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| Preface i is as neceſſary to 4 Book, 
| 27 a Prologue to a Play; the. 
er beſt are Imperfe# with 
one; and the more Eure, caut be 
pardon d the negle of em. Some Per- 
ſons have toi from whe tae! Inten- 
tion of em, which has Onhappily brought _ 
4 Cenſure in general upon em. Die real 
meaning of em, was to give the Reader, 
4 Tranſrent view of the main Scope of his 
Ond ertaking, b way of 4 Preparative e 


4 more conſiderable Preſcription ;, and 55 
70 other * had been "cromded. 
AA to, 
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1 tie zem; 1 am of Opinion, they wou d not 
19 5 22 under ſo general 4 Dial ile, 
44784 atpreſent they da. I deſire ta le excut d. 
en Particularizing others Overſights. 
| [= I Adeſigne to invergh againſt no Gentleman, 
F that had Leiſure or Iuclination to pro- 
mote Knowledge; as for the more Conſum- 
mated Pens, they wart a Suitable Return 
of Gratitude, and Encouragement, for 
their Labours and Capacities ; and that is 
4 Misfortune, which they are the Jeaſt Sen- 
fcb le of they ſelges; for 1he pole | Repics 
blick of Learning, is a great Suffer by it. 
Beſides, The captions Obſervations of ſome 
\  peeviſh Perſons , who bave Mit enough. to 
Find Fault, and not Goodneſs enough 1 
cover one, has heen a mighty Hin- 
drance to ſome(zentlemen's{Jndertakings 
For cond a Manmritewithouta. Fault he 
© + rcannotwriitebegond Envy; and either way, 
| be is liable tobetraducd: and tho ſome 
3 Men may have Preſence of- Mind enough, 
 flettions, pet doubtleſs they had rather have 
s every Bodys good word, then not; if 
|] Wy they cou d procure it by Honourable 
1 means. However, this is a) Grandure of 
Sao, that uot very many Mex, arc lied 
j with ; and-thoſe who are not, throw by 
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Ke, in ee that they 


Company, cannot hut W er exe 


"The Comica Hidary of mo 


N is nom bumlly offer. 9 Publick, 
was in very. good. Effe em at ſome; and 
wat not thought. unworthy. the. Pen „ 
canſiderable Perſon, a Country Man of © 
aun mm. Hom it was receid d, I mill not by 
preſume to Mention, becauſe it was done; 
before I WAL. Born. But its: being out of. 
Print, and the. Subject divertivgs zt came e 


into 4 Certain Bookſelle 1 bead, to put 


it into 4 more modern Dre ſc, and. p are 


5 of anne of thoſeExcreſrences in the Diclion, 
which are more Natural to the Gayity of. 
the F rench,#hgn Acceptable to us, Engliſh: 


and this, tic hop d, will not beiobjefed 4. 


gainſt, by ſuch as ſhall do us 100 Honour 
to compare em together. To mate it ore 
2 Intent of. the Author, FL 
e . ventur d to eee uponthe'Mo- 
rals,and Apothegems; nay we haue ventur d 
Jo inſert ſame of our own Growth: Some, © 
Stories that have been long the Table-talk. 


1 this. e were « judged tas Familiarl „ 


conformable to 1 
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"Friends, that. 8 will light 27 N 
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— we le put ws rea in het 8 | 
which have an equal meaſure of Salt i 

Mythology, with the additional Boy of” 
being more. New. "I OR. Sg 1 


We whole is n or 4 . 
Series, of the Errors and Extravagaxces 
e unbridled Youth; as 155 of one Sex, 
a+ the other : And the paſſing through ſo 
many Stages, of Life, and Folly; ' has 
furniſh d the whole with Vie of I. 

cidents, from the Sucking-bottl e to'the 
Hoary-head : and there is 7 no Pro- 
Fell 297 on, or Degree of Mankind, that hat 
vot his Pat in She meay: And if the 
Peruſal of it ſhall give any Perſon, the 
leaſt Satisfattion, or help em to male 4 
tedious Evening, leſs inſupportable, T am 
highly Satisfy'd : but if it prevent any 
Gentleman, from falling into the uſual 
Snares, that are pread everg where for 
' heedleſs Youth, and Men of f  Efeaes 
Sublimi Arten Sidera Vertice. 4 898575 


The 7th, 8 th, 9th, Booker, mw part 1 
tbe 1 oth, were done by a young Centleman, 
who 'was Perſwaded to Undertake * em, 
| but deſeres not to appear in it: ſo that 1 
cannot Ga the Reader of bis Name, 
without 
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4 1 1. I. a. Gentlemal. in che fame . 7. for 
any r. fine. 5. / An ies 7. Lads. 6. I. 19. r. a1 ry 
| 16. I. 22. r. w 30. Le leſt. 39. J. 2. r. hunted. 
43536. L. 26, after Rs 2 thougts I had ask d - 
Fein, and not, c. 47. J. 21. 7. and courtely 
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Page 67 1. 2. r. Teſter. 77. J. 18. for Pond . Pound. 
78. J. 3. 7. Antiquity. 79. J. 12. r. Confaſion. 84. J. 11. 
7. Cleaner. in the ſame Page. J. 21. 7. rak d. in the ſame 
. 22. r. Cleaner. 89. J. 10. 1. Four. 102. J. 10. 7. Poſts,” 
In the fame /. 11. r. battring. he bd 116,” r. n 

| Ulemen, 122, . 33. dele ſaid, | 
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1 E have bad ks” too many Tos | 


Leal Hiſtories of late; that _ © 


images of horror: Tis more than 
time now, that we had ſomething 


entirely Weh ch 48 might force a Smile even 
from the moſt invetetate Spl leet; not but that it ſhould 
carry with it ſome uſeful Morals tob, that the Vicious 
may take warning; and tlie Misfortunes ad Cala- 


mities that Nill attend wicked Courſes, deter us all 
from Debaucheties. The Sober; Wiſe 1* 


where with the Facetious, and ſome_ Nee 


(tho very ſhort) that will touth the mölt Flagitious 10 
the Quick, unleſs they refplye to be Obſtinate. "Tis 


a ver eonſiderable elicit in learn Ex richce by an- 
T7 Tg LO Wer 


10 x GAL urg 


our Blood, And fill the Wind with i | 


Diſcreet i 
will eaſily Know how to reap advantage by it, ſee. 
ing there is ſo mucli ſerious Matter [pr pike every 
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's 


| Other's Expence ; and inſtead of the moroſs Precept 


of a rigid fupercilious Pedant, to have an agreea- 


ble Tutor, whoſe Leſſons are ſo many Entertainments 
| of Wiſdom and Delight. The firft Inftitution of 


Plays was to inſtruct the Vulgar in the height of their 
Recreations, and give them an impreſſion of Vertue, 
even while they ſeem d ſwallowed up in Mirth and 
Gaiety. 8 Fae ot = the ſame in a 4. 
and as the Actors daily ſhew you upon the Theatre, 
we muſt be contented to deſcribe il. S e 
that make it appear Natural; and ſince tis only de- 
ſign d for Reading, we have made it a Comical Hiſto- 

rather than a Regular Comedy; which thus we pre- 

— 1 


| When the Night was. pretty far ſpent 4 4 . 


in Burgundy, in a Night-Gown, a red Cap, and ſome - 


thing under his Arm: Contrary to Cuſtom, indeed, 
he had leſt his Spectacles behind bim (which generall 
were cock d upon his Noſe,” or tuck d under his Gi 
dle) but it was becauſe he was going about a buſi- 

s, where he was as un willing to fee any thing, as 


- 


be ſeen himſelf by any Body. "Twas well for him 
Madam Luna had received a private Viſit from Endy- 
mion; for the fright of his own Shadow would have 


frighted him out of bis Wits. Deſiring to be alone, 
he bid the Setvants that ſtaied in the Caſſſe dra up 
the Bridge, which accordingly they did, he bein 
Steward there to a Perſon of A. Having lai 
down. his Bundle he walk d a little bas. tor as 
nicely as if he went over Eggs, and was to be Hanged 


jf he broke any; believing all the World aſleep; even 
be very Toads and Frogs, he went down 1nto the 


Ditch, to do lometbing there, which the old Gentleman 
had in his Head; the Night before he had got a Tub 
conveyed thither, about the ſize of what we generat- 
Iy bathe in, and being comes up to it he undreſs d bim- 
elf to his Doublet, and tucking up his Shirt he plung- 
ed himſelf into the Water up to the Waſte; in 4 
minutes time he comes out again, and ſtriking fire, 


be light a {all Taper, with which be went very for- 


mallx 


mally three times 
then ok 1 in; 
Powder he had 
ſttange 4 10 5 
fal Ait 

he chatter d 105 
fn, wat 1 7 | 

After this 
and very 
come n 
on his Ce, = 
mark d. a great 5 of 
ſoon as he clamb 
he, new the moſt 
over, I with Tt 
the point of 
905 

orld, and I þ 

then 1 Ul 2 
7 7 Blandi 

Bergin 0 
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ridiculous as 
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DT Ta oxerhhe hath d.bimſelf a ain, 
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lt Jificult part 

as eaſily; 
conjugal concerns; 
Nn more to the 
ave Fut tl 


©; 105 a not capable of 
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N 5 1 te hes N am 00 form 
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Rent pe puſhing, 1 = 1 LY. 5 Arms, cry, Deareſ — 


bock . FY Elie 2 ot PER jon. 3 2 
ade 9 


aper 
1 by 


round the Tab, a 
threw in 2. certain 
ill repeating ſeveral 
&. ſtarv d h Cold, 
Babe on ; and vet the > 


* 7 17 


0 


ng aln 


d pe 


mſelf all over; being 
ui hin 9 dry, and put 
lotions bis Actions 
Falle 324.5 Gau 8 As 
Ditch z Well, ſaid 
of the Operation ig 
diſcharge any Duty: in 
e but TWO fbr 
eee ok;this 
augh all. I was enjoynd 
taſting thoſe 
fe. rn Ab, 


hic e 


my Love, no more now; 


UI be charmed 1 theſe oblizing Expreſa 
ſions, inſtead of thoſe lie l ones Liave lo long 


3 5 

talking thus to hiuiſelf all the way "be cams 
all manner of Trees, then be 
play d his Packet, and taking out 
7235 he put it on over the relt of his *Cloaths 5.28 
for his Head he goyered it with a Riding-hood, and 
his Face with a Vizard | 
whieh was made fat to the Hood.» In this Dreſs; as 

be,had. been to act upon a Mounte- 


long black Caf: 
of the ſame. Manon | 


] ended ae Myr 5 
B 4 „ ein 


4 The Comical Hiſtory. of Francion. Book x, 
ſteties, ſteadfaſtly believing, that by the efficacy of 
their means he ſhou'd compaſs his mighty Deſigns. - 
Hie had a Stick pointed with Iron, and with this 
he drew a Triangle, and in that again he drew a 
Circle, juſt as łè was ſtepping into the middle of it, 
an univerſal Trembling dar ted through every Vein; 
fo great an apprehenſion he laboured under of the 
Devil's appearing to bim. He wou'd have croſs d 
- himſelf, but his worthy Tutor, in theſe helliſh Super- 
ſtitions, had abſolutely forbid it; however he had 
taught him ſeveral uncouthd cramp Words to ſecure 
himſelf ragainſt all the Attacks of the infernal 
Spirits: But his inordinatedeſire of finiſhing this un- 
dertaking, put him above all conſideration, fo at laft 
he knelt down in the Circle, turning his Face to- 
wards the Weſt, and ſaid, You powerful Demons 
who preſide over Laſciviouſneſs, and pollute out 
Thoughts with wanton Ideas, whenever 2 N 
nay, and give us the. ability to fulfil them too, 
| conjure — by that ſupream Authority on which 
you all depend, nay, bumbly implore you to be al- 
ways aſſiſting to meʒbut more particularly now furniſh 
me with new Heat and Vigor, and make me as 
glorious a Champion in the Fields of Love as ever 
gee Lance Ses —_— : you wil kind- 
ly ſupply e a uken: to my Prayers, 
I will wake you ſuch a return as you ſhall be high- 
ly ſatisfied with my Gratitade. Having thus con- 
cluded his Contract wilh the Devil, he ſeveral times 
mvok d Aſmodeus, then held bis Tongue, and pati- 
entiy waited the event. At ſome ſmall diſtance 
from him he heard a terrible noiſe like the rumbling 
of a Cart of Flints that were unloading ; grievous 
 Howlings, and a rattling as if a thouſand People 
had been Thraſhing for Acorns, or , Wall-Natts: 
Here was it that horror chifl'd his retreating Blood, 
and the deſponding Spirits hardly maintain'd the 
Occonomy of his Clay. I dare ſware he more than 
once wiſhed himſelf at home again, and that he 
had never been concern d in ſo hazardous an 1in- 
daertaking. In this Extremity the only thing he 
could have recourſe to, was ſome filly 1 — 
| | haps: Wor 
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Words, which he had learnt he his ſeeurity, in all 
tuch like junctures. Oh ! good Maſter Devil, cried 


he, that under the Figure or: a great black Dog comes 
running up to me with thy Tail cockt, and thy Bri- 
ſtles an end, thy flaming Eyes as big as Saucers, and 
thy expanded; hroat bein forth Clouds of Smgak | 
through thy foaming Jaws; I know thou comeſt in 
queſt of the Parſon of our Pariſh, and think ſt 1 
am 200 83 but I ſay thou art miſtaken, go back again 

about thy buſineſs. - Nothing can be more Fooliſh 
and Nonſenſical than this; and yet in all the Ca- 
talogue of the Aſtronome ' Fortunctellers and Con- 
jurers 's Phraſes, there is not one that imports much 
more; ſo twas no wonder if the ſilly old Oafe thought 
there was ſomewhat of ”——_— and n in them, 
which he con'd more rea _ believe than compre- 
and, and ficking his lit 
noer in bis Ear, 110 ſeveral other things that appertain 
4 ; Ceremony of this Affair, 4s he verily thought: af 
that now the moſt Evil Spirits in Nature wereirather. 
under an Obligation to ſerve him in every particular, 
than to be capable of prejudicing him in any one. 
He had not waited long, "bat he diſcovered a thing 
like a Man about twenty Yards oft, whom he now 
really took for the-very Devil he hadinvok'd ; V. 


lentine, ſaid the Aparition to him, fear nothing Man, 
50 ny _ Friend, and will take care you ſhall en- . 


you deſire moſt ; make much "of your ſelf, 
and — e your Head about nothing, but prepare | 
for a kind Reception hence forwards. This grove | 
tious Anſwer a ſudden calm upon our 
Valentine, whom the $ bad at firſt not a 2 — 8 
diſcompos'd ; but as that vaniſh'd, ſo vaniſh d all 
his Terrors too. A certain Pil, (whoſe real Name 
was Francion) had enjoyn'd him one thing more, 
which now he bethought himſelf of, therefore went 
1 to a g pu ir in Execu- 
tion * 


He thought himſelf alread 
ing Lanretta, and in the height No 
ot forbear 1 A dos. pe 
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that antick Poſture mutter d :fevexal Prayers; this 


were preſently tied 


and Puniſhment; take frem bim the 


„ The: Comical Hiftory of Tanks; Book 1 
his Arms, as the Pilgrim had inſtructed him, and in 


done, he turned bimſelf about to wabrace; it back- 
wares, faying all the while, 1 ſhall. every way im- 


brace my Wife as eaſily as I do this Elm nov, ſince 


the Demon will have it ſo. But while he continu- 
ed in this Poſture he felt 12 mething ſeize both his 
Hands, and tho' he n Sith all his might, to 
get looſe, yet he cou d not poſſibly effect it, — they 
lt the poly uy. fe ſtretcbing out 
his Neck like a Crane All the while, to thy whoplaied 
big this ſcurvy * 1 
He was now terrible a Conſtern tion, that 
for one only bal, n 0 d ſtole in amon Trees 
after haviyg done his Buſineſs); Valentine ſtedſaſtly be- 
ITE, there, were, a hundred at leaſt ; nay, more, that 
1 ey were all evil Spirits Tp, that. wou'd make them- 
7555 Diverſion by putt m to the molt exquitite 
1 their {obama 2 cou d invent. He 
5 RE cry out, nos call any body to his Aſſi- 
neee, JyppoGog, al that wourd ſignifie nothing, and 
that only.2 Divinity. i ſell cou d deliver him out 
of Fc 8 E | Beh 5,  twas more than pro- 
bable if thit he ſhou'd make any Oppoſition or Com- 
plaint, the Devils wou'd. but augment; ayer gh 
ule o 
T denen e it BAY, be tranſpoxt him thence into 
me . melancholy Wilderneſs the Lord knows where. 
if bis Mind was in any agitation, his Body too was 


not dle; for he trotted round the Tree like a Horſe 


is a Mill, ang, made a long Journey of a little Ground; 
ſometimes he made ſuch efforts to get looſe, that one 


wou (d have opa he muſt have torn off bis Arms or 


the Tree up by the 
He 17 leiſure enough now to re of. turning 
i g often alas, he calbd to mind how. the Cu- 


tate ul weigh againſt that Occupation, and aſ- 
ſure his Wig ſhoners, that whoſbever gave themſelves 


18 ee Practices, muſt ex el. infal- 


12 0 er ee upon the; Devils Gridiron. 
tter Reßections 1 1 ne whole 
e ofthis do. "aol RIES be comſe wee 


; 4 © 


r 


36. 
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r ͤ ͤ . . aA 
* 


and reſolyed to Rob it. To facilitate the matter, 
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ence. in 
partments and keep them as long as ſhe thought s 
fo far were ey ay be | 


ANY ding: 
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ſelf with making large Vows tothe Saints, not dar- 
ing iminediately to addreſs himſelf to "to God Almigh- 
ty, whom he had thus outragionll 5 ffronted. | 

The love Lauretta was not Sleeping while theſe. 


thing 8 ; the . a Francion, was to 6 
. -- bat 2 Vie char Rs of  Rogh 12400 
ſhe had Aale te toad idol promiſing her er elf from 
—5 to taſte thoſe enduring TL * Love bay 
own yrs was not ca v 
the feebleſt ſhad 8 6 im | 


.You muſk under dad, that: 2 little before this, fome 
Thieves had r that there was a very con: 
fiderable quantity of rich Furniture in the Caftle, 


dreſs d the eſt of their Gang (a pre 
abe de 'd Fetlow)in” the Habit of a AP "ry 


him all neceſſary inſtructions how to get into = 
the amily, how to connpett himſelf there, and what 
Remarks and Obſervations to make; but above a 


if pothble, toget the Keys into his poſſeſſion, then they 
I take, „ Or Rade they lik'd. This ſamg 


Thief thus Accoutred and Inſtructed, under the Name 
of Catharine, had been a week or ten days before beg- 


ing at the Caftle, pretending to Fileitine that her 


| Father kad been put to Death for ſome Crimes 
unjuſtly laid to his Charge de. and that ſhe cou d n 


tarry in her own Country, e her Father's mil. 
fortnne caſt a dlemiſhugy In her tov. Valentine com- 
ee, the feign'd Calamities of the pretended 


Catharine, and as en becauſe the offered het Service 


without Wages, very readily took her into his ro 
Her — willingneſs to do any thing, and 

her modeſt Beha our, had quickly procur'd her a 
great ſhare in hex Mi'trefſes good Will, infor 
that ſhe was entruſted with the whole N 
the Family, and they put 10 intixe a Confideni 
her, that the might take the Keyes of any of 
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e Comical Hiftory of Francion. Book I. 
Ihe day before, this, going for Water to a Foun - 
tain icke ale Village, ſhe met one of her Accom- 
plices, who came there to know how the Land lay, 
the others remaining in an adjacent Town waiting a 
- favourable opportunity for their undertaking. She 
acquainted him, that if they would come that Night, 
ſhe wou d help them into the Caſtle, and they might 
take away a very conſiderable Bopty ; for even un- 
der her Cuſtody were many things of prodigious va- 
- Jue, telling them withal that ſhe had a Rope- Ladder 
in readineſs. The three Thieves came punctually at 
the time appointed, and being gotten down into the 
Ditch, they perceived 4 Ladder of Ropes thrown out 
of the Window by the great Gate; one of them 
whiſtled foftly, and was immediately apſwered af- 
ter the ſame manner + All of them looking up per- 
ceived a Woman at the Window, and took it for 
Catharine, notwithſtanding this was not the place 
they had agreed on. One of the Gang had of late 
labour d under ſome Regrets and Stings of Conſcience, 
and ſodetermin'd in himſelf, while yet he was ſafe, 
fo gige over his wicked way of Living, but the whole 
Confederacy ſtanding in great uged of him (becauſe 
he was a bold daring Man) wou d never conſent. to 
part with hini, bow tuſtantly ſoever he urg d it ta 
them: Nay more, they threaten'd him, that if he 
went from them before they bad committed that Ro- 
bery, he ſhou d never reſt in quiet till they bad mur- 
dered him.” When he ſaw there was no good to be 
done that way, be procceded farther to tell them; 
That as he deſired no part of the Plunder, it was 
unreaſonable he ſhould be expoſed to the peril; but 
they reproaehing him; till, that was no concern 
for the Courſe of Life, but down right Cowardize 
made him take this Refolution,. he found himfelf un- 
dr a miſerable neceſſity of mounting the Ladder the 
very fart o all, for feat his Companions wou d mur- 
TTT 
e from the Window inte a Chamber, 
he was mightily ſirpriz'> to find himſelf tenderly 
unbracd by a Woman that came immediately up to 
bim, and had nothing of the Ait of Carbarines, 10 


* 


Book I. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 3 
this was Madam Lauretta who miſtook him for Fran - 


) . 8 * * 


cion in the dark; her Prudence had ſuggeſted to her to 
put out the Candle as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him upon the 
Olivier being ſenſible, in part, of his good Fortune, 
ght his Companions coming in wou d interrupt 
his Felicity, and to prevent any ſuch accident, be 
gently diſ engaged himſelf from Lauretta s Arms and 
ran to the Window, where he found already one of 
them upon the Ladder; he pulF'd him up about half 
way and then faſten'd the Rope to the-Jamb of the 
Window: The Rogue at firſt l he had ſome 
particular Reaſon thus to expedite his getting up, and 
troubl'd his Head no farther about it; but finding a 
little while aſter that he was leſt there, he began to 
ſmell a Rat: However he got up the reſſ of the Lad - 
der himſelf to Laurettas Window, but Olivier was 
before · band with him there too, and had diſcreetly 
| ſhut it: So that not daring to knock for fear of A- 
larming the Family, and being taken, he judg'd his. 
beſt way was to go down again; having flid ſome 


way he found the Rope much too ſhort to reach the 3 


Ground, and what was a greater misfortune, in ſlid- 
ing on he paſs d by a Window that was fortify d with 
Iron-Spike-barrs, and unluckily he hang on one of 
them his Breeches, and in ſtruggling to dif- engage 
himſelf, he was worſe hamper d upon the reſt; ſo 
that it was impoſſible to get of.: 
Francion was fe ſoly d not to fail an Appointment 
made him by his Miſtreſs, and being come towards 
the Caſtle, he ſaw Catherine on the other fide throw- 
ing out a Rope-Ladder, and took it to be Lanrerta. 
He mounted in a minute, and fell a kilfing this ſame 
Servant with all the eagerneſs of a paſſionate Lover? 
Who is this? (ſays ſhe to him) Is it you, Olivier? r 
is it any body elfe? What are you mad to play the 
fool thus, 'ar ſuch 4 ſuntture, when we ſhiou d he mind- 
ing the grand Affair? Prethee let me go help dur 
Comrades up; whal do you think the alteration of” 
' WyDrels bias wrought ab alteration in wy Seren, 
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10 The Comical Hiſtom of Francion. Bock I. 
Fraucion that ſuſpected his miſtake before, was na 
fully convinc d of his Error. The word: he heard 
Had neither the accent, nor the import of what he 
expected from the charming Laps of his adorable 
Laxraita; and not giving himſelf the trouble to ex- 
amine what they meantſ as being aſſur d there was no · 
thing in them had the leaſt relation to himſelf) he 
told Catharine he knew the was a Servant, but that 
her Miſtreſs had granted him the Honour and Hap- 
9 of paſſing that 2 with her, and according: 
ly he was come to enjoy ſo great a pitch of ſatisfacti- 
on and Delight. Catharine, who Was as ſly a Devil 
as ever was of that Occupation, ponder'd in her 
Mind how ſhe ſhould get rid of him; for his being 
55 there would infallibly break their Meaſures, and 10 
fruſterate their Deligns. To conduct him to her Mis 
fereſſes Chamber ſhe thought not expedient. at all, tho he 
prejs dit very much, becauſe, wh le they were together, ſhe 
right poſſchly he commanded to keep guard in ſome other 
part 2 le, than was confitent with the Plot they 
had laid, and. that wou'd bawlk a gloridus Opportunity. 


1 So ſhe told him in ſhort, Laaretta was very much 
1 incliſpos d, and left orders with her to acquaint him 
Ii. ſhe cou d not be ſeen that Night. Prancion extream- 
ii ty ſorry for the diſappointment, was oblig'd to be- 
Þ take hunfelf to. the Ladder again; when he was got 
1 about half way, Carharine. (that was of a baſe, cruel 
1 and perfidieus Principle) to be reveng d of the impe- 
11 diment he had Puff to their enterprize, ſhook the 
i nn Cord backwards and forwards with all the force her 
1 Rage cou d inſpire, in hopes to make him quit his 


9 | | | 

4 hold and hazzard his Neck: The extraordinary moti- 

1 ons of the Rope: gave him but too juſt grounds to ap- 

| E ſome foul play, and fearing otherwiſe to bo 
bruis d. and battered: ta peices againſt the Caſtle-Wall, 

be ſlid a lutle lower down, and then jump d from the 
Nope; but, for. his greater miſery, he fell juſt into 

the Tub where Halentine had bathed himſelf, and cut 

2 great hole in his Scull againſt the ſide of it, which 
threw, him into a Sn for a While. Catharine hear- 

ing the noiſe he made in falling, was mightily pleaf- 

end with his Misfortune; and imagining her Com- 
Wr $7  _ panwns 


” Ad. 


Book I. The m Hiſtory Franclon. 
panions would not attempt any thing chat Nig, 
| drew up her Ladder again. 
be other Rogue that was leſt inthe Ditch, ſees 
ing Oliver took no notice of him, and 1 his othey 
Comrade, he was ſo diſadva ntage 2245 2 "| 
the Air, that be cou d not help 1 d now 
no hopes leſt to make any thing of their Deſign. He 
did not ns but ewaslikely to — ihe — 
hanging there the next pr and to Ara 8 W 
only to tun the riſque ob ſcoing himſeif . Kah 
3 his company, the aſter a more cangerous 


1 "aa _ blind .unaicobatgble Curioſity for 
which there cou'd he no Foundation in the World, 


tempted: this, Fellow: to walk round the Ditch beſor es 


he went away; and coming to the Tub where Fran- 
cion was, he mult needs peep to ſee what was in it 
perceiving, a Man there, he laid hold of his Arm an 
pull'& him out of the Water: Hopes, or De- 
tires at leaſt of a Booty. made him examine his Po- 
ckets, where he found a- Purſe | germs ſull of Money, 
and a Ring with ſo glorious a m 
diſcern its Beauty and Luſtre, — — the 
diſadvantage of fd: obſcure ta Night: This — hit 
gave him ſome comfort under alt tho uneaſineſs 

the other Diſappointments, and not minding be- 
ther the party he had Robb d were Dead, os Alive, 
or by what misfortune he was: reduc d to that Condi-- 
5 — he troopidiof®; and took Fortune for hig 
e. 

Olivier, who had got a Prize of infinigety greater- 
value than what the other Thief had, — to 
make the moſt of it, and ſatiate his eiger Deſires-with- 
ſuch boundleſs Joys : Lett the admiſſtion of Light 
ſhould make aDiſcovery,he hut all theWindowagloſo 
Tang in the mean time, with an affe@edgayetyt 
laid down upon her Bed expecting het oven who he 

gan the Attack with ſuch a volly o Ak bo re? 

that there was nd room" left'for ether ſides 


thouſand melting Ki! : 
Lipps to Cheeks; from Cheeks to Mouth, broke out 


9 I that you are ſo# So fweet a Chain as 
. your ; 


12 The Comical Hiſtory" of Francion. Bock I. 


threw her wanton Arms about his Neck, and with a 


Kiſſes from Eyes to Lipps, from 


in theſe paſſionate Expreſſions, Deareſt, dear Francion, 


' (ſaid ſhe) how much more charming is thy Conver- 
lation than that decrepit, naufeous old Fellows, 


whom my Friends conſtrained me to make my Huf- iſ 
band? How amiable art thou to me, and how | 


rits have impos'd upon me, I thall be always 
ou d and pleas d to bear. Then;renewing her im- 
aces more luſciouſly than before, You do not anſ- 
wer me, my Dear, cried ſhe, with ſomewhat a lan- 
guiſhing Voice; does my Love, or my Paſſion. diſ- 
Pleaſe? Either way I am wretched, yet wilt not 
with my Paſſion leſs! That were an Indignity to thy 
Werth and Honour. Are the ardent Tranſports of my 
Wiſhes any Offence, or, is my Fondneſs a Crime 2 
Oh! Who can have been made ſo — 4 
to Rage? Then pauſing a little, ſhe ſaid, Well, I vow 
I was a Fool for putting out the Candle; I coud 


apprehend nothing: The old Gentleman's gone out 
to work impoſſibilities, and queſtions not but yours 


is a never failing Remedy. — I'll call Katharine for a 
Light; for I am very far from being of the ſame Sen- 
timents with ſome Perſons who think that the mat- 
2 of an Amour ſhould be always tranſacted in the 
ark : Seeing the party we adore gives new Life to 
exhauſted Nature, rekindles the dying Fire, and re- 
prefents to us in perfection all thoſe endearingCh 


to which we owe the violence of our Paſſions, and 


the exceſs of all our Pleaſures ---- Beſides, my deareſt 
Love and Life, I want to fee the Ring you is'd 


me; I am ſure you have too much complaiſance for 


me e to term it — to let — far out of 
your Thoughts, as to have forgot it; peak, my Dear, 
Olivier now ſcuud he was preſs d too home, not ta 
make an abſolute diſcovery of himſelf, ſince he was 
taken for Francion ; but fearing; to incur Laurttitas 
Diſpleaſure by the diſappointment, and in hopes to 

pollifc ber à little, be very humbly ane 


_ 1 The Comical Hiſtory of Ftancion, 13 | 


ber feet and ſaid, Madam, I have the heigheſt reſent · 
ment imaginable e fot this miſtake; twas not my 
own ſeeking, nor what Lcou'd avoid, aſter the tender- 
neſs of your Ca you laye made me fo 

that I under - rate your Joyes at the price of my 

But ſince I can make no other Apron. Pronounce 
my Doom, and you ſhall inſtantly. be obey cd. 

— clegdy found her miſtake by the dif- 
ference of the Voice Ye heard, from what ſhe was us d 
to; then Rage, Shame, and Indi nation ſwell'd her 
Breaſt; and had ſhe not refleRed that it was too late 

now to wiſh. it otherways, it is more — 
the violence of ber Concern had on to 
ſome fatal Extremity, But the mo! —— Medi- 
cine to this unexpected Malady, was the conſide · 
ration that her Beloved Francion himſelf, peradven- 
ture, cou d not have exhibited a more agreeable Doſe, 
than what the other had done. However putting 
on an Air of diſſatisfaction, the ask d bim very 

baſtily, what, and who — But he remaining 
till Gent: Baſe and Exeerable Villian ( cry d ſne) 
what then you are one of Francion: 2 | 
have made away with him to ſu ly 125 hat: 
Madam ( anſwered Oliver, never i 
while from his knees) if there is is any beli in Man 
Jam an utter Stranger to both the Perſon and * — 
of that Francien you talk of; I ſhall readily diſ- 
cover to you who I am, if you will gire me the ho- 
nour of your Word to — what I relate, and if L 
tell you the leaſt untruth, puniſh me as you pleaſe: 
Begin then ( ſaid Lauretta ) yo you have my Word bue 
Aon t be tedious. 

Tpis Adventure Madam (ſay d Olivier) was pos | 
owing to a Servant of yours whom you call Ca e 
and ſuppoſe a Maid: But give me leave to diſa | 
15 is nothing leſs, 2 

Habit more eaſily. to have an 0 
Thieves into your Houſe and obbing you. This 
was the Night a and ſhe was to throw: out - 

af the Window a Ladder of Ropes. The unba EY 
Errors of Youth deluded- me fon a my Paten 


5 aa initiated my falf n bur 


of letting 


© The Comical ently nation . * 
Sareamiy diſſatisfyd with the eurfed Courſe of 
Living, a Auttle while ago I ſtedfaſtiy reſolved to give 
it over: However meeting with — Ladder you had 
prepared for Francion, oe took it for Cathariut 3 
and they compell d ine to mount firſt, but by all 
that's good and facted (Madam) 1 was ſo far from 
intending to ptoceed in the Robery, that I reſolved 
6 iſcover the Deſigu to the fitſt erfory I met, and 
thereby ſecute yu at leaſt; if not them: And fer 
proof of what 1 ſay ( Madita ) take but the pains to 
look ont of the Window,and you'll ſee another of em 
hanging upon the Rope, which Idte part f 
he way up, and then made him faſt: By this tis 
evident (Madam) that if I had intended to have 
rated this villatious and Unfamous undertaking, 
would have tteates my Comrade after another 


fapris'c d at this Relation; f 


7 — being f rat el 
adit oratifie her Curiòſity, put her head out of the 2 


Window, where the ſaw that Olivier had told her 
nothing but the truth, therefore believ d him innocent: 
But being deſirous to know bow Cuth4ribe ſpent he 
| ow! he put Olivier behind the Bed, and calld 
15 dan in 4 Candle. The fight ef Lithrettd's 
ning Boſom rouſed mote attent Wiſhes in ber, 
S cou 2 be expected from her Habit: Her Matters : 
_ablence and her Miftrefſes ſeeming pleafant bs 
tion, added freſh fewel to her wanton Deſires 
Lawitta, the better to cover het diſpleaſure with a 
affected familiarity, ſay d to ber, Well Wench, what 
have you been doing, what not undreſs d yet? Why 
tis late, Girl. I Vow ( Madam anſwered (he) I E 
8 ſo loneſome a part of the Houſe, that I dare not 
leep for fear of Spirits, and W and I know 
mot what-all ; therefore 1 very rarely undreſs my © 
elf, becauſe I wou d not appear Naked and Undreſt 5 
i ſarpris d by any ſuch Accident: But Lord, Madani, 
lo can you endure to be here alone, ſince my Maſter 
i gone out, you had better let me tarry with you, 
am ſure F (hall Sieh more heartily, and com. 
ably in one of theſe Chairs, than in my own Bed, 
n 3 grarey at hand to attend you, in 


— — —— — — — n ̃ ea ͤ 
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caſe you lack any thing. No, no, replied Lavreits, 

20 back to Your 5075 Funker, 1 don't want yoa; 
and now I have a Candle {hall not be eaſily frighted. 
In the Dark indeed when ] wake on a ſudden, my Imagin 
nation Juggeh: to me, that the Reoms is full of tall huge 
black Alden,” and great Dogs, overgrown Monkeys with 
Jong Horns, and flying Dragons with prodigious Stings, 


and 4 thouſand ſuch like terrifying Phantoms. Here Ra- 
 thatine calting a fly Took upon her Miſtreſs, interrupt- 
ed her, and ſaid, Well Madam, my Maſter is the 
moſt unkind Husband that ever was ſure; I can't 
brain how he cou'd reſolve to leaye your Bed a 
Minute, much more a whole Night. What can be 
be doing? For my part (tho but a ſilly Girl in ap- 
pearance) I find my ſelf diſpos d to Love you infi- 
nitely more tenderly than he does, or at Teaft by this 
_ uſage ſeems to do. Hold your Tongue, you fawcy 
Blockbead, anſwered Lauretta, vhat's bere ts do now 7 
You are a fine Hypocrite indeed at the bottom; you 
em d to be much otherwiſe at your firſt coming: 
Well, . there's no truſting any body I proteft.— And 
you don't believe me then, replied Catharine, what if 
| ſhow'd give you. demonſtrations that Nature has 
put me in a capacity to ſupply your wants in ſuch. 
an. agreeable manner. as you wiſh from Valentine, 
and he cant perform. Pretty Diſcourſe for Girls, 
anſwer d Lauretta in a Paſſion, get you gone, you Slut, 
you are the impudent'ſt Baggage that ever breath d; 
get. you out of. my ſight I ſay; the Wench is Drunk 
on my Conſcicnce! Tis a miſerable thing to ſtand. 
in need of. Servants, and yet there is hardly any do- 
ing without them nabe 
Katharine, whoſe Blood began to boyl, and coud 
notibe cool d by a Frown, ora Denial, nor valuing. 
much what her Miſtreſs ſhou d think of her Freedom, 
came boldly up to her and offer d to Kiſs her, with- 
all was going to juſtifle the Character ſhe. had before 
given. of herſelf, inſolently preſuming, that When 
that point was clear d, it wou d be ſoon granted; her 
Anger wou d be converted to Affection, and that fa - 
youtable opportunity imbrac d of making each other 
bappy- But Laureita, who bad ſome Diſcretion as 


well 


- 
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well as looſe Inclinations, flew into a violent Paſ- 


Fon, and after ſome very injuribus and ſcurtilous 
Words beat her out of the Rom. 1 


Olivier in his Ambuſcade, cou d not but hear all 
this, and when he came out, told Lauritta, that, bj 
ht 


the inſolence of Katharine s Behaviour, the mi 


now be ſatisfied of what he had infimated to her 


' fore of her Sex; Lauretta owned that {he was con- 


vinc'd of the Truth of what he had told her; but fot 
the future word watch her fo narfowly, that whe! 


ſhe thought herſelf ſecureſt of her Game, the Rogue: 


ſhou'd be diſappointed of their Booty, and ſhe ſeverely 
1 for her perfidioufnefs: Think upon any 
xpedient Madam, faid Olivier, and depend upon” 


- 


the uttmoſt of my Abilities to aſſiſt you in the 00108 


it effectually. III go hunt out Katharine, replie 
Lauretta, do you come aftet me at a little diſtance, 
and when I call bring me theſe Cords, and we'll ſe- 
cure her I'll engage; Lauretta taking the Candle went 
to her Maid's Chamber; here, take this Candle, fxid 
ſhe, and go into the Hall; what's to be done there, ſaid 
Katharine ? Don't you trouble your Head abont that, 
anſwer d Lauretta, when you are there you'll ſee. 
Being got into the Hall, Lauretta ſaid to her, pry- 


a 


thee open that Window there, and ſee what it is 


that makes ſuch a to- do upon the Grate, which wag 


the Thief, who, by accident, but for his; Sins, was ſo 
ſecu'd there, that he cou'd not break his Neck if he 
wou'd a Hang'd himſelf. 


i 


Katharine, that knew nothing of her Confederate's 


Diſaſter, wantoply putting her Hand in her Miftref-. 
ſes Bofom, as it were ,to _ herſelf upon a Chair, 
and from thence upon the Window, being as curious 


- herſelf to know what was the matter, as Laxrerta cou d 
be; and being got out to ſee, her Miſtrefs ſecur d her 
Hands, with which ſhe held by the Barrs, as if it 


were to ptevent her ſipping; but making a Signal O- 
Iivier came to her aſſiſtance, and pinion d her to the 
Barrs of the Window ; I have not done with her yet, 
fays Lauretta Laughing, we muſt be 1 atisfied whether 
ber Mare is fo ſubſtantial as ſhe pretended ; ſo pulling 
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prov d net very dangerous, and having dreſt it with 
proper Remedies the Surgeon aſſured him he wou'd 
make a fpeedy Cure of it. . 

While ſeveral People ſtay d gaping and ſtaring at 
this unexpected Metamorphoſisof a Woman iuto aMan, 
others having had their Belly's full of the ſpectacle, 
went home and acquainted their Neighbours that there 
was ſomething very well worth ſeeing at the Ca- 
= {!:.. The cream of the jeſt was, Women (who are 
= naturally much more curious than Men, eſpecially 
in matters of Merriment) wondering to ſee their Hus- 
bands all flock down to theCaftle, wou'd needs ſnake 
a Body and follow, to participate of the wonder, or 
of the diverſion : But ſeeing what a figure Catharine 
made, they hid their Faces, and ſculk'd away 
again with ſome ſpeed ; and a great deal of con- 
f.iſion: Others of em of a freer temper, hid. their 
Faces and titter'd, as if they had be-piſt themſelves, 
The more captious and moroſe {well'd with in- 
dignation, and imagining it a trick put upon em, 
went gruntling away: Was there no other day but 
a Sunday to have your frolicks in, (ſaid one of the 
graveſt of em) you might have tarry'd I ſhould 
think, till after Service at leaſt. The World is ſurely 
near its end, for every Man now 1s an Antichriſt : 
Don't walk fo faſt away Mother (ſaid a pleaſant 
Fellow to her) take t'ather view of Mr. Valentines 
Maids affairs, The Devil take her affairs for me 
Creply'd the good Woman in a. paſſion) you bad 
rather have part your ſelf Mother (reply'd the ſame 
Fellow) for all your haſte. Part indeed, marry 
come up, (cryda merry brisk Laſs) no, no, what a 
part of ſuch a bit, that's not worth whiſtling after: 
She muſt have ail or non? : Ay, ay,(lays anotherWagy ) 
no wonder ſhe trudges fo faſt away, ſhe had rather feel 
thoſe things than ſee 'em: If I had the feeling of yours, 
Mr. Impudence, (reply'd ſhe, turning back in a rage) 
ou ſhould never ſee em again while your Eyes were 
0:4. So 5 
Many of theſe drolling Repartees were flurted out 
at one another; but the Women made their party 
pool ; What with ſeolding, what with dinn,! the 


. 2 x4 - Rs 
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Men were forc'd to quit the place, and own them- 
ſelves out done. 8 
The Country fellows diſperſing of themfelves, in 
their Rambles, chanced to come to the Copt where 
Valentine was, and hearing a hidious outcry, made 
up to it, little ſuſpecting it was him: *Tis 1ncon- 
ceivable how much they were attoniſh'd at the 
Maukin, ſo whimſically, Acouter'd, and faſtned to 
a Tree: That with Toſfing and Struggling in the 
Night, the Hood was gotten quite over his Face; and 
he cou'd not preceive that it was Day-ligbt ; Toſſing 
his Head back, in hopes the Hood wou'd fall off 
gave him ſuch antic Aires that the Fellows cou d not 
forbear laughing, and Valentine Seeing nothing, 
but hearing ſeveral Voices, verily behey'd they were 
ſomany Devils, come to Torment him. Immediately 
* had recourſe to the Exorciſins Franc ion had taught 
LR | 5 
The Country Fellow knew him by his Voice, 
but not underſtanding what he meant by his 
Giberith, nor his Geſtures, they concluded him Di- 
ſtracted: So ready to ſplit their Sides with Laughing, 
they all ran back to the Curate, to inform him of 
their new Difcovery. He was hardly got into the 
Cloſe, but ſeeing Valentine he call'd' out to him, 
Sir, is it you (I pray) my worthy Friend, (good lack- 
ED Hom carte eee, Eoin. 
© Valentine knowing the Paſtor's Voice, was under 
Jefs apprehenſions than -before , believing ne'er a 
Devil of em all durſt tcuch hun, while he was by. 
Oh! good Sir, (reply'd Valentine) the Devils, the 
Devils, and they have perſecuted me worſe than ever 
they did all the holy Martyrs: What (lay d the 
Curate to him again) did not you he at Home laſt 
Night ? Were you tranſported hither you know not 
bow? Is it not rather a Trick put upon you, by ſome 
Raſcally Fellows? Valentine dark” not make any 
reply. An unlucky thought coming into bis Head, 
that the Devils cou'd counterfeit Voices as weil as 
Shapes, and peradventure this was the Devil, that 
had imitated their Curate, ſo he began his Conjura- 
tions: Tdcly thee Satan (quoth Valentine) 1 know thou 
IF. SW Ke) . 7-4 © ones 
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art not our Curate, T will have nothing to ſay to 


thee Beelzebub, thou only counterfeits his Voice, I ſay, 
Idefy thee. Defy me if you pleaſe, Mr. Valentine, 


| 8 the Curate) but you ſhall See 1 am your 


urate; ſo pulling the Hood from over his Face: 
Why what Mr. Yalentine (continu'd he) running 
Mad in your Old Age? What poſſeſſes you that we 
are Sprights? | „ 
Being reftored to the Light, Valentine return d in 


ſome meaſure to his Senſes again; By their Faces he 


knew em to be Neighbours, and by their readineſs, 


to ſet him at Liberty, his Friends. 


Having now obtain d his * „the Curate 
preſsd it fo home to him, that Valentine was forcd 
to reveal the whole Myttcry to him of Francions in- 
ſtructions, and what movd him to undertake. it. 


Some waggiſh Boys by chance over-beard this con- 


feſſion, and divulg'd it where- ever they came; inſo- 
much that it continues to this very Day proverbial, 


to tell a Man he wants Valentines Bath, when he 


can't get his Wife with Child. 


| When the Curate had very Zealouſly, and Severely 


reprimanded his Pariſhioner for his diabolical undery 
taking, they all went with him to the Caſtle, to 


 ſhew him there ſomething as unacountable as his 


late Garbe, and Poſture were : But Valentine was as 


Iznorant of the Affair, as any one that ſtood by 
coud be. A pleaſant Fellow that by chance had 


mingled himſelf in the Herd, cry'd out, You make 
a fad puther here about conjecturing whence all this 
ſhould proceed; why look ye Gentlemen, I will 
Read you the Ridle in a Moment. That ſame Goſſip, 


there, playing with the Rope, is one of Mrs. Cathemines 
Sutors, and attempting to get in to See her, ſhe 


refus'd him enterance, and to ſtop his Mouth at once 
gave him ocular demonſtration, that ſhe was not 


for his purpoſe. See how Sheepiſhly he looks, as if the 


diſappointment of his Love had almoſt bereft him of his 
Senſes, © . 3 V 
Valentine's Servants opening the Gates, gave the 


Company ſome hopes of a more ample account: 


ut they were as far to ſeek as any body elſe. | 
Pa rep dex ft ea any bad an ., 


HE” 
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They immediately releas d the Thief, and Catharine, 
and brought them before the Curate and Valentine: 
They ppt ſcvcral interrogatories to them, but they 
were too Craity to make any anſwer ; threatning 
Languague lad no more power oyer them, than 
perſwaſions; all was vain. At length Lauretta | 
came down, as demure as poſſible, and ſeem'd as 
much ſurpris'd with the matter, as the moſt ignorant 


of 'em all, and flipping out from the Crowd, ſhe Bl 


went to take her Farewel of her endearing Combas | 
tant; ſo with at much Joy and Content as the ſhort- 
neſs of the time woud ſafely permit, they firſt 
Seal'd their Parting, as they began their Acquaint- 
ance; and ſhe privately convey'd him out of the 
— 5 8 . 
The Juſtice C who made a pretty Penny by In- 
formers) was quickly acquainted with part of che 
Story, and came thundring down to the Caſtle, 
calld for Pen and Ink, and was for making their 
Aittimus out of hand, never qsking any Queſtions; 
for twas his Fees he wanted, not the ate, Ot- 
fenders to condign Puniſhment : But Valentine who 
knew very well what Raſcals thoſe Juſtices are, } 
*wou'd not adniit of ſo much as at ttle Finger of him 
into hs Purſe: So the Juſtice cou'd do nothing? 
Valentine wou'd not accuſe them: The People that 


were by cou'd prove ' nothing, ſo no Information 


lay againft em: Mr. Juſtice ' diſappointed of his 
Prey went out in a pet, the reſt to Maſs, and Catha- 
rin! and the Thief were ſet at Liberty: But were 
followed by all the Boys and Girls, nay by ſome 

Men tco, tor three or four Miles tozether,, where 
they were Scofted, and Jecred, Laught at by Men, 
Noman, and Child; and indeed they had better 
been hang d- outright, than ſuffer ſo much and ſo 
T 
Hence we may learn that when our intentions 
are Wicked in themſelves, or the means we uſe to 
compaſs em are unlawfh!, they never proſper, and 
are ſeldom unpuniſh'd. Valentine for the lew'd 
curioſity of being young in ſpigbt of Nature, had 
recourſe to inferna] Arts, and made himielf a Laugh- } 
3 1 * 0 « © 7 - Soo? „ ing 1 
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her Waſte, and left her naked and expos d. At tlis 
Humour of Laurettas Oliver laugh'd fo loud, that 
they both knew her Voice; and one of em ſay'd in 
a piteous tpne; Ah! for God's ſake draw me oft this 
fame Sptt here, tis now almott day, and you may eaſily 
= zu at my deſtiny; if I am taken in this condition, 

= [hat'sutterly impoſſible for me to do (anſwered Oli- 
ver) here is a ſtrong Iron Fence between You and Me: 
I approve your deſires of being out of the Air, for 
that is none of your Element, tho' I am, confident 
you'll dye in't. What treacherous Raſcal (ſay's 
Catharine to him) have you betray d us then? Cou'd I 


taken care to prevent ſuch violences, your hands are 
none of your own now (reply'd Oliver in a Jeering 
manner) let us leaveFem as they are (intrrupted 
Lauretta) to Curſe and Scold: When the Cunſtable 
is ſtiring be'l] perchance alter their chimes for em. 
After this Lauretia took Oliver up to her Chamber 
again, where being at leiſure to veiw thoſe charms 
he had but taſted before, in the fury of an Amorous 
tranſport he threw himſelf upon her enchanting 
Lips: She likewiſe ſeeing by luis Garb and deport - - 
ment, that he was no unworthy Combatant, per- 
witted him to Arm; and as he was an experi- 
,euced Soldier in the Camps of Love, he ſoon found 
out by her dying Eyes where ſhe lay moſt open to 
his attack, and he play'd her fo warmly, that he won 
the Feild, tho' he ſuſtain'd fome loſs. There is 
ambition in Love as well as in War: Oliver no ways 
daunted at the oppoſition, charg d again, and was 
repuls'd, tho' with ſomewhat of loſs on his fide, but 
more on his Beautiful Antagonilt's So both 
ſounded a Parley. | : , 
Laying down their Arms, they mutually embraced 
one another; then Oliver (breaking the ſilence) ſaid, 
rortune (my deareſt charming Creature) has more 
han compenſated all the Croſſes of my Life in this 
happy incounter with you; and nothiypg can ſub- 
Wiract from my preſent felicity but your queſtioning 
my ſincerity. Indeed my Dear, Geplyd Lavreeia) 
you arc highly Re to Fort une tor your * 
| | 5 5 and 


tear out thy Heart, Id eat it without Salt : We have 
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and my going from the Window when I ſaw you 
mounting the Ladder: For if I had ftay'd till you 
came nearer to me, I had doubtleſs diſcover'd you 
were not the Man I waited for; then I aſſure you, 

ou had met with a Scurvy wellcome, whereas now 

believe you have no great cauſe to complain of 
- your Entertainment: I doubt not, Canfwered Oliver) 
ut you wou'd have treated me very ill, tho you 
cou'd not do it worſe than I deſery'd ; for there is a 
vaſt diſparity between a Stranger who ſurpriſes one 
aiter ſich a manner, and a Perſon we love and ex- 
pet: But give me leave (Deareſt Creature) to aſ- 
ſure you, that how far ſhort ſoever I come of that 
happy Man you deſign'd this Night to oblige with 
the felicities of your Embraces, I will dare to fa 
I can vie with him, if not excel him, ima firm and af- 
8 deſire of ſerving you the remainder of my 
. : | | 
Theſe obliging expreſſions did not vaniſh into Air 
without a Suitable return: Some ſmall interruptions 
they afford, indeed on either Hand, by Loves endear- 
mg Toyes ; not but that ſome Munits were ſpent too, 
in his moſt exquiſite Joys, and conſummated Delights. 

But Lauretta perceiving through the Shutters of her 
Windows, that Phebss began to Guild the Roſy 
morn, found it was time to expect her Husband's 
return, therefore ſhe advis d Olivier to ſtep into the 

Barn and tarry there, till the Draw-Bridge was let 
down, then take his opportunity to ſteal away: 
After a thouſand tender kiſſes, and as many Vows 
of perpetual remembrance, he took his Leave of her, 
aud lay'd himſelf down on the Hay-Mow : Lauretts 
returad to her Chamber, and lock'd herſelf in; 
Teaying C::korine and her Aſſociate to the diſpen- 
tations of Froviden cd. „„ 

it b-insg Sunday, three jolly Country Fellows got 
12 early io hear the firft Maſs; and then give Chal- 
lenge to the bait Gameſters of a Neighbouring Vit 
Jace, to play à ſett at Cricket: But the Church not 
bet open, nor the Prieſt awake, to play away 
bent they took a turn round the Cattle: where 


he Y qui KI f py d the Thief ſuſpended by the 3 
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and ſupported by the Iron Spikes; what preſented 
it ſelf next to their view, was Catharine, as Naked as 
ascver ſhe was born, from the Navel to the Knees ; 
By what they ſaw of her Perſon, and dreſs, they all 
judged her to be an Hermaphrodeit, which put them 
into ſuch an extaſy of laughter, that the Village 
rang. again This allarm awaked the Curate, whoſe 


curioſity was equal to his ſurpriſe, and that ſo great, 


as he came running to em in ſo much haſte, that he 


did not give himſelf the leiſure to button his Doub- 


let, but ran and buttoned, and buttone l and ran 
on; when he came up to them, they were fo poſſeſt 


| with their merry fit, that a reaſonable Man would 


have concluded em all ſtark ſtaring Mad! But the good 
Paſtor being intent upon their ridiculous poſtures, 


did not as yet perceive what was the occaſion of this 


extravagant hillarity : He ſeveral times ask d em 
what they meant, but they cou'd not anſwer for 
laughing; at laft pulling one of em by the Sleeve, 


Prithee Peter (ſays he) what's the matter here? The Fel- 


low holding his {ides as if he were ready to burſt, begun 
to wake anſwer, but another fit inte rrupted him: So 
he laugh'd and begun to Speak, and burſt out a 
laughing again; but at laſt getting the Maſtery of his 
Merry diſpoſition, he only fay'd, Good Sir, look but 
up yonder to that Window of the Caſtle, pointing 
with this Hand to where Catharine and her Comrade 
were ſecur d. The Curate caſting his Eye that way, 
preſently remark d the occaſion of their Mirth, and 
with a little Smile that did not ſubſtract from the. 
parity of his Character, You are a parcel of filly 
oxcombs indeed (ſays he to ein) to make ſuch 4 
hurricane and a dinn about a trifle: Lis a ſign in- 
deed you don't ſee much, ſince ſo ſmall a matter 
provokes ſo inordinate a Wonder, I own I can't 
at {mile too, but tis at your 1gnorance and weak 
neſs ; you don't know but that which you laugh at 
thus exceſſively, may really be an object of your pity ! 
When Mr. Valentine is ſtirring, we ſhall know more 
of the matter; peradventure there has ſome "ey , 
apy accident fallen out in their Family lati 
ght. : 5 as, 
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By this time the Curate had made an end of his 
Fatherly Reprimand; and a great many of the Townſ- 
men were come up to them ; who wondring at the 


' Poſture they found the Thief and Catharine in, enquir d 
of *em by what means they got there, and 1n that 


condition: But they not daring to confeſs the Truth, 
were equally puzzel'd what anſwer to make, and a- 

ſhamed to ſee themſelves expos d before fo many Bl 
People: But being hard preſs d by ſome of em, the 


 Tinef promis'd if they wou'd help him down, to con- 
flels the whole Matter of Fact to them: But the Curate 


interpos d his Authority and Advice, and would 
nor ſuffer em to be releas d till the Caſtle- Gates were 
open, and they cou'd aquaint Valentine with it. 
Some of the People walking round the Caſtle to fee 
if they cou'd find any Body at the Window to give 
*em notice of this Matter, were ſurpris d with a ſad 
and languiſhing Voice, which tempted em to go 
down into the Ditch, where they found a Tub; and 
examining round about, they at laſt ſpy'd Fraxcion, 
who coming out of his Swoon, found himſelf ſo Cold 


and Weak, that be cou'd not ſtand upon his Legs, 


and theretore was conftrain'd to throw himſelf 
don on the Ground. The Country Fellows ſeeing 
in what a deplorable Condition he was, went to 
im and help'd him up; but one of them wiping the 
Blood off his Face, ſtartl d and cry d out, Bleſs in deat | 
bours, this is my Lodger, that Pious Pilgrim that ſome- | 
time ſince came to my Houſe, Dear Friend (quoth he, 


Joking Hcadſaftiy upon bim) what barbarous Raſcals | 


La ve us d you thus inhumanely. Pray help me away 
tmerloe, (reply'd Francion)I cannct ſatisfy you at 
prefevt; With this they help'd him out of the Pitch; 
and as they were conveying him to his Lodging they, 
met lig Servant, who was much amaz'd and concern d 
to {:s lum in ſuch a condition: And judging that 

under theſe Circumſtances, the beſt piece of Ser- 


rice he cou'd render bis Maſter, was to get a Surgeon 


for inm as ſoon as might be: He left the good People 
to cairy him Home, and wert to the next Village, 
aud brought ove with bim, juſt as he was undreſt, 


and going into Bed: Having prob'd the Wound, it 


prov d 


— 
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d A lcoves, laſt Night in a diſmal Ditch; my Couches 
ere 3 cover d with ſtately Sattins, this 
orning I found my {elf in a Tub of ſoathſome 
ater, lately I hal my Coaches and Six Horſes, 
y Velvet Seats, and whole Glaſſes, now think it 
Felicity to wallow in. a little Straw, and peep 

rough a hole of a tatter'd old Blanket, liker to a 
Ncwgatc Bird, than a Nobleman. | 
His Man gave him all the Conſolation his poor 
apacity cou'd Furnith him with, I bluſh Sir, my 
1 cit (reply'd the Fellovy_) to ſee a Perſon of your 
Duality in ſuch a poor equipage; tis the infamy of 
be Criminals to be Carted,but if I had been worthy 
oadviſe, (Sir) you ſhou d have had a more honourabls 
' oitUre, 2 . | 
be Day beginning to Languiſh upon em, Fran- 
ion bid oe ar-boy put on; fearing in the dark 
: might muſs their way, and be as uncomfortably 
FE 1 1 that Night, as the Night before: However 
PZ. oy aſſuring him that they bad not above a Mile, 
and a Half to go, he was pretty well ſatisfy d: Yet 
bey bad not advanc'd above two or three hundred 
= aids, when the Wheel broke down, and they were 
blig'd to tarry at a Wheelrights, in a {mall Village 
uſt by; but the Night drawing on a pace, and the 
ellow working but flowly, put Francion out of 
Wopes, of reaching the Town that Night, in any 
9 e time, ſo he reſolved to take up his quarters 
nere. | 2 | os ons | 

= Having inquired out the belt Inn in the Place, 
Pp hich was but ſcurvily accommodated neither, they 
Hot a Supper, but not one to overload their Stomachs, 
ben ask'd for their Beds: I have but two Canlwerd 
be Man of the Houſe) and they are taken up. As 
or my Men (anſwer d Francion) they thalllie with 
he Horſes, but I muſt have a Bed for my ſelf ; Co! 
hat it will. There is a Gentleman, Sir, that 
ies alone (reply'd the Hoſt) I'll go ask if he'll make 
you room in his, He went up Stairs, at theſc wards, 
and returning again, to Francion, be told him the 
entleman was very rtady to ſhare his Bed wich 


um, hg 
| The 


26 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion, Book þ 
The Landlord lighted him up Stairs, and as ſoon as 
he came into the Chamber, addreſſing himſelf: to 
the Gentleman in Bed, Sir, (lays Francion) nothing 
but the misfortune of a deep Wound in my Head, 
cou d make me ask a favour of you, that inight be 
inconvenient to you, I wou'd rather make the Earth 
my Pillow, and the Skies my Curtains, than in- 
commode you; and notwithſtanding my torment, 
and indiſpoſition, will do it ſtill, if you are not 
extreamly free to let me take part of your Bed, 
Pray Sir, not 4 word of inconveniency (return d 
the Gentleman) it is impoſſible your Company ſhou 
bring any thing like it to me; and if it were ſo, 1 
ſhou d readily bear it to do you any manner of Ser- 
vice; nay I wou d get up and leave you the Whole 
Bed Sir, if I did not apprehend you might think 1 
ad it dat of contempt... t. 1 
Francion Summon d all his Eloquence to make a 
ſuitable anſwer, to the Gentlemans Civilit y, and 
gave him to underttand that however he appear d, 
there were few better Bred at Court than he 
Was. 115 Fi 1 N 
The Gentleman told his Bed-fellow, that he re- 
mark'd ſomthing in the Ait of his Face, that be- 
ſpoke bim a Gentleman, that created a value and 
elteem for him, and that efteem urg'd him to make 
him an offer of his Service. Francion, (who was 
juſtly ſo-call'd, from the frankneſs of his Nature) 
anſwered him without flattery, that he thought 
himſelf extreamly indebted to him for the Honour 
of his expreſſions; but muſt aſſure him withal, that 
there is nothing wherein we are more deceryd than 
in the appearances of Men and things. 
I cannot be miſtaken Sir, (reply'd the Gentleman) 
and the more I enjoy your Converſation, the more 
1 thall be confirm'd in the Characters I read1n your 
Countenance. Formerly I was acquainted with a 

oung Gentleman that was mightily like you, and 
| was anz of the beſt parts that ever I net with, 
which gives me a curioſity to know who you are, 
Sir, from what Pilgrimage you return; and what 
Raſcals have abus'd yen thus. The Hittory of 11 
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Life, Canſwer'd Francion) is too tedious to be related, 
at preſent, for I had rather Sleep, than Talk: How- 
ever, in retutn to your. Civilites, I will gtve you an 
account of my laſt Exploit, and tho' things of this 
Nature were Better buried in oblivion, _ than dural, 
yet Ill particularize it to you, becauſe your goodneſs 
N me I cannot repoſe. my Secrets in a ſaſer 
Breſt. „ Ce EE Hee” 

In a word Sir, (contirmed he) my Name is 
Francion, and being ſome time ſince at Paris, ¶ not 
as you ſee me) but in all the Pomp, and Vanity, 
of a Vain N 75 Youth, walking along the 
Street, I met the molt charming Creature, iy Eyes ever 
beheld: Love made my Blood boil in every Vein, and 
my Heart beat quicker in my Breſt, than the Cantor 
off a Watch, my Eye-balls glow'd with unuſual 
Rays, and ſparkled like the Evening Star: She was 
my Pole from which I cou'd not tend ; wherever ſhe 


went, I followed, like the Shadow, till at laſt ne 


drop't me, by Mipping into a Gold-Smiths Sho 

had no ſooner loſt her, but my Bleeding Heart forc't 
me to turn back again, and have t'other ſight of her; 
ſo that Ireſolvd to go into the ſame Shop, and Cheapen 
ſomething, for an opportunity of beholding her : 


Coming in, and Saluting her, I deſird the Maſter 


to ſhew me the fineſt Diamond he had; but he was 
Buſy in ſhewing my charming Angel a Pearl Neck- 
leſs, and cou'd not ſerve me immediately; which 
was more pleaſing to me than if he bad mademea 
preſent of one, for it gave me leiſure to admire thoſe 
powerful radiations of her Eyes, thoſe Glories, that 
made his beſt water'd Diamonds looke like Pebbles, 
Lipps that made his Rubies turn pale with envy, and 


"Teeth vvhiter than the Pearl ſhe bought: When he 


had done vvith her, he came to me vvith vvhat I azkd 
him for, yvhile vve ſtood upon the Price I. addreſt 
my ſelf to the Lady, deſiring to fee her Purchaſe : 
The other Woman that vvas vvith her had it 1n her 
hand; and very courteouſly held it out to me, I return'd it 
again vvith a Complement, and the Woman giving 
it the young- Lady, ſaid, Here Mrs Bride take ycur 
Spouſes Preſent, and let us go, tis late. 4 
L ; rom 
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of hers that recommended them to the Shop. Having 
bought a ſmall Ring, I beſpoke a Seal with 


my dear Charmer at the Door: I ſaluted her with 


From hence I gathered this lovely Bloſſom was go- 
ing to be pull'd, and laid upon Hymer's Altar. She 
had with her an old decrepit Fellow that paid for all, 


and I thought it was her Father ; but was mightily 
ſurpriz d when the Goldſmith told me after they were 


gone, that they were to be Married. He is 4 vety pro- 
pe Bedfellow Maſter, cries he, for ſuch a brisk, airy; 
{prightly young Creature. I ſaid nothing but ſm1- 
led, and turning about, whiſper'd one of my Foot: 
Dog bet. „„ 
The Goldfmith knew nothing what, or who they 
were then, but aſſur d me he wou d enquire of a Friend 


* 


Seal with my Coat 
of Arms, and went to my Lodging, there I found 
my Servant with as perfect Inſtructions as I could 


with ; he underſtood the old Man's Name was Valen- 


tine, by a Gentleman's ſaluting him in the Street as 


be paſs d along. The next day, (and I had hardly 


Patience to wait ſo long) I ſail'd before theHouſeiback- 
wards and forwards ; but at laſt had the felicity to ſee 


ſuch a languiſhiag look, as plainly enough convin- 
ced her of the Empire ſhe had over my, Soul. 


From thence I went to fetch my Seal, and the Gold- 
ſmith confirm'd me in what I had learn'd of my own 


Servant before; adding withal, that Falentine was 


Steward to a Perſon of great Quality, one Alidan, that 
his Miſtreſſes Name was Laure ta ; but for her Family, 
he cou'd give me no account at all of it: But thoſe 
are pariiculars not worth a Lover's while; I only 
wanted ſomething that wou'd be of moment to me, 


ik ever I met an opportunity of boarding her; Fortune 


was not propitious of a long time,; but tired with 
being cruel, or conſtant in my misfortune, the veer d 
about to my advantage. One Evening I found her 


at the Door alone, and pretending to have forgotten 


my Directions, faluting her very ſubmiſſively, I de- 
hired to know where Mr— (the firft Name. that came 
into my Head) did not live) there-abouts ; ſhe an- 
wered me very courteouſly, the knew no ſuch Perſon 5! 
lſeem d very much furpriz'd 2t it? Indeed, fair N | 


800k I. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 29 
ng-ſtock to more than knew him. The Thieves 
vhoſe curſed deſire of unjuſtly acquiring what was 
anothers right, had a double Puniſhment in publick 
afamy, and Perſonal pain. Lazretta indeed has 
luffer d notbipg as yet, tho' ſhe made a little free with 
er Conſcience, and Daty;but Juſtice falls the heawer, 
ſor being defert'd. Francion's Lewdneſs created him 
Smart enough, tho' his Reſolution made him go 
hrough it with more conſtancy than the reſt. 
After Francion had been ſome time in a warm 
Bed he came to bimſelf again: His Man, during his 
repoſe bad run with the reſt, a 8 and 
Acquainting him with all the Paſſages, put him 
into ſuch a violent fit of Laughing, that he was un- 
ſenſible of his Pain; but he cou d not fathom the inten- 
tion of the Theives, nor by what Accident or Stratagem 
they were falined ſo together ; yet he call'd to mind 
what Cat harine ſaid to him well enough when they 
were in the Chamber : But when his Man related the 
ofture the Curate found poor Valentine in, he thought 
he ſhould burſt. Ls Ts vob 
The Surgeon came in juſt as Dinner came up, and 
ſeeing the Seryants brought Wine, he very gravely 
forbid him the Drinking any. Theſe are bard lines 
indeed Mr. Surgeon (anſwer d Frangion) I had rather 
you had forbid me not only the niceſt Bitts that ever 
xury invented, but even Bread it ſelf : I can digeſt 
nothing without it, and can Live upon that alone. 
How can the practice of Phyſick interfere with the 
drinking of good Wine? Hipocrates, the Pride and 
Glory of his Times, and Trade, not only admir d 
Wine, but by his exquiſite Skill improy'd Nature, 
and corrected Wine, and tis to his guſto and induſtry: 
we owe that Heavenly Receipt of Luſhious, Hipocras, 
A Friend of mine, Ar. Surgeon (continued he) was 
troubled with a Sore Leg, and the Doctors wou'd let 
him drink no Wine for fear of cauſing an Inſſama- 
tion in the part; what does me he, being an arch 
Wag, and one that lov'd his Bottle, but laying 
bis Feet _ his Pillow, and his Head towards the 
bottom of his Bed, call'd for a glats of Wine, and. 
frank it off heartily. For his Phyſitians told * the 
„ 5/„ 


- 
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Wine wou d deſcend to the part affected Now argues 
my Spark, if it deſcend, it ſhall deſcend into m 
Head, that being the lower part of my Body in this 
ſituation; and I run no riſque of hurting my Legs: 
Now Mr. Surgeon, by a parity of Reaſon, my 
Wound being in the other extremity, T will ſtand 
upright while I drink, fo the Wine deſcending will 
no ways obſtruct my recovery: Having faid this, Fran- 
cion call d for his Cloaths, and got up. 
Ihe Surgeon willing to give ſome proofs of bis 
Learning, Contradicted him in all the harditerms of 
the Gallenical Cant, and bad the ignorance and 
vanity to believe he diſcouts d well, becauſe he 
was unintelligible; as if the intent of Language 
was to conceal our thoughts, not explain em. 
_ ' Francion told him in ſhort all he cou d fay ſhould 
not prevent bis riſing, tho he wou'd follow his advice, 
and drink no Wine that day however; for (continu'd 
he) Pm none of thoſe baſe Spirits, that can't bridle 
their Appetites, and let Reaſon command: 1 love 
Wine as paſſionately as any Man, but can deny my 
ſelf that, or any thing elſe, when my Health re- 
quires it. That 1s uncommon indeed Sir, (reply d 
the Surgeon) my Soul I'm ſure has not that Authority 
over my Body: And if all the World ſhould ad- 
| viſe me againſt Wine, and my very Life depended 
upon that abſtinence, I cou'd not forbear drinking, 
But pray Sir, (continued he, cramming his Gutts, 
as if he was providing againſt a Famine) you muſt 
endure a vaſt deal of Miſery and Torture by that 
Fracture in your Head, the contuſion alone wou'd 
make another diſtracted and yet you are for your 
Jeſts, and your Quibbles ſtill. Tis a ſign you don't 
know me, nor Mankind (reply d Francion) the 
faculties of my Soul ex ert themſelves with ſo much 
vigor, that no indiſpoſition of Body whatever puts 
the leaſt checque to its due regulation. Pardon me 
Sir (ſays the Surgeon interrupting him with a ſmile) 
if from your Converſation, I am induc'd to Credit 
a flying report, that is here concerning your being 
à Conjurer, for vvithout ſome Supernatural aſſiſtances 
you cou d not bear vvith ſo little concern, 2 
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break open the Door, Francion and 
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makes me ſhiver to think of. They ſay too, but 
that's ſtuff, that your Art brought about thoſe won- 
derful Tranſactions at Valentines laſt Night, that your 


chang d the Maid into a Man, and laid a Spell upon 
their Tongues that they could not ſpeak; nay more, 
that you really are not hart, only by Necromancy 

impoſe upon our Eye ſight ; and this they more readi- 
ly ſuſpect, becauſe there is no other viſible Reaſon 
for ſuch unaccountable Accidents. 09700 


This merry Conceit of the Surgeon made bis Pati- 
ent almoſt die with laughing ; at length recovering 


himſelf, But pray, fays he to him, do you know what 
is Valentine's Opinion 'of me ; to be plam, replied 
the Surgeon, he ſayes you are the deviliſheſt Comjur- 


er that ever was, and inſtead of being the better, hg 
is infinitely a ſufferer by y our Preſcriptions ; for pre- 


ſuming upon your Charms he ſummon d the —_ 


to Combat, enter'd the Liſts, but could not wiel 


his Weapons, which fo irritated his Adverſary,*that 


he was forc'd to ſubmit to very diſhonourable Cond 
ons topacifie Laurettas Wrath. Is there any danger, 


rephed Francion, of my being a ſufferer by his Re- 


venge or Malice? I omitted thoſe particulars, ſaid 
the Surgeon, becauſe I thought your Art wow'd pro- 


* 


tect you againſt all his attempts whatever: Tho, 


give me leave to aflure you, it does 333 
him, that you are not affronted and puniſhed; nay, 
I'll lay you a good Wager he convenes all the ſly 
young, Fellows of the Pariſh this yery Night, and 
Reals you out of your Bed, or endeavours it at leaſt, but 
I ſuppoſe you don't far then 1 ed 
| They were hardly riſen from Table, hen ſeveral 


7 


of the Neighbours came out of curioſity to the Inn, and 
ask d to fee the Pilgrim. but ſo loud as they over- heard 
them; at this Francion lock d the Door, and they pre- 


tended they wanted a Trunk that was in his Room; 
afterwards that there was a Townſman extr cw you 
bY 


and wanted the Surgeon; they hop'd he wou 


be ſo obſtinate and inhumane as to let a poor Crea- 
ture periſn for want of help; but twas all one, there 
they were going to 
bis Man went out 


was no admittance for em: As 
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went ſneaking away; immediately after came a re- 
better ſucceſs than their Neighbours. Francion was 


reſolvd to evacuate the Garriſon as ſoon as poſſible, 


more at eaſe. The Man being an honeſt ſort of a 
Country Fellow, faſten'd a couqle of Hoops croſs the 


were all vaniſh'd away. 
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with a caſe of Piſtoles each in their Hands, and ſwore 


they would fi re upon the firſt that offer d any inſolen- 


cy there. 


The daſtardly Fellows diſſik d the Propoſition, and 


inſorcement of a much ſtronger Body, but with no 
mightily concern d at this poſture of his Affairs, and 
So diſcharging bis Lodgings he acquainted his Land- 
lord with his Deſigns, and beg'd be would furaiſh 


bim with a ſmall Cart that ſtood in the Yard, and 
carry him to ſome other Town where he might be 


Cart to bear up a Covering, put his Goods at the bot- 


tom of it, threw in a Truſs of clean Straw, and told 


Francion they were ready. Our poor Pilgrim got in 


and made his Nett as eaſy as he could; they went out 
at a back Gate, his Man followed on Horſe-back 


and thus they croſs d the Country without being diſ- 
cover d by any body. 1 

Some of the Country Fellows coming to the Inn, 
and finding neither Francien nor his Man there, gave 
it ont that they were certainly Conjurers, for they 


As they were travelling on, Francion talk'd ſome: 


times with the Fellow that drove him, ſometimes ta 
bis Man that rid by, to whom he ſaid, When Icall 


to mind the accidents of this Day, I am ſo highly 
pleasd with the lively Image of the viciſſitude of 


 ſublunary things, that I cannot but laugh within my 


felf, and yet I am five Pounds and a fine Ring the 
worſe for it too; and I cant tell how I loſt'em nei- 
ther, unleſs thoſe that carried me home to my Inn 
this Morning, pick d my Pocket. But patience is a 
Salve for every Sore, and, thank God, I have more 
of that than Gold or Silver. But to reflect a little on the 
inſtability of Fartune : Some Days ſince I had all the 


ſumptuous Apparel of a flaming Beau, now ſee on- 


ly the coarſer covering of a penitential Pilgrim. I 
had to lie under the magnificent Fret-works of le 
e ech 
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hw me, bes tho'.ber Hymility wiieht be Hypo- 
cry, yet ber! 5 

I ---dervalue her ſelf too much, and fill found. ore Arges 
I-17 0 extol her Endowments from her own diſparaging 
—_ an that this was an ente rtaininent that fuited 5 
well with her Humour, and indeed the was through 
W pac'd-at it: She was ſenſible I was not to learn at this 
W tort of Duelling, and attack'd me very warilyz päk⸗ 
tied me ſmartiy, and almoſt foyi'd, me I 11 aflyre y 
= 1h civil Aſſurance and Gallantry ſhe Hew.d In 
ber Converſation, mark d ſomething infinitely .abeves 
the vulgar, and charnrd me extreamly ; twas hike 
bo much Oyl thrown upon a raging Fire: | tr hd 
no ways concern'd at her being Married; which waz 
T N after ! For ſo impotent and withered, à aps 
less Trunk as be; coli d not create the lcaſt Jealous 
lea of a poſſibility of making her otbherwiſe thin 1 
found her; and ſhe ſeem'd to underſtand the Wor! 


lous a load as 4 Maiden-head at her Fears, and in 
our Country. My greateſt Conſolation was; that ſure 
Lauretta was Beautiful and Young, ie might proba⸗ 
ly be not angry ts entertain a familiarity with ons 
Who waz to make good theſe Deheienties, th: 65. 
therwite would deſtroy the Pease the whole 5 - 
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-ly. The ſtrongeſt Men that are, find it a difficult 
matter to lift ſo many amorous Burthens as ſome 
Women impoſe; but my Friend Valentine, I thought, 
would ſink under the very firſt; therefore I thought 
it an act of Charity to them both, to offer my Re- 
lief and Aſſiſtance, and flattered my ſelf with the a- 
grceable imagination that my conſtancy wou d re- 
commend me to Lauretta before all Mankind. 
But while my labouring Fancy fed deliciouſly on theſe 
agreeable hopes, an unexpected accident blaſted every 
| forward Bud of coming oy. The Ceremonies of the 
Wedding being over, Valentine and all his Family left 
Paris on a ſudden for good and all. *Twas long before 
I cou d learn where be was retir d, at length by ſe- 
veral Enquires, T underſtood it was about twelve 
Mile from hence. The loſs of uy Lauretta was the 
Joſs of my Repoſe, and almoſt of my Life. I knew 


— 
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not what Courſe to ſteer, nor methods to take; at 
laſt my diſtracted Soul diſmantłꝭd my Ambition, but 
rettenclid me with Love, I threw away all Thoughts 
of puil:ing my Fortune at Court, and andertook a 
Pilgrimage to thoſe delicious - plains where Laurettas 
f 1 her more than the Idalian Queen: Some 
ays ſince I came to the Village where Valentine 
lixes; and diſguiſing my ſelf in this Habit at a Town 
at ſome diſtance, ordered my Servants to attend me 
there, only taking this one with me that is here 
now. THREE op ar iraeeds Eee 
I told every body that ſpoke to me, that I came from 
the Lady of Mon ſerat, which, by the by, was an hor- 
rid untruth, for I was going to Lauretta, ſeveral People 
begged Beads of me, which I diſtributed very muni- 
flicieutlv; for I did not come unprovided of thoſe ne- 
ceſſary Trinkets to ſatisfie their Superſtition, and give 
me an entrance into their Families. At᷑ laſt I came 
tao the Caſtle, and was very courteouſly :entertain'd 
' by Valentine; Tobliged him to accept of a Chaplet, 
- and begg d leave to preſent another to his Lady, which 
he readily granted, and I gave it the charming Lau- 
/ RS TR CF 
 Phabys was now baiting his Horſes at the half way 
Houſe, and 1 went to take my leave, but be ask d 
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me to tarry Dinner, which T would not ſo ſotm have 
accepted of; but I knew he waz a ſour, ill. Natur d 
Fellow, ànd peradventure wnuld have inſiuubtd I 
BY 1i7ht have forme dts of Devorius to perform, and there- 
bre woud not preſs me to tarry. (Modeſter Terms 
EE e SN are glad of his roam.) This I ap- 
prebended, therefore gratefully accepted his kind of- 
fer. Want of Converſation made lum ask me ma- 
e ny Queſtions, and tho they were not material, yet 
they help'd Dinner down, and Lhad my Lies as rea- 
e dy as my Chaplets, [one Blunder would have betray'd 
t nt quite, and. then I hud bern undune indeed.) 
eZ⸗Dinner being over, I alter d the Converſa ion from 
- W trivial Topicks o thoſe of Divinity: I ſpoke rever- 
e ently of the profoundneſs of the Myſterics of Religi- 
© Won; che gloridus, nay,, unſpeakable Felicities of a 
v WY well-grounded Hope; the neceſlity of Pennances, the 
beauty of Qharrty;: the power of Miracles, and Au- 
1 thority of the Church s gained 10 far upon them, 
that they were locking in the Almanacłk to ſee where 
2 WF they cou d 3 in among the petty Saints. Ha- 
wing tos Opinion of me, Valentine ventured to leave 
eme alone with his Wife, and went where the oc- 
e caſion of his Function called him. Theſe moments 
n were too precious to be trifled away ; ſo I preſently 
e went up to Lauretta (who coud hardly believe twas 
e in that Diſguiſe) and with the ſame decorum as 
before told her, That Chanty« has made me prefume 
ny to addreſs my ſelf to her in the behalf of one that 
=languiſhed in her Fetters; andzunleſs from her Hands; 
lc ¶ cou d receive no redreſs to the greatelt anxieties Man 
ever laboured under. Francion is the Perſon Madam, 
continued I to ber, in whoſe: behalf T appear, and 
e whoſe. Advocate I moſt willingly am, eſpecially to 
the ſo Charming Lauretta; from you he humbly begs 
dg know what be mult do to convince you of his 
„ Paſſion and Sincerity, and whit methods you would 
co have bim take to have the happineſs of ſeeing you, 


without incutring your Diſpleaſure. I don't won- 
der, indeed, you have taken ſo much pains, replied 
Lauretta, ſince tis your own Cauſe you plead. Being 
in 4 Pilgrim's Habit, anſwered I, Lam but a Pil- 

„% 8 grimy 
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grim, aud that Pilgrim is an humble Supplicant for: 


ſunk: me to the laſt degree of Deſpanr, if the hopes of f 
alive, ard at laſt that i: vas purely to have the hap- 


Journey and ſuch a Habit. 


J io ſee me, and ] have granted you that, yon would be. 


am irrecoverably 101 in the A ſs cf 'Deſ air, if you won: 
2 promiſe me 4 ſpeed Relief.) Me 2 Creatun 
affecting to be affronted at my preſſing the Affair ti 


tine who I was, and what brought me there: I told 
her nothing cou'd make me ſhrink; for aſter the 


nor Honour valued. 1 . 


flaſhing upon ber Eyes, a gentle calm po 
Bros, and at times ſhe feem'd difordered too. Thi 
gave new Lite to my expiring hope; and new Flame 
to my raging Paſſion; and to be ſincere with you, 
it prov as I conjectared. But not to tire you wit 


was aſſiduous as I cou d be, in finding out convent 
encies of rendring each other happy. : 


. favour, both as to my profound Knowledge and ei 


Franz; after this I aſſured her of the violence of 
my Paſſion, what wretched uneaſy Houts I had paſ- 
ſed in her abſence, what Miſeries I had laboured 
under ſince her leaving Paris, ſuch as would have 


ſeeing her once more had not kept my blerding Heart 
ineſs of kiſſing her Hand, that made me take ſuch 


70 1 2 


13 


| 5 nan. 4 ret. - N 
[She (that never wanted for an ingenious turn of wordt) 
zt ery gaily ſaid, Since you proteſt yon came here on- 


perjured nreteh if 'you ever. importuned me for any thing 
fariher.“ Tow impley, your Mit, replied 1ito her in ſome 
what a languiſhing / tone; to ſupplant i Felicity and 
wret my Words tyond their genuine Meaning; but 


her, got up and aſſured me ſhe would acquaint Val. 


Joſs of ber Good-will, Death was not to be feared, 


ed be 


{ Before we parted, remarked ſome obliging 


frivoious Circumſtances, in a word, I triumphed «c 
ver her that. had ſo long triumphed over me; and ſſi 


She had prepoſſeſt her Husband very much in n 
emplary Picty ; infomuch, that having labſented my 
feit tome few days from his Houſe, he came to mal 


Us 


FT. 
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ne a Viſit, and took c the freedom to lay open his moſt , 
mpotent Fahre Be before me; in a word, he confeſsd 
is impotenc to "me, and that his Ae was e | 


in the ind te  refifel A 4. the, Family: 


I would not ſeem _ under fan — him at fe, bar 
educed nir to the Nees ity of explaining himſcl 
ore L could Adyiſe. Vo 1 various Cob 5.50 
dir, ſays hne; ou have add of e henefit of Letters 2 
: pregnant Nature, and 4974 Faye zjoyned Exper =; 
nce and Judgment; could” you not preſcribe 55 | 
ing to fupplythe decay of the radical moiſture, to 
blow up the dying Enibers of the animal Spirits,” 
and recruit Nature with freth vigour. *Tis not, 1 
pf any catnal Defires of my own that I wou n 
young again; bat far the private ſatisſactiong G51. 


far my elf, 1 am very well plear 


pauſe ith a Ag great deal of Gravity, a as if 1 were 
[ petite 0 Fn nat Ae weighing what was molt 
prope 5 per in 0 bY af ak rh him, As there, is 
not ore Spec ina 1 kt can rel:eve 35 
owever by Nectcinancy, F. did not queſtion r- 
ould exalt the Spirits, and defæcate Humanity, and 
that would anſwer all his Expectations. As he was 
no nice Man in Religion, he immediately 8 
to - follow what 9 I ſhould order, 47 
I had inſigbt enough in that Science to afſit 2h ” - 
poſſeſs him with a belief that I was a perfect Maſter 
init; I ſhewed him ſome odd things of (Taten. | 
which he thought ſtupendious. | | 


Then Erancion. gave him a detaile of the parties | 
lars he enjoyned Valentine, how Lauretta and he had 
made an aſſignation to inoculate upon his ſtock, while 
he was buſied with his fooliſh Ceremonies, and ſu-_ 
perſtitious Abſurdities. His Man acted the Devil's 
part, and bound Valentine to a Tree, to ſecure him 
rom returning that Night; then baving helped bis 
Maſter u U Ar vv went home again; fo was not 
there to cls him when he fell in the Tub: He told 


him [likewiſe what befel the Thief, and Laurrtta u 


ieee 


SS 
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Man of a Maid LKatb ie,. Fe 7 chte 10 Olivier 
be could ſay noth hing $07 bein 1 5 ele ſtranger 

ts is leret Hiſtory.” Bit for Frat it he had knowledge 
of, he obliged his d- felldiv, with an exact Relation 


even tq! the molt minuteänci cidents, 16 208 Bi 


441 


From theſe Accounts ald aeg vou 2 | 
ther his Conditions, Wink were ure 711] 3 5 man 


4 


| nations Lew'd and auch d, "bis Hear We Ei- 
ther” fear of God "br fan; no excel 15 Nature 
Which he was not. read: 5 commit: 1 fled all 
ty principles of Morality 15 2 tho”: d. with 


ry good 77855 whic 1mp! Art, yet 
Weihe cou 14 make 8 eſſion n 115 55 


was intþos'd upoh by fiditious Charms; 'an thy, he 

bad ha the price And ue ob pain, nay, in ſome 

infaurly too; yet he not hy ke the lu- 

bricit by of his Deſires; i110 not 1 "much as with. the 
Cloud of his Expectations ; whit 1100 le as 3 
Wreck to prevefit cen from thoſe diſſo late Courſes, 

and thew them that Hole that Bk their Fare of Vis: 
bg Pe At ee e to Fe eg 1 ce, 
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lamities of his laſt Adventures, begg d of his 

Bed-fellow to ask him no farther Queſtions 
that Night. While he was Sleeping, like a LO, the 
Gentleman was ready to die with Laughing; 
ny tickling Ideas Francion's Stories had brought | back 
into his Mind. But reflecting. on his Condition, he 

ſtopt his Mouth, and only laugh hd to himſelf, Fran- 

cion no ſooner told him ame, but he knew him 
an remembred a thouſand nad Frolicks they, had 
had together in their Youth-;; however, he reſolve 
not to diſcover himſelf as yet. Ker dep ne) tranſs, 
en, to hath the banden pt Geep por: I 


Faux bring, very much tabs d with he Cas 


0 


4 be Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book II. 


There happened to lie in the fame Room, an old 
Woman, who being weary with beating it upon the 
Hoof, hal gone” to Bed long before any Company 
came iu Having had her firſt Sleep out, ſhe. was 
throughly awake by that time Francion had brought 
his ſtory towards the concluſion; and underſtanding, |} 
from his Diſcourſe, that he was deſperately in Love } 
with Lauretia (whom no body knew ſo perfectly as 
i ſhme did) the bad a, wonderpus Curioſity to know who 
| ie ras; o waiting till he was dead aſfecp, the ſtruck 
SB a Light. and crept genrly to that fide of the Bed 
from wirnce ſhe judged the Voice came; undraw- 
ing the Curtain, and pulling down the Sheet that 
covered his Face, ſhe was in a greater perplexity than 
before; for the fancic ſhe knew him. © 
% TS 34 WY A} 7 x 
The powerful Impreſſion of Lavretta's Charms fo 
diſerdered Francion, [at this very juncture] that mut- 
tering too cr three words confuſedly to himſelf, e 
botted ont of Bed: The old Woman, frighted ouk 
of ber Witts, ſat herſelf down in a Chair, and put 
the Candle upon an olfl Cheſt juſt by: i Roving a- 
bout the Room, at laſt he ſtumbled upon her, and 
huging her cloſe, cried.out, Oh my dear ¶Laurettia .. 


7 


rr. 


„ eee. 


Ihe Gentleman that wak'd at the noiſe of ſtriking 
Fire, could not forbear laughing at this rencounter; 
* as for the old Woman ſhe kifs'd Francion, andſcareſs d 
Him as paſhonatety as he could do her; highly pleaſed 
with a civility that had not been offered her in almoſt 
a whole C 4 TT oY VVV „ . 
But Fr,p1cion's Bed-feltow interrupted her felicity, 
and fcathing him bythe thin Uappet "of his Shirt] pul- 
Fd: Him to Bed again? What, Sir, ſayes he to bim, 
3s Your Divine Lauretta tuck. ariother as this? Why, 
this is Deformity it ſelf, Man. Frangion only rub ct 
His Eyes, and turned about, faying to the Gentleman, 
for Heaven's fake, Sir, let me alone; prithee took 
up a little, replied t'otber, and ſee what you have 
y WL Waking ove do; hat bave 1 done, anſwered 
| ** fr”: by. 45 «db ESE ? | "3.4 . $7: + 1577 ; Fn 
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Francion, ſtarting up an end in his Bed? Yes, Sir, ſaid 
the old Woman, A, did Hug me, and Kifs me too 
dearly; that you did, [and wh that = laughed an 


made a difcovery ef tos rotten Stump, | 2 Tough 
out of her in Ely Gums, like two broken in Pill! 


demaliſhed fe) e 48 15,1 03.20 1 
Francion having look d upon her as citing 
bis beavy Peepers wou'd permit; don't be | 
ſays be, of what has paſs d, I dnly #took you for A 
Cloſeciiool, an d was going to ne you as ſuch? But 
Sir, is it poſſible, ſaid he to his Bed- fellow, that 1 
ſhould 6ffer to Careſs ſuch an old- Pugg in a Piniter 2 | 
Oh Sir l, replied the Gentleman; dbn't let that make 
you uneaſie. Her Eyes were only Jack-a-lanthorns, 
that drew you intò 4 Ditch; twas ol I e . 
to prevent your Kathe u. misfortunes.” | 5 Pts 
1 ; * 
Fn the in trim the old Woman took wp herCandile® | 
and came uptotheir'Bed-ſide ; 5 you would not have: 
treated me {6 ſcutvily, ſays the toi Francion, if yo] 
bad not forgotten that I am your od Acquaintance 
Agatha, that have helped yon to many“ a good bit 
wy Paris. Oh, oh, Is it you then, replied Frangion? 
Now I call you to mind, by token bs not a Month' 
fince I got cured of a Civility- yol He me toat 
Jennys; indeed Sir, (replied the 80 8 oman) — 
l Min fault f mine; ; for 1 5 to me ß 5 
As | 5 


nd 28 4 an 11 rate 
The Gentleman denne has Confabulation; 
begg'd Francion'to tell him what be was dreaming of . 
witch he ſtarted out of his Bed, and thought he was 

with Lauretta; but Franc ion very earneſtly intteateck 

him to let him ſlecp a Httle, and in the Morning he 
would” — ae, oe diverting -Dream that ever 
4 put out ber Candle, and went to 
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| The Gentleman underſtanding thar Francion came 
ina Cart thither, offer ed him a better Voiture, and 
perſwaded him to ſend that back; which he readily 
conſented to; ſo be diſmiſs d his Cart, and deſired 
the; Fellow not to tell any body, where be had ſet 
him down. . | 


. Ni en by 
3 Having III n er the Gentleman 
thok. A gabs alide, and ask d her here ſſie was tra · 
valling to, ſhe toll him to the fair Zaurerta, to ne- 
gptiate ſome Favours in the bebalf of a young Tel- 
ler. of the Exchequer, that was deeply in Love with 
PP 
man) in hopes to get a Tenny ? I tue dir (replied ſhe) 
ity than your Teller, yould you engage to ſerve him 
added the Gentleman Not denying it, it was con- 

ſtn d a Conſent to his Propoſition; then (continued 
he) pray let me prevail with you to being Lauretta to 
my Houſe, to ſce her Dear Francia; how paſſionate- 
ly ſhe admixes him, you will eafily diſcover from her 
on Diſcourſe ;,;Jf yu can bring this about, III 
make your Fortune at once; we'll, be as merry as 
the Day's long; but take care not to tell her who A 
am. The old Woman charm'd with this Bounty, 
4 8 wowld: Clip and Coin, and bear falſe Wit- 


pels for him then going back to Fraficion, ell 
(ys e to him) your Miſtriſs is the peeviſheſt ill Na- 
tured Jiltupon Earth. She would get your Throat 
cut to have your Cravat, fhe's ſo mercinary a Devil. 
am much of your Mind (replied Frapcion) for bear- 
ing me ſay once J had a fine Ring, the beg d it of ine, 
and after I had given it her, ſhe always received me 
more k indly than afore. I heard you relating your 
Adventure (added Agatha) you Aid 'twas a Maid 

threw yon off the Ladder, why, twas.certainly done 


by her Miſtreſſes Advice; nay, it may be ſhe helped 
her too ; you ſee twas all a Lye, that you couldi not 
be admitted that Night: She made a -Difficulty only 
to enhaunce her Price : She could have let you into the 
Caftle without a Ladder if ſhebad a mind to it. * 


cd”) rn 
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cou d I then get in but by 


does not promiſæ anꝝ violent and furious Storms u 
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you with all the amorous Folliesof” my 


and nog lected his Clients and Family too. Then 


erer reer 
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the Draw-br idge was up (replied Frimcion) and ho-? 
'a Ladder? Come, come, 


you Love her (cried Aganba) E fee that well enough 


F 


and won't believe any thung ill ef her: You think! 
her ſuch an Angel; thatiſhe can have io Fault: Nay, 
yoll fancy 5. 1. may be, that ſhe is as goott a Maid 48 

{he came into the World; becauſe V Alentiu s Age 


on the Fortreſs of Fudicity. But Fib ſet you in che 
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Fer it Rainsfo. there'is no ſtirring, 'and/ametry Story” 
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will make the Tune les tedious. 


„ c it OA tobt un WIS 1: 
The Gentleman came up te them, and ſaid he 
ſhould reachly give atteritioſi; fot he queſtioned noy- 
but ter Stories wd be 
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I ſhall make nd ſcruple, Gentlemen, to aequaint 
Youth : Tou 
know the Worid, and are not ſo motoſs and preciſe 
as to be angrywith a Woman that follows the inſtinct 
of a Wiſe Nature. My Fathers Neceſſities fofct me 
into Service, when Las about fifteerr Fears old ; the 


#* 4 7 & 4 
* £ 1 


firſt Miſtrifs I had would paſs for a 'Gentlewoman;* | 


tho'. her Husband was but a hanger on upon the Law.” 
In good Troth the was the worſt temper'd Woman 
tbat ever Water wet; the Gallies were a mercy to 
Matrimony with her. As ſoon as ever ſhe was dreſt, 


ont the ſcampered u Gbſſiping with one Neighbour 
or tother; if my Mafſter come never ſo hungry hoe 


from the Court, it ns all one, ſhe d get notfing rea 


dy for him: She had cramm'd her own: Gutts Herſeif. 


and thought every body's Belly elſe was fall. The 


inner, and tho\itwas real Buſineſs he waited upof, 


| ſhed often revile him andd call bim Sot, and that be 


ſpent his Time and Money both at hedge-Taverns, 


þ-d quictly take his Cloak and go out and Dine 


ſome 


2 2285 
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WA 


right Light, Sir, (continued the old Woman) and 
give you an account of her Life and OConvetſutisn. 


c divort ing; ſo ſiting : 
all .dowa together, ſhe began er Narration as fol- 
2 AH ein es 


3 | 
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ſome where elfe. But all this aggravated my Miſtreſs; 
| the had him always dog'd, and wben ber Goſſips 
me (whom ſhe always ſent; for when he went pay 
Ay. N ighbours, you ſee what an unkind Husband I 
have; I cant pleaſe him neither at Bed nor Board: 
He's gone whiffling out after his Trig-ger-mates. 1 
have none of his Company ; be waſtes: all his Sub- 
ſtance abroad, and takes po Care of me, or my poor 
Children. She continued this Scene ſo long, that ſe- 
3A ie 


veral of bis Friends chid him about it. 
Br 7 ano #7 blo edt bb nome) 6 17 

Lou may ſuppoſe I paſs d my Time not much bet- 
ter, and I cou d not doit worſe: Nothing Idid, pleaf-' 
ed her; and if ſhe fancied I had put a Pin but wrong, 
ſhed immediately run another into my Arms, or 
Thighs. I was'once ordered to make a Bacon: froiſe, 
and becauſe one end of the Bacon was à little Ru- 

1 he catched it up out af the Diſn, and dab d it 
all in my Face. Her Diſcourſe at home was always 
about my Maſter's ill Uſage to her, or our Ignorance. 
and Stupidity ; not but ſome of the Gang bad as 
goo a facu}ty, at Railing as ſhe had; and when theſe 
Yeople met, every Servant was repreſented as a Devil 
incarnate. However, Gentlemen, when we Servants: 
met together and compar'd Notes, we were: not be- 
hind hand with our Miſtrefles for finding faults,” tho. 
we had this advantage, that ours were but trivial Fail- 
ings, common Infirmities, but theirs were groſs E- 
r 1 iy, nr Among and 1 
1pg is the greateſt ſatiefaction poſſible to oue that 15. 
Colibly affronted, 322 4 2255 1 F 4109 TR? 


1 „ „ A 13 133k 4s 7 n 
Was mighty extravagant in Cloaths, and was never 
better pleated ed than when ſhe put on nevy ones. This 
Vanity made her run counter to her very ſelf in wor 
Tones; tor tho}. ſhe was asProud as ſhe was Vainzand 
as1ll Natured as ſhe could be Proud, — Flat- 
ter and Fawn, cringe and cajole my Maſter at any 
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time for a Gown of a Petticoat, or a Head, or any 
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ung elſe ſhe wanted, 
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Going along the Streets one day, ſhe ſaw a glorious 
Pearl Necklace, and was down right ſick for it; 
ſhe began to wheedle my Maſter as ſoon as he came 
home, and was fo fweet upon him, as if ſne wou'd 
have ſtopd bis Breath with Kiſſes ; but ſomething had 
put him extreamly out of Humour, and he threw ſtill 
from her Arms, as ſhe affected to ſtew: the moſt Paſ- 
ſion, and uſe the molt. obligtng;s Expreſſions. This 
cold return to her fond Careſſes, put her into a vio- 

lent Rage: TheHalcyon Minutes were ſoon flicceeded 
by a prodigious Hurricane; there was nothing fo infa- 
mous but the reproach'd him with it, from his Birth to 
his Buſineſs : But as ſhe was running on againſt Coun- 
try People, my Mafter took her up ſhort; and told 
her; there was greater account to be made oſ the Sin- 
cerity and Integrity of plain Dealing Country Peo- 
3 Tricking, Cheating, Lying, Stock- jobbing 

radeſmen, and particularizd ſome eminent Frauds 
and Villanies, [as ſelling Goods to Men under Age, 
lending them Money upon horrible Extortions, and all 
thoje KnaveriesÞ whereby her Father, and others, 
made valt Fortunes out of young Gentlemen of B- 
ſtates, when they come firſt to Town. This bitter 
Truth Miſs cou d not digeſt, and looking upon him 
with all the Scorn and Venom imaginable, You baſe 
dirty Fellow (ſaid ſhe to him again) how dare Sw 
have the Impudence to revile a Man that was ſo ſpa- 
ring and induſtrious to rake together that plenty thou 
now enjoyeſt: No Tradeſman can be ſo infamous a 
Raſcal as Attornies are? You; may make it your 
brags to your Drunken Comrades , that it's your 


great Buſmeſs keeps you ſo topping in the World; 


but know, unworthy and unthankful Wretch, that 
had it not been for myFather'sMoney (for all you can 
2 ſo contemptibly of him) you had rotted in a 
al long a- go. But this ig iu ſupportable J pro- 
teſt now, to hear my poor Father abus d by a piti- 
_ ful Villian that lives boy ns Bread and here a 
violent flow of Tears ſupplied the Defect of her Vojte, 
as if the wou d try to drown him, fince ſhe cou'd 
Not (tug lim: But finding ſhe was a better Scold than 
t WF BD : : > | ; 3 


— 


. 
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a Hypocrite, ſhe charg'd again with her Tongue; 

atid leaving off Generals (as he had done before) Ihe 
deſcended to foveral Inſtances that rarried all tf 
® blackneſs of his Profeſſion in acting; and of ber in- 


* An due auf. and in à violent Fury Hung 
"was my prouince to follow 


* never far from her: She went to 
e ot hers, rrhere inveighing againft Hier 


Hurband 8 —— and ''Craftinefs, the la- 


oy of her Submiſſion, and the haughty imperiouſ- 
neſs of his Commands; in a word, every thing that 
word have bren Ill, and was a 4922 * 1 * 


wou'd not lire dame er. 


Liter Relation, that Knew all the T oo gee beard 
of the Court, -3dvis.&her to proceed immediately a- 
gainſt bim; et undertook it for her; and bein ür 
ee e ee #0t a 4 _ 0 

3 3 tot Senn HIT] $1.4 


My Mirefs Niners with he Reladon, "arid 
as Nite by the flamingft Beaus of the I o : 
One of them, I obſerved, learing every now and 
then upon me, hen my Miſtreſſes Head was turn d; 
And as I was ly _ him down Stairs, he went to 
Kiſs me; but im a flap on the Chops; which 
he ſeem d to — 5 very much; and the next day, to 
make up the breach, he gave me a handful of "Mo- 


ney, which prevail'd ftrangely with e to wiſhithe 


Gentleman well; not that 1 — ever to ou 
rms anything elſe, L afiure ns BA #5. l 


1 had no ſu 
ing a certain Servant at the, Market, ſne told me I 
might now make my ſelf for ever, if I would but 
go and live with him. Vou muſt allow me (Gen · 
teels continued the) to be a little vaim at this Infor- 


mation, and that I cou d not but fancy my ſelf 
more amiable than my WMiftreſs, ſince ſo worthigit s 
Perſon en her Service to come vrer to r 
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We 1, wel Geritieinen; vori Hugh at lt 
as if it were not poſſible that a rutnated * 
Ground had a been a magnificent Garden, 
There is no body left indeed to give you ana 
of me, hut my Ak; they are all gone to take up 
ters for me in t other orld, Perretl, that wWas the 
earlieſt in my Acquainta nce, and the Hamiliareſt 
(poor Soul ij ſhe went the very firſt: Nas ſhe that 
inform d me at the Market of what my 
Planets ſeem'd to determine in my behalf; and f 
with theſe golden Hopes and Invitations to come to 
her, I took the firſt opportunity of leaving my Wh 
ſtreſs, ; we whe / as 1 as I came home e.; For rap 3 
up in pleaſing thoughts of my growing Grandure, ! 
had not inde what Fiſh 1555 ht, 0 it proved A 
bad; ſo that after an hours Wrangling and Brawling, 
and half a hundred Pinches 410 ipps, N 3 
me at wy Word, and ordered me to be gone. | 


 Hating' ack d up my Things, I went to Pd; 

| Her 2 romiſes had” made me think my ſelf a 

ready in Heaven; but that you may ſee, Gentlemen, 
how filly T was in thoſe Days, Lask d my kind Pricud | 
Why ſhe did not embrace this offer 'herſelf, ſince; 855 
was ſo eaſie and ſo advantageous too? Why Child 
(anſwered ſhe) becauſe I have a more ee Va- 

lue for you than for my ſelf, and with that ſhe _ 
ſmil'd upon me, I find (continued ſhe) you muſt 7 
come to my School a little: Did not I tell you Fs | 
Loyes you, "7s not that enough? Old Folks are XG! 
he is for a nice Bit; and with theſe, and fiich,1 6 
Arguments, ſhe defeated my d alter the had 
vanquiſhed my Fears. A 


Mr. de Ia Fountaine came there that ver it 
ſeems this was the Geritleman's Name 1 had 17 5 
nout to charm) and he was gehen 1 do go away _ 
till he had accompliſhed his Deſignof Debauching 
me. When Perreta Had Alſutedt Fi im that. ſhe had 
diſpoſed me to a Complyance with his Dole 
came into the Room where I Was, and ſcem'd mighti- 


17 


IJ 


1 
1 


„ c Ahnnk Sant Lo 


4 ur oh 780 of Erben Becke i 
LES Ba d, he put me ini 
55 12 45 nd cl Va pre ty Box be. bad 0 3 
fie our of .Tow p : 


A 1 1 ˙4. TA 22875 an 40 83. A EN ys „ 
| T 45 J here T,vv W nade 8 ö 


a ed . Deli | 
ffliction, ig Mother £1 fell 
to me, 1 BY ae eien y Nis 
e e 
; Malady, 1555 


ing. md mine. Remedies, . eto — 
ing Wu re, and ſinice my 12 15 2 "Shot 
rovided-with., proper, ones, Ia 25 elk u to 
115 Seryant [who had Vanity enoꝶ h 75 ride in, 2 40 

' fer; Boot]. I found quickly is Ulage, tha 
"Quality and fine Cloaths dont add Towns and V. 
gor, and that a Leathern Jacket may give a We 
man more. Pleaſure and Delight in the Affairs d 
COW; than an imbrodered Velret Coat. 


Some time after; Mr. 4. ls . recov 5 | 
Health, and paid off all his Love Scores: His Man tx 


had his 8 when n oblig bs. us with a fair op 
: Thus 1 was ſeld allow, and if m0 neye 


ruitful. "twas not want. Manuring. — 


Wüst you la Pravciont id ſhe, int ting l. 
$i a tb peak in fla 7 ob knot 
orld too well to — A 9 for Bluſhing 
augh out of Pleaſure 0 anſwered Francion) nd 


diſt e : But prythee let us know ſomething ofa 15 
Larretta. 


in order (re lied A 40% o . 

Dn By thing i Fcp ma by — 9 upplantel el 

his GY the equality of our Conditions made on 

Converſation more familiar, and Len nen 
bp nan. to bun at lalt. 1 


— 


J. 
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na little time after, I found out that my 
 Maitcr had received ſome Propoſitions of 
Marriage, which I knew cou'd not but turn 
to my decriment-z I refolv'd to be before- 
WM hand with him, and give him a Row/and fot 
nis Oliver. I acquainted ag Friend Mar- 
1 Jault, out Footman, with my Intentions, who 

| 

| 


was as ready to engage in the Affair as my 
ſelf, We knew out Maſter had reteiv d the 
Day before, an hundred Pound, which, for 

want of a more convenient place, he had 

lock d up in the Cupboard only, .. . 


4 


Fortune gow ſinil'd upon out Deſigns; my 
aſter was invited out to Supper about three 


or four Miles off; his Back was no ſoonet 


| bard into the mitdleof the Room, and pul- 
ling off the Hinges behind? we took out all 
the Money in one lump, made it faſt again, 
and ſer it in its place : For out farther con- 
veniency it was moſt of it in Gold, ſo that a 
ſmall Box wou'd hold it well enough. 


— 


About Nine at Night we went to rub. off 
at the Garden Door, and Marſault was got 
out, when 1 heard my Maſter thundring at 
the Gate; Icame running back to the Houſe 
again for fear of being catch'd , and, in my 
ſurprize, had Iotk'd tlie Door upon Mar; 
Hault; and apprehiending he ſhou'd find the 
Money upon me, I ſtoſe down in the Night 
| and buried it in the back Tard. The next 
day my Maſter looking fot ſomething or e. 


ther in his Cubbard, miss d his Money, The 
os Houſe rung in a minute; but being told that 
the Foormau had not been "s kame al N | 


, 


turn'd, but Marſault and I haull'd the Cub» : 


50 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion Book * 
1 was not 1 the way preſent] after he 
et, he bree he was 


Recbeabonkt form; and Aurſt not come home 
again but T cou d not meet him 10 ſoon! ag 
he defired; for being nom not Talhe | 
wou d not ſtir Wunde my ee 80 [rota 

A later den l. wis inform d Pos about 

Nan ing; chen I molt be ſhamet Hy. kick d 

e e td 0 10 19 won 
ſuddainy. 


voir 


Deſt of leaving him; 144 
at 26 be es 2 57 
had room ie ke ok 17 Kale Ons 


N 1 du the next 
91455 Aa os: an away be Paris When 


| thougft 1 my — 7 Treaſure, what 
with mz after's Bounty And my own In- 
dulſtry, I concluded des never want. Per- 
reta receiyd tne very kindly into her Houſe, 
and told me how my. Money wou'd turn to 
| wa account: You muft buy you ſome fine 
Ds ts (Lid the to me) lome ee 
Heads, ſilk Steckings, lac'd Shooes 


and a 

* mo ef Sa and pals for; a Country 
Lady of Go amy, and a a competent Fot- 
=_ 1 12 5 pleas'd with my fine · 


and the fond 18 es Pol "he gaudy Sparks; 
25 che returns thèy made were not anſwerable 
to the Expences pi Were at; ſo that in a lit- 


de while 1 had nothing to live on but my Per: 
on and my Wir. Th? Court too going out 
of Town 4 Trade gtew dull, and we were re- 


| kuh to ruggle 12 ſome confiderable Nee 


ebe lle 
6550 Une det W — uk inc ted 
1 Tappov they Knewy aaetha 6: 

for. Frarerg had as univerſal Acqua. 
15 ever: ahy Bayd tn WAN pom had. : 


pg Jilrs ick-Pockvts, 

'} wwe h we . mint oa lite 
and we preſent dit ko pieces, that it 
70 Hot de n and challenge d when ſwe 


ny it to the Broakem With this We 
odd to be fluſf\ ag gain ; but alas het da 
ſome body knock d at the Dok; and ag rhe 
Maid was opening it to ſee Who they were 
three luſty Fellows ruſh'd in upon 91 | 
ask 'd for 4. Miſtrefs of rhe Houle, ſhe was 
o ſooner come down; but one of rhethi, wit 
tern Countenance, ask'd fot the Cloak he 
Neft with her the laſt Night. PFerreta tol 
dim, that as ſhe had n6 acquaintanee With el. 
Mer of tem, ſhe cou d not n how the 
ou'd vftet ib leave 0 ing ih Her chat; 
ler is Jl it octaſi ond a 1700 many h 


5 


e rr my 


* 


alt; 
he bickerin s Stew = oy Between len 
Lat the Conſtable came in to keep thePea 
le . but it 1 to have 115 hae 


"Ig 
I 


»%SY 
-» 


Q. 


3 


3 


2 


_ © of the Peace is as ſerviceable to a Bawd, as 2 
2 Coach and Horſes to a Phyſician. This Pez. 
. reta knew; and therefore, not to raiſe the Con 
teſt too high, confeſt ſhe had the Cloak; 

bur tlie ſtraightneſs of her Condition half 
tempted her to {ell it; however, if the Gen 


* 


1 

- — 
p 

» 

— 
Fl 

_ 
— 
# 

4% 


mutual Aſh | 
And eſtabliſpd a Friendſhip together. 


robrate Nature, and provoke Mirth, and Suf 


coming up to me in particular, You need no 
25 be ſo { 7 Child, cry d he to me I know 70 
well enough; tis in vain to think to put uf 


ed I, but I was unwilling to make my {el 
Enown to you, becauſe of the other Gentle 


ed me how I had diſpos'd of the Money w 


ready for that too, and told him what a ge 
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kets and FA pockets, and that they had moſt 


12 | 


Ie Friendſhip of a Conſtable and Juſtice 


— +. 
* 
4 
5 
14 


and tho he kney them all to be Houſe· brea. g 


N e the Cloak they demanded, 
175 he took their parts, and told Perreta ſhef 
muſt refund. bs | 


aſſuredly Sto 


* 


tlemen wou'd be pleas'd to ane of an En 

tettainment, ſhe wou'd very freely ſpend up 
on them all the Money ſhe got for it. f 

theſe ſort of Cattle have daily occaſions fa 
| ance, they accepted the Proffes 


We ſent far and near for what wou'd "ca 
per ended, they reel'd all home. The nei 


day Marſault came again with five more d 
his Gang, but much better dreſs d than befor: 


on me: I never intended it, in the leaſt, repli 


* 


gen that were with you. Hereupon he as 


had robb'd our Maſter of? But I had my Ly: 


Fr 


neral ſearch my Maſter made throughout th 


whole Family, and at laſt finding it in myTrunki 


+4 * 
* 4 


50 II. Te Comical Hi tory of Eranribn. 53 
he took it away, and turn'd me our of Dvors, 
alledging for former Kindneſſes, he wou d 
not puniſh _ As to my preſent Condition, 
- might ea ow Judge the Trade 1 followed 
by the Houſe I liv'd in. OT 
"We renew'd our antient Abus, and he 
gare me a ſhort account of his Tranſact ions, 
which I won't trouble you with, Gent lem en. 
Oh, by all means, you muſt,” replied EA Nci. 
en; if they don't ul to — bln ſelf, twill 
be an embelliſhment toyourRela dens. 00 5 
ſo civil, Gentlemen, I can't deny ycuãa Tg, 
replied Agatha; and fince you are ſo patient an 
Audience, I very willingly entertain you -in 
my poor Chat. Finding himſelf very uneaſie 
under the Diſpenſation of Maſters, Mar ſale | 
told me, he fell into Company with a Coan- 
try: man of his, a ſtout hardy Lad, and he 
advis'd him to look out ſharp, for a Lively- 
hood might be got by Day or Night: And to 
encourage him, he aſſured him, that a great 
= many fine Sparks about Town had no other 
Patrimony, than ſome Peoples Follies, and 
their own Impudence. They diſtinguiſh'd 
themſelves from others by Scarlet Cloaks ; 
their Hatts buttoned up, and a Feather. T heir 
main Occupation in the Day time, was to 
pretend to gue in the Streets; while they 
made a buſtle, the Gang pick d Pockets and 
ſtole Swords and Cloaks, or any thing that 
they cou'd make a Fenny of: A Nights too 
Wl they had their private Practices to keep their 
Hands in ure, as well as to help the Pot boyl. 
Pome were Guinea - Droppers; others had 
alle Pick 10 . 170 at play, and 


they 


* 
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| Me py ſo good an intelligence with the 


g 8 Ang avlwered he; if 


n Alm e de male übe cht 


8 We 22 Jou qe barHly believe ir) thore 
. Noble Men themfelves that con- 
5 2 


ds; W l Hog Per ſous of  Ovality,: mp 


27S thoſe they fancy brave, on purpoſe to try 
A Nerd, not but eu l Real Cloaks too, 


ot Gentlemen of Families cov'd-have fo 
5 take a piide in thoſe Villznies that no. 
weißte otffers to. 


able to chat Fraternity and got 


e was ſo. ee in * ways 


they had ſo ſtrigt en AVianco wick one ae 


ſtrates, that they never were Puniſh d. 
I him 2 they were not afraid they 
1.5 laſt > ing the leaſt of 
ene of the 
ang 18 e he Gai bis Shoots; we: 80 
ursel a Gallows with bim. te 


Hao our lev oreeded to ask him 


are moſt of tem, la 
« e e of ener rok 
what is more exttaording- 


wich us, and rake up and down as we 


and 2:EPrond of the Punchaſe, becauſe they 
Sor it with Sword in hand. 
I was very much mock' d indeed to thipk 


Pray Y4; an Apperite in their Diveiſions; 


thing but che lait legree of Neceſiꝶ cou d 


Ever ſince Ferruea has bevtiy6s Nee ſervice: 


£3 elf too, that carried om the Ars of of 
e Family. The Coutable winkd at all 
our proceedings; aud tho the Neighbours 
ſolicited him to diflodee us, yet bis Advan- 


Y 


4 . of. 
- 3d 


3 * > SN. 


| Expences we Were at- Fi trouble you — 
| ſome; ſatisfaction in lieu of FOUL; cke 


= wa n Fw * (En | Sunda oo Ws © hd Or 


nts wirhont ſecing 7520 and being preju 


pick 1 1 The Comieat 2 Mey of TY 2. 
ot Livings chat he meu mover et 


* 
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eel f 
mar Py 
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We phy A ted Tricks every: Bei, 


Gentlemen, fince we fign'& this; new Afloci- 
ation; we acted by concert, and {tilt get 


ſomewhar that helped ⁊0 c continue, 
but oue, and tha at, 1 daxe engage, will 


By accident Mas/an's, lodge d in the, Houle, 
e an Engliſh xntleman, and hearing him 
uently Laying de did-nor ſee 1 m fin 
. in Bae as there were in England, * 
Mar ſauit made àtiſwer, That Beauty was too, 
val es a Jewel to be "expo$'d to the Vulgar 
ew ask d him immediately if he knew an 1 
them ? Sir, ſays Marſault, Ill ſnem you ox 


#ineſt Woman . fair, I believe ; but 


ſhe is kept wo aferon of 1 8 85 and with. 
at he br m through the Stiget where, 
bv : We order dit 9 f that he made _ 


in my Favour wr arge Encomiums he had 


baick of me. his Sup, Es to hisCuriol 
and the Difficulties k he. met with intlam his 


Deſires; but at laſt, in the dusk CS: the Ever 
1 — we 5 They 15 at ne 0 + wha 


bed 1 ir he might not have. the jo 


nour to viſit me in his Cora) 


Gys —— tkat 1 ny cat 5 fur. 


by continued n ſhip, LA 8 10 


pics” to before; adding withal, that 4 
do oy day +1 on that time ſhe obſerv'd 


1333 hap py. Foundation, Sir, for your Hopes 


\ <2 8 4 2 _ a4 * 1 * Fn Fre 26>. © _ * . — — 
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mount, is under ſo many Eyes, that 
Ko bor the liberty of ſeeing her my {elf 
(tho' a hear Relation) but when ſome or o- 
ther is In, For the Lord that keeps her, is 
very muni ificent, but very jealous! too; and, 


nly- made the Re iſh 1 more ny in 
His ee ; and according to Inſtructi- 
waited at the Door while: Mar ſault 

iba by... Fo pretend ing 2 littl Buſineſs 
5 1185 caſt a. 1550 881 0 e af at in 


5 Fg 16 | FEI a ord, igrh Wehe wen ſhou We 
a 


il, what! mi hiy; fine, enile : 
no 112 He <5 100 hanfloms donde ee 
e greedily. frallow'd the: fatal Bob 
1 500 12 even raviſh'd, with Joy a at what 
15 „But Mar ault cuppingly blew: up. 
the” lie, and told him afreſh what he 08 


ew'd ; wonderful, liking to his Perſon 
and that e had, of , — 5 flood at the Wine 


be, u aſs by, to feed her yes Wich the 
figh Wa 0 17 5 liſh'd 2 17 eman, This - 


to bull dh upon ( . Marſavit With an 
affected Gravity) and you may command me, 
15 know, Sir, if mj Interelt Can any ways 
drance your Felicity. While the Gentleman 


ao; e promjling 5 


ow 11 1 ab + 


Friend how. the matter 2 1 hat he wa 


SOR éë WR WF. ] ⁵ůłl ̃ ðf, ! ¹ůʃ. Ow 


re one 6 


woua ue der nic rere eſt 50 fits | 


Wa 3 ne DOSY pare « 
ticula 2 r 
x ſour Loo 1 ef 

ſault, die ad ans 15 5u Ar 


an honeſt Gentleman at 2 Bl | 
but I can tarty no longer Js "MG 
therefore pray rt me. e 11 
Pl take ont a Wr 

ty Fellow ( that weas in Nic 
the Gang) turn'd ſhort and went out of th 
Room. Marſault acquainted; His 1005 


diſappointed of ſome Money 81 
very Poſt out of tlle County i 
lays the hot Engliſh- Man, Ne let yo 
make you uneaſie, I wow? nor loſe one o 
portunſty of ſeeing my Charmin Angle fo 

twice that ſum”; and putting his hand in his | 
Pocket gave it bim all in Gold; Marſault 
thank'd Sim” very- kindly, and renew'd his 
Ptoreſtations of leaving no Stone unturn'd to 
ingtatiate him in my Affections; ſo beggip; 

his pardon for leaving him, he faid he eu 

haſten after his Land lord, to give op 4 his 
Money before. he e got to the Office... 


* a 
f 3 1 


— 


- When he was come. back ain he TRE J 
Spark believe he Had call'd at my 225 | 
his way, and had fo far wrought upon 
— that I was very willing to admit of his 

Acquaintance? Nay, in ſome meaſure, ſeem'd 
deſirous cf it; but withal added, It wou'd 
be mighty well taken if he ſhou d make N 

+ mall proſene- of a Diamond _ 

| ome - 


J 


C7: The — ion 1 
ſome ſuch nag becauſe 1 wis naturally 4 
little Covetous 3 he went immediately Tad 
brought 4 very good one, and. gave it, Mar: i 
fault to preſent to me with his render} A 
feQions and. [paſſionate Fidelity. He com. 
mended his Generoſity, „ ſhou'd 

wear it the firſt time 15 ſaw me, which be 
wou d endeavour to affect as ſoon as poſſihle 

cou'd be. While he was in this State of Ex 
Pochation, he had a mind to make me the 
Domplement of -2 Serenade, becauſe, you 
muſt know, he cou d feratch. 2 Lute a Vide; 
ſo at Night out comes my Spark, and witha 
welodious Voice, under my Window, war- 
50 me this 3 Dir, to, eee 
| Ju a |; n 

1 5 7K 
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| 4.1 J defend a. Poor Heart, 1 5 . 02 

275 Low vows he il give me no Quarter, * mT, 

C7 And the 7 gorous Fair „ To, i 

34.2% - © Whoſe Fetters I mean, -- | 
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5 chought 1 ſhou'd have. folic at t this Dog 
he ſent to let me know 
r- — by. my Door when I wou'd 
b him the / honour to {ee me there, which 
1 times 1 inted and kept . other 

. times L either told him I coud not that Day, 
or faif'd if 1 promis d I wou d. I had often 
Heard, that Lovers muſt be Dieted; Satiet) 
N Affection. The — poke but 
| very 
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look d concert; 25 iP ſtood in great”: 1 
| and caſting 2 dying joo to my real Lover, 


Golden Tecs ff 1116 Paten w. tog pier 
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very. Hite Brbnch, and did not underſtand 

mch ſb our Converſation was but croſs: 
N Ren? "that was nor what 1 
ail Hat. Aer ſalf was Interpreter hetwet 
us and ys 8 de plainiy told 

we tllat b fie dec pA 2 

eply — — With COLES 
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if mY this „ Terschte as bouncing te 
Stair head, and, in a peevith mannef, 
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Who is it you are prating wivh ? Core 


Jly'd I: Evren ms no C 
kill lotder than before, 


cone ng 1 ſay. 


7. 


[ took my leave of my 0 ee Coufin, - 
Marſautt told him, 41 (hop were 2t Sup 15 ; 
rogerher,that, the bac ene 3 | 
out ſo to her, Was the Guardziſt 
the had commuat Freſents fm 


Man to keep aftricke Watch Ke 
as the Women in th ey Barone Ty mer- 
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Feta took an opportunity to tell Marſaulr, 
that if ſhe cou'd raiſe about thirty Pound, 

| ſhe had an offer of the fineſt Furniture that 

_ cou'd be; ſhe was really aſham'd to tell him 

ſhe cou'd not doit, for my Lord:wow'd doubt- 
leſs aſſiſt her but ſince ſne had a deſign of 

ſerving the Eng/i/h Gentleman, ſhe wou'd 

endeavour, by degrees, to break off wirh the 
Noble-man. I gave attention to their Dif. 

_ courſe, the better to act my part in this Co- 

a little minding what my Lover ſaid, | 

tho* I took care to fan his wanton Flames 
by ſome gracious Smiles, and permitting 

him to kiſs my Hand, I faid with a ſhort 
Sigh, Yes, Madam, this Money is a devliſn 
thing, and ogl'd my Spark all the while; he 
took the hint, and turning haſtily about, told 
-the Bawd, ſhe might command him if there 
| was any thing for her Service. She an- 
ſwered with a Paid and modeſt Air, that ſhe 
durſt not be ſo free with him; as for the 
Ladies Couſin, they had been long Acquain- 
tance: Beſides, thirty Pounds is a great 
deal of Money. The Exgliſb man thinking 
this a fair opportunity of preſenting her 
with Money, in a mighty Paſſion cry'd, a 
Trifle, Madam, with me, you ſhall let me 
ſhew my Reſpects for you: We underſtood 
by the ſequel what he really meant; for 
down Stares he ſcamper'd, and, ina trice, 
dame back again with the Money, which he 
fore d us to accept of. While Parreta was 
locking it] up, he whiſperd Marſault in the 
Ear, and recommeaded his Amours. to his. 
Fare, whe taking the opportunity of the 
4 CV 
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Engliſb man's Diſcourſing with me, went up 
to Perreta, and after ſome pretended Bufi- 

| neſs together, Marſault came back to us, and 
aſſurd him, that his Generoſity ſo far 
gaind my Guardian, that ſhe wou'd for 
once betray her Truſt, to return ſo fignal a 
\ Friendſhip as he had done her; and the Af 
f ggnation was made the next Night. 


The happy Hour being come, there was 
my . Gallant glittering with beaten Gold; 
for tho it was Prohibited, yet, as a Stran- 
ger, he was not compriz'd under the penalty 
of that Act: And he had Vanity enough to 
deſire to diſtinguiſh himſelf by ſomething 
very uncommon, and very Expenſive. Wh 
he came to Bed to me, he ſeem'd one Maſs 
of Pertume, ſo extravagantly he had equip'd 
himſelf with every thing that cou'd gratifie 
the Smell, hoping to excel], if 82 the 
luſhious Embraces of my wealthy Noble - Man. 
I that was only us d to thoſe Stinking Swea- 
ty Fellows, found a ſuddain Joy poſſeſs e- 
very faculty of my Soul; and tho' I was 


 advis'd by Parreta and Marſault to be Coy © 


and Nice, and not permit him the laſt Fa- 
vour until he had molify d me with ſome 
other Preſent; yet he was ſo Handſome, ſo 
Fair, and had ſo fine a Skin, I was as much 
in Love with him, I think verily! as he was 
with me, and wou'd not baulk my own 
1 if I cou d have reſolvd to baulk 
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| | Thiswas the kult toretroption het ther « with 
but not the laft; not che moſt terrible one 
dor after he had recollected his Spitits that 
Were in a tuttult wirh the 7 po and 
to take fome repriſals of D 
me, for the Money 4 Had drein 
kim, ſome body rapt at the Door 1 5 
Frrrria open d Inalertately, and in comes 
one of Marfault's Gang, very finely Dreſt, 
and three more that ſeem'd to pay a great 


5 4l⁴⁰ of Deference to him. 1 that _ 
_ 


Book. Il. The Conica iſtory of kn nc 
the Deſign, made the Eng liſb Man believe it 


: ae | 
Your Lord ſhip wy 2 


him not, replied | Perrtta; A 
cries the Bully, he's at play, but 1 


the reſt, of the Gang lay d a Cloarh, and 


been a ſtately Supper; the Servants 
up Stairs and dovyn Stairs; the Plates rat 

fled. ſeveral {orcs of the Nobleſt Wines cal> 
led for, | and every thing that founded 1 


Ide 1030 Lord having e his Gio. 


hroat; My Dear, cries he aloud to me, are 
ou alleep? Shan't we ſolace our ſelves to 
Night? a 275 the Curtain, and ruby 
bing my Eyes as if I had wak d but that 


_ chain into the Room, come * eat 


— 
4 33 


3 
onen one eh fo Town, 


, the havig galp io in her 
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him mind his uty better ; in the mean titne 


brought up ſeveral Diſhes, as if there had 
x ſcour - 


ters a little, and waſh'd the Duſt, down his 


ry inſtant, 0 you pleaſe, my Lord, anſ- 
wered I : You muſt ri e, Cries Perreta, Who 
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2 bitt; you hart Supp'd, * your Indifpy. 

| fGtion is nothing but Vapvurs, I got 15 
lipt on a Petticoat and Night-Gown, and 

day d my Duty to my pretended Keeper: 
He kindly Saluted me, and ſetting me in 40 
Chair by him, who help'd Dreſs you, ſay; 
he? I ſee. no body come out of the Chamber. 
Indeed, my Lord, there was no living Soul 
with me, anſwered I, but my deſires of ſee þ 
ing you, made me morediligent in Dreſſing, i 
Surely, Child, I heard ſome bodies Voice il 
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beſides yours. I won't be impos'd upon 
Madam, (cries he in a ſtern gruff münden 
bring me the Lights here, continued he to 
his Attendants) and flinging open the Cur: 
tains, diſcoverd the poor Exgliſb. Man cram 
c td up in à Corner. Ah, ha, Miſtreſs Bitch. 
— ington, are theſe your Tricks (cries he with 4 
Tone that beſpoke both his Rage and Con- 
tempt) I muſt languiſh at your Feet a whole 
Year and more ;you are damnable Nice, curſed | 
Virtuous, abominable Chaſte indeed! My | 
Back's no ſooner turn'd, but you can admit 1 
lowzy Raſcal to 8 thoſe Favours 
that coſt me Ages of Miſeries, and a Mint 
ot Money. What Indignity is this toa Per- 
ſon of my Rank, continued he? But you ſhall 
repent ir every Vein of your Heart. I'll ſend 
for my Furniture to Morrow, and ſtrip you 
Naked, and turn you into the Street. At 
this bouncing, Perreta and I ſneak d a way, 
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as if we had been terribly trighted⸗- 
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| nd you, 7 


1 turoin ing to to the Engl FO 
M i Her N thang 
| my oung- Women: Here 

ö oe 


him, he ſhall be Ha If 4 
were n'ere another 4 Ale r 1 un 3 
Gentleman, (an wered the Engl. wint) / 
no ways ſtartled at the French Fellow 
Radomontados, and will give ou a Sachakti0 
satisfaction ( cry s the vapo pod lg Lord, 
WE wich: a Scornful Air) -how dare oh 
me Impudence' Hy nar enge m6). Lat. toy | 
ert not born to be Vir wou'd be to 
reat an Honour fee 70 die by my Hands. 
es, Ide turn away my Scullion, if he ſhou d 
undervalue my Service, ſo far, as tę Fight 
ſuch a Scoundrel as thou art: The Egli 
man was Peering every where for his "Stoaths, 
thinking | it might Create ſome better Norionsy 
in 'em ro ſee how magnificently he. dreſt : 
But h2 might look long enough, we. had 
convey d them all away: My Lord bluſter'd 
out of the Room, and left his ſham Gentle: 


Cf. a, = Poo ID © wa - © 
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merit Sir, 1 1 fy 1 Toa) and the 
extream danger you are in, from my Lord's“ 
Rage, moves m2 more to forward your 
Eſcape, than the value of any Preſent you 
can make n me: * Lord mo vent all his br | 


8 
SIR 
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fron upon me, and tho' I have the Honour 
to be better with him, than any one of his 
Domeſticks, yer I am not fure he will not 
turn me away for it: But Sir, (continu'd he) 
as you tender your Life, leave the Kingdom 
to Morrow: For my Lord's Authority is fo 
great all over France, that you wou'd be 
Fla 'd wherever you were taken, only upon 
his Letter: And as for your Cloaths, Sir 
1 weu'd adviſe you, not to put them on, it 


4 
# 


you had em, becauſe ſome of the Footmen 
that have been Wittneſſes to the diſorders, 
will ſuſpett you, and ſtop you. 


Thus the Engliſh Gentleman was glad to 
t on an old pair of ratter'd Breeches that 
ung over his Heels, and ſcowr to his 


| 
 byn Lodgings as expeditiouſly, as if he had il 
had a parcel of Baylits after him. 
Every one had their juſt Dividend of the 
Spoile, but the grea ſhare was alotred 
me. By ſach Shitrs as theſe, we got an Honeſt 
Maintainance: We manag'd our Affairs ſo " 
diſcreetly, that the Magiſtrates were nevet 
troubled with us; our Caution, and Di. 
lligence, put a Vail upon the Fnormities of 7 
all our Actions; and I know not why they Bi - 
might not be term'd Virtues, till they were . 
prov'd otherways. ä : 7 
Fortune being tired with ſhewing me het 
Face, ar laſt turn'd her back upon me: The , 
nit Work of her unkindneis was when Mr. f 


de la Tountain (whom 1 mentioned formerly 
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met Marſault as he was coming to our Houſe, 
and knew him again; as ill Luck wou'd have 
it too, I was at the Window: he ſpy'd me; 
and making Inquiry of the Neighbouts ; 
whom he knew, how I Lived, and what 1 
was, he concluded I was no other than what 
he ſuſpected ; and telling them that I really 
had been his Servant, notwitliſtanding the 
Figure I made there, I cou'd never ſtir Abroad, 
but one Scotted at me, trother Flouted, one 
pull'd off his Hatt, in a ridicule, the ether 
ſaid, your moſt Obedient Servant, my Lady- 


Marſault, and Charged him with the Robbery, 
but cou'd not carry him oft; for ſome of the 
Fraternity came to his Aſſiſtance, forc'd 
their Way through the Crowd, and reſcu'd 
nim from Juftice: And in their Retreat, Stole 
o Cloaks into the Bargain, from ſome gap- 
ig Coxcombs, that wow'd be Prying where 
„hey had nothing to ds. 280 21894 


Marſault Eſcap'd this bout well enough , 
but he was not ſo Fortunate ten Days after- 
wards: For having Robb'd a toping Merchant, 
the Watch took him, and Secur'd him: His 
Tryal was Determin'd in two Days, and he 
Wc in Chains to weigh his Body, at the ex- 

pence of his Neck. . 
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This Scandal reflected upon Perreta and 
Me, becauſe he Frequented our Houſe, and 
ve ſuſpected fome Trouble, or other ina 
little while, beſides it began to be Ebhinz 

ater with us too: The Conſtable cam: 
mz 2 . there 


chamber Maid: But /a Fountaine, Seizd 
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there one Day to receive his Contribution, 
bur was diſappointed ; for there were three 
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Stairs. He imagining it was a plot, Swore 
he wou'd endeavour it, and reſolv'd to Puniſh 


Family. This Fellows Name was, Lucrine and] 


ther of the lame Function that Liv'd at ſorell 


and a very great well Wilher to the Mathe ; 


There happened ro be four Gentlemen wilt ; 
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Gentlemen with me, compleat Rakes, and 
as he came in, after his utual Method, they 
made him no anſwer, but flung him "down| 
he wou'd make us decamp; we were ſenſible] 
his Malice before he cou' dwreack it upon our 


not improperly, for he was the gripingeſt cui 
Throat Devil, that God let Live: There was ano. 


diſtance from us, but a Jolly Lad he was 


maticks: His Name was Morizet, as eh 
us'd to Viſit us ſometimes, we made our 
humble Remonſtrances to Lacrine, of i»: 
Hardſhips we lay under, by double Taxe 
Jevied at Pleaſure: He eſpouling our Quarrei 
threatned what he wou'd do ro Mor:zet i 
he carch'd him in his Precins : To juſtife 
our ſelves in this Accuſation, we ſent io 
Moriæet, as if we had had Occaſion of hl 
Service, and Lockt the other up in a Cloſe 1 


AN 


me, when Morizet came in, and he cakin A 
upon him, ask'd them what they dil 
there? The Sparks anſwered him very rout 
ly, they wou'd not give him an AccounM 
und 1 Added, You are not Officer of thi 
Ward, Lucrine Affirms it: Lacrine's a Ly 
Raſcal (reply'd Morizer) a Drunken Bloc 
head; he teach me my Duty. At this ol 
rulhes Lecrine, in a terrible Rage, and rake 
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his Brother Conſtable two, or three Plaguy 
sowſes athwart the Mazard; Morizet catches 
up one of the Gentlemens Canes, and ſo tet 
they went, Helter Skelter; the Blood that 
trickled down their Faces, made the Tears 
run as faſt down our Cheeks , ſo Heartily we 
Laught at the Furious Scuffle; they Bir, and 
Kickt, and Scratch'd, and ſo Pummeled one 
another, that they had hardly an Eye left, 
to Peep out off, and the reſt of their Faces 
bad all the Colours of the Rainbow in em; 
rhere wanted a third Conſtable to keep the 
eace between theſe. two, who were mightly 
Wincens'd againſt each other, Reſolved to be 
W :venged upon one another, för our Laugh . 
ig, and their own Bleeding. Bu the Gentle. 
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nen that were by, took that Office upon 
Wthemſclves, and one of em ſtepping in, Cry'd 
Wat with an Imperious Tone: You-lmpudent 
iſturhance in a civil Houſe, and when I am 
Dy? 2nd with, that lays. hold on Lacrins 
land (whom the Plot was lay'd againſt. 
ll as he wip'd the Blood from his Mouth, 
o juſtiſie himſelf, the other Batter'd on, and 
ade it flow quicker ; he cou'd make but 
ittle oppofition becauſe he was held, fo got 
ie worſt of the Lay; Look you my Maſters 
Nays another of the Gentlemen, when he 
ad let Lacrineè be ſufficiently Beaten) if you 
RE rovoke us any longer with your Impertinece 
9c! Thraſh you both to Mummy; Come, 
Nome, (I fay, get up, Embrace one another, 
d Kiſs and be Friends. N 
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With this, they left off, ſomewhat aſham'd 
of the Rencounter, bur with a great deal of 
Rancour and Malice in their Hearts. One 
of the Gentlemen bid his Servant, ſee and 
get ſomething to Eat, and Drink, and make if 
Merry with, and reconcile the Combatants: 
What we had in the Houſe they diſpens d 
with, and having made an Amulet, it was 
uſher'd in with a great Pomp, and Magi 
ficence, Come Sits, (lays the ſame Gentleman) 
Fall too, fall too, or we ſhall fall Fowl upon 
| you both, and with that, thruſts his Hand 
nto the Diſh : Morizer made no ſcruple i 
and Eat heartily : Bur Lacriz, of a, mor 
Sowre Splenatick Humour, wou'd not touch 
a Bir, fo the ſame Gentleman as Invite 
them to Eat, lays hold of him by the Throat, 
and made him Gape, then cramm'd it down, 


and daub'd it all over his Eyes, and Beard, 


hay ſome of it fell down his Coller ; buff 
at laſt he Eat contentedly enough, or ſeem f 
{9,10 do. Then they bid the Servant fill 
lo712et a glaſs of Wine, to begin Lucrine's 
Health, and he readily Drank it, ſaying if 
Brother Conftable, we muſt Forget, an 
Forgive : When it came to Lucrins turn to 
Pledge him, he made a Difficulty of it, but 
being afraid, he venturd, tho? his hand ſhak d 
10 Violently, he 125 half upon his Cloaths 
They did not preſs him much afterwards to 
Drink; however, Morizer did it for him, and] 
wade an end of the Bottles 


1 
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They were now for taking their Leaves; 


but having Torn their Cravars, and being a 


ſham'd to walk the Streets in that Piekle, 
they entreat'd the Gentlemen to let one of 
their Servents ſtep to their Wives for clean 
Linnen ; but they, alledging it was too far, all 
they cou'd obtain was to fetch a Semftrefs 


whom they had orderd to bring only ex- 


raordinary fine ones, and to ask three times 
as much as they were worth too. They 

grumbl'd ar the price, and choſe rather to go 
without than fling a way ſo much money, 


7 


and wrapping themſelves up in their Cloaks, 


ſneaked off, tho* Moriget, had fo much pre- 


ſence of mind as to tye his Handkerkife a 
bout his Neck, and that look'r ſomewhat 


ke a Bund. 5 | 
= The next Day the Gentlemen took Coach, 


and went to their Houſes ; and prevail'd 


= with em to bear 'em Company to ours, and 


promiſing at their own expence to make a 
through Reconciliation between all Party's, 


and being atraid of em befides, they came 
together. Pretending to go ſome where to 
be Merry; they drove us all to the Play- 


houſe, and having given notice to the Actors 
of the Bloody Battle between the two Con- 
fables ; they had the Mortification to ſte 
themſelves the Laughing ſtock of the whole 


Tou n. For they had put into their Farce, a 
new Scene of all their Adventures the Day be- 


fore. This Publick expoſing of em, made em 
hommad, and putting uptheir private Few d and 
| F 4 1 animoſity 
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animoſity ; they Unir'd their Malice to be 
reveng d upon us: which we being very Ap- 
; 1 of, took the Opportunity of that 
Night, and rabd of 


Aſter this, we took up our Quarters in a 
850 Houſe in the Suburbs, and with a. 
king Hearts Lamented the Alteration of our 
Condition; for we had ſaved but very little, 
tho' we got Conſiderably. This Melanchol. 
ly proſpect of our affairs, broke Perreta's 
Heart; but before ſhe was Spiritualiz'd, ſhe 
muſt needs ſhew her Parental Affection to 
me, in ſome wholfome Leſſons that might be | 
of uſe to me, when ſhe was in her Grave: | 

And I aflure you (Gentlemen) they have 
ſtood me ſince in good ſtead. She was ſo far 
from Superſtition that ſhe made Conſcience 

of nothing; Scruples, and Remorſes were 
words ſhe underſtood: not; and found by o- 

thers they were only Loads upon the Spirits, 
with ſuch like maxims as theſe, ſhe ſer out 
for t'other World; I Bury'd her very privatly 
to ſave Money, as well as that I underftood 
from her Doctrine, that nothing is more 
Fooliſh than Sumptuous Burials. | 172850 


I fell into ſome new Acquaintance , that 
furniſh'd me now and then with a little Law 
work; but the loſs of my good Mother, and 
Several Accidents that happen'd to me, from 
ſuch as knew but too much of my private 
Hiſtory ; made me take up the Reſolution 
to leave Paris, and ſet up at Rouen. I had 
ſtill Charms enough to make me n 3 
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but as I was at every Body's Service; Comers 
and Goers, I got ſomething that ſtuck by me, 
the Devil ken him thanks for t, and the ſame 
Bleſſing attend them that brought it firſt from 
Bay 290 ; to ruine merry diſpos'd Chriſtians, 
and make the Surgeons Fortunes. * The 
greateſt Mappineſs that attended me under 
this . Tribulation, was, that I mer with one, 
who having been my Couſtomer, cured me 
for a ſinal Matter. But no more of thar. 


1 found my ſelf ſo Miſerably broken by 
this diſtemper, that I was oblig'd to uſe Art 
to keep my ſelf in Countenance, Oyles, Pom- 
atums Waſhes, Perfumes, every thing now con- 
ſtitured a part of my Beauty; and all was 
little enough to make me go down. Then L 
ſtudy'd all the gentele Aires of the Coquets, 
the dying Eyes and the ſmiling Lips, the Neg- 
ligent Loll in an elbow-Chair, more con- 
veniently to diſcover my naked Boſom, the 
ealy Loll of rhe perry Cones to thew 1 
Foot, and Leg; and all thoſelnveigling Arts 
that ſupply decaying Youth. In a little 

Time; I met with a Cull , a Subſtantial 
Man; he took me home to him and confeſs d 
chat tho' he had met with ſeveral hand- 
ſomer than I was; yet none ever pleas'd 
him ſo well. But the Godeſs of diſcord intr- 
rupt'd my Felicity; the Gentleman was 
mightly angry to ſee how I embezell'd his 
Good's, and ſquander d away his money; 
{5 turned me again a drift. 1 


Not 
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Not having forgot my old Trade, as 

i ſet up that again, and refus'd = Body 
bur what was empry Handed: A certain 
Milk-ſop of a Fellow, that was going to 
make pne of two, according to the Yoate of 
Couſtom, was directed to me, by a well 
wiſher to Czp:d's Bear Gardens; he wanted to 
Eknow how to Handle his Arms, in the Exerciſe 
of Love, and coming to me, one Sunday, after 
Dinner, to take a Leſſon; he underſtood 1 
was gone to Church, unwilling to loſe pre. 
cious Time, he came to me there; but hear 
ing the Prieſt Inveigh bitrerly againſt Forni- Ml 
cation, and Adultery, Chambering and Wan. 
tonneſs, and wound up his Diſcourſe with ll 
the Repentance of Mary. Magdalen: He was 
afraid I wou'd not perfift in my Occupation. 
Sermon ended, he came up to me, and told 
me his Apprehenfions. Upon my Word, Sir, 
(anſwered I) I mind not what a bald-Pared 
Monk ſays, I'm not to learn that every Body 
muſt Live by their Trade: His is to Rail 
againſt ill Company, and prevent Quarrels : 
Mine is to affwage the Feavours of Mens 
Blood, and III be bold to ſay, I am as 
Charitable in my Function as he, or any of 
his Cloiſter, are in theirs: Shew me one of 
*<m all will Preach a Sermon, and bring 2 
Man over ſo Cheap, and ſo ſoon as I: He 
war pretty well ſarisfy'd with this Anſmer, 
being an Ignorant filly Fellow of the ſame ili 
Kidney with our four Fathers, when Men wore | 
Mukenders. In a Word Inſtucted him the 
beſt I cou'd, and I found him an apt Scholer 
indeed, for he got ſomething from me that 
2 5 9 5 * 
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was not in the Bargain; but much good 
may it do him, and his Bride too, for I 
underftood in a Weeks time, ſhe found 
Matrimony as dangerous as Fornication. 
As my Charms grew common, and my 
Embraces Vulgar, Lovers fled from the fal- 
ling Manſion, and I became Odious, and ſoon- 
after, Neceſſitous: But being ſtill deſirous to 
be ſerviceable ro Mankind, and willing to 
Live; I left off proſtituting my ſelf, becauſe 
no Body wou'd uſe me, and turn'd Penitent ; 
a round Pinner and a grave Garb, was ſuitable 
enough to my Years, but more to my deſigns: 


I got Acquainted with young Women car- 


Tied em Letters, contriv'd meetings, got the 
ſingle ones Husbands ; and the Married Wo- 
men Gallants; ſo made a ſhift to Live. 
Nowopen your Ears Francion, for I am come 
to the particulars of your charming Lauretta. 


Walking out one Evening in the Fields, 
2 Man paſs'd by me, ſomewhat in haſte, he 
had a Bundle under his Cloak, which he 
ſeem'd to carry very tenderly, he had vot 
gone three Yards, but I heard a Cry like 
that of a very young Child: No Body being 
near, I was ſure it muſt be the Man that had 


— 
of 


it; ſo 175. up to him, Where are yo! 
carrying that Child? (fay'd I to him) = 
. Momher, (reply'd the Man) to get a Nurſg 
for it. Pray let me ſee it, (ſays I in haſte 
to him) Tis a merry Be ottn Ws replyes 
the Man) hut has good Friends, I affure you. 

While I was dallying with this Child, he 
Rept alide, as to do ſomething, and laying 
WL Rs dow 
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down his Cloak, I little ſuſpected he wou'd 
| ive me the flip, but ſo he did, and I was 
torc't to take the Child for my Curioſity. 
Being come Home with it, I found ir 'twas 
2 Girl, and wonderfully Handſome, as 
Baffards generaly are. OR 
Iwas Acquainted with a Nurſe in the 
Town that had a great deal of Milk, and 
| ſhe undertook to bring up my Child, with 
her own, for an inconfiderable matter; when 
ſhe had Wean'd it, I took it Home, and 
call'd ir Lawretta : I was at no Expence 
at all in her Education, for the Miſſes of 
the Town wou'd - continually have her in 
their Houſes, ſome one while, and ſome an- 
other, and if ſhe was no Burthen to me, ſhe 
was of Advantage to them that had her, 
for ſhe was ſo very Beautifull, that every 
Body wou'd Kiſs the ſweet Babe, and it 
often Occafioned Gentlemen to Hedge in a 
Converſation with the Perſon that carry'd it 
about, which led them all Home together, 


* the reſt you may imagin. 


As ſhe came to have a little Knowledge, 
and Underſtanding, every Body Strove who 
ſhou'd Learn her the Prettieſt ways of com- 
porting herſelf in Company; others made 

her get pretty Cut - ſnort Complements by 
Heart; and the Subtil ge wou'd do 
any thing - ſhe ſaw done before her: Being 
now grown a great Girl, I was apprehenfive 
She might play away Fooliſhly that precious 
Jewel, upon which I Built the — 
_— 7 == 


neither of us in the hi 
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| of both our Fortunes: She had too many 

Charms for ſo poor a City as Roven to Pur- 
chaſe: So I return'd to Paris again, the 
nobleſt Market for ſuch Ware,: We were 
gh Mode. but the 
particularneſs of our Dreſs, made us Remark- 
able, and it became Lawretra exceed ingly. 
When I took my Rounds with her to ſhew 
her; one extol'd her ſparkling Eyes, another 


1 fell into Raptures at her Swelling Breſts, 


one commended her Complexion, this her 


Curling Flaxen Hair, every one in general 


Admir'd her. If I perceiv'd any Man ſo Fond 


as to follow us; come Child we'll go Home 


now (ſay'd I Aloud) that they might not 
eir to loſe their Labours, by the Purſuit, 
and then I ſtay'd a little at the Door, that 
they might have a fuller Veiw of her, and 


know my Houſe again. Ng 


I thought it now time to turn over 4 new 


| Leaf with her, and give her ſome more eſ- 


ſential Documents, to make her Sail {teddy 
through the Boiſterous Ocean of this World. 


Several Gay Fluttering things came Hank- - 
ring after her; but 1 meld out one Lu“. 
deran, becauſe he was much the Richeſt 
and our Neighbour beſides, which faciliated 
our Commerce; he had importun'd me ſeve- 
ral times to accept a Viſit'trom him, and at 
laſt pretending to be in a mighty gocd Hum- 
our, I ask'd him to walk in; and after jm 
common Chatr, he deſir'd me to do him the 
Honour to let him brirg his Suprer, and: 
to > Ng TED Eat 
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Eat ir at my Houſe, a Boon that is rarely 
 deny'd by thoſe of our Profeſſion, ar leaſt: 
In the mean time, I charg'd Lauretta to be 
—_— of her Speech, and if ſhe met his 

yes fixt upon her, fhe ſhould look down, 
and Bliſh, and when I gave him an oppor- 
tunity of being alone with her, ſhe muſt 
take his Ring off his Finger, or conttive 
to Tear her Gown when ſhe pretended to 
run from him: If he wou'd force a Kifs from 

her, in endeayouring to Struggle with him, 
ſhe muſt pull off a Lapper of her Pinner; 
for in Honour he was oblig'd to make good 
the Loſſes ſuſtained by his Paſhon, and her 
Virtue. * And to let you ſee how ready ſhe i 
© was of Apprehenſion; one Day as they i 
© were Ramping together, he Catch'd hold of 
© her,and ſhe, ſtriving to get from him, threw 
© her felf down, and cry'd out Extreamly; 
«I apprehended a 1ape, but was glad ro find 
it only an Accident; J ask'd her, what was 
© the Matter? Oh! Aunt (crys ſhe) I have 
© Broke my Leg, I have Broke my Leg. 
© Valderan ſ:em'd highly touch'd at the Mif- 
fortune; and putting his Hand, unwillingly, 
into his Pocket, pull'd out ten Piſtoles, and 
© beg'd me to Accept of that in part, and for 
© the Surgeons Bill, he wou'd defray that too: 
© T defir'd him for the Future, not to be fo 
rough with the Child, and thar he wou'd 

* excuſe us, for ſhe muft go to Bed, and it 
© wou'd not be decent for him to be by; ſo 
off hz Troopt, and Lauretta crying out till 
Jam Undon; Oh! what ſhall I do Aunt; 
Oh my * my poor LO Waen | had 


* Wairel on him dowa; I was — 
. nd 
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« find her Walking about the Room; fhe 
© burſt out a Laughing, and asxd me if the 
< wan't a good Hypocrite: Why, fays I, are 
you not Hurt? no more than you (anſwerd 
« ſhe) but he had Kifs'd me long enough for | 
© nothing. tho' now we have made ſomethi : 
of it. Excellently well done (fays I) you 
Live, Iſee, Lauretta in any Kings Domi. | 
W ©< nions: The whole matter was repreſented 
< 2s but a Violent Sprain, when Valderan 
* came, and time made us all eafy fortheSur- 
, geon and we went Halves. 


= There happen'd to be a Bean-Exchequer. 
= Man, Named wh 1 pp had fome Acquain- 
W trance with our Maid, as ſhe had mentiond 
ir to me, 1 inſtructed her to Hint to him that 
= we were not extraordinary well to pas in 
the World, and that fhe bel iev'd his Money 
wou'd make him an eaſy Entrance into the 
Family: She did accordingly, and he made 
us feveral Preſents of Value, which won 
= our Hearts Entirely: I found he was of a 
cheartul gay Temper, and cou'd not brook 
W thole Raging Tranfports of Love, which 
your ſoſter Geniuſes make their Felicity of; 
as it ſubſtracted from his Tranquility, he 
thought it a Pain, rot a Pleaſure; nay, he 
coud not Endure to ask twice for an 
Favour, * 


This Chefle/ had Cheated the Kirg of 
ſuch confiderable Summs of Money to make 
our Fortunes, that in F. onour, Gratitude, and 
Conſcience, we were Oblig'd to Erudy a te- 

| . | turn 


EL Laretta, who began to find an unuſual Titi- 
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turn Suitable to his own Inclinations ; and 


lation about her, was far from being againſt 


While the happy Lover lay Melting in 
Delights, and the yeilding young Virgin 
was almoſt no longer ſuch; the Amorous 
Rival, as Fate wou'd have it, Enterrain'd em 
with a Craſh of Muſick; and to let yeu :ſee 
how far his Vanity carry'd him, Va/deran 
made one of em call him by his Name 
alou'd, that we might know to whom we 
ſtood endebted for the Serenade: This pre- 
vented my Reſt, (for I am a great Ad- 
mirer of Muſick) the Maid, and I went 
down into the Parlour, and as I knew well 
enough twas none of him that Sung; I bid 
the Maid Banter him a little. When the 
Song. was ended, ſhe open'd the VVindow, 
and Valderan ſuppoſing it to be Lauretta 
came up, but finding it was not, ask d 
where ſhe was. More than Time indeed, 
(anſwer'd the Maid) ſhe ſhall lie Awake 
to here your naſty Cat-Galls, you may play 
8 oft; I ſhant wake her, ſhe lies 
ackwards now I aſſure you, and don't de. 
fire you (hou'd Diſturb her, or any Body | 
elle; you may think on her, but ſhe does 
not think on you. Come Sweet-heart (ſays 
Valderan) I know you do but Jeake with 
me; there is nothing ſo Charming or 
fo Powerfull as Mufick , tis what we give 
the Gods when we implore Mercies, and 
what we give em too, when we return 
V Thanks 
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Thanks for all our Bleſſings. Very pretty 
indeed (anſwered the Maid) you take my 
Miſtreſs for God - Almighty, but I aſſure you 
ſhe is very good Fleſh, and Blood, and a 
perfect Woman I believe. Well if my Fair 
Miſtreſs, (reply'd Valderan) were as ill- 
Natur'd as you are, I ſhou'd have a great 
many wretched Hours to pals away, in the 


Horrors, and Miſeries of a laſting. Diſcon- 


tent; but I believe ſhe has a better Opinion 
of me, and my Muſick too. That's like 
our Breed indeed (anſwer'd the Maid, very 
ertly) to think my Miltreſs muſt fall in 
Love with you, becauſe you have Hird a 
fellow to Sing, who a peſcods can't do that 
zs well as you? e 
When Volderan ſaw there was nothing t) 
be got from this Bantering, Sawcy Slutt. 


but Injuries, and Confuſion, he March'd off 


with his Muſicians; and I went up to ſee. 
my Niece diffolv'd in Pleaſure, and in the 
circling Arms of her delighted Lover, 1 


odd not tell her before him who gave the 


erenade, leaſt it ſhou'd raiſe any Jealous 
S Suſpicions in him; however the next Day 
I did ; and weighing the many Curſed 
Inconvencies, that attended that Occupation 


| Thad ſet her up in, I told her now 'twas 
high time to think of d:{poling of her ſelf 


iter fuch a manner, as might make a reaſon- 
able Proviſion ior us both, the Remainder of 
our Days: That I thought Va/deran's Paſ: 

{on might be manag'd to excnie our Defigns _ 
and as Pbeli el him valtly Rich, we coud 


t Ride in a ſecurer Haven. The firſt op- 


Gs. percunity 


Ls, 
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portunity Lauretta had, of being alone 
with him, ſhe told him ſhe had an i - 
- nary reſpect for his Merit, and was not in. 
ſenſible of his Love; ſhe cou'd be the Hap. 
pieſt Woman in the World, with him, and 
that no ebb of Fortune cou'd make her very il 
Miſerable while ſhe was ſecure of his Af. 
fection - Valderan Tranſported with theſe 
Wheedles (which ſhe affected to utter with 
an Air of Tendernefs, and Sincerity) call'd 
for a Pen and Ink immediately, and Writ 2 
Contract, and gave it her; Hoping upon 
the Credit of this, to obtain ſome ſignal 
Favours: But I told her, very roundly Paper 
Matters were of little Moment, I muſt has 
her Marry'd in Publick, and that ſhe ſhou'll 
inſiſt upon that Article, or at leaſt, if be 
was not inclin'd to diſpoſe of himſelf as yet 
ſhe muſt be ſure to get a good Setlemen 
and then let him fall too, and wellcome 
but without that Grace, he muſt not be y : 
mitted to draw his Knife at her Table. We, 
| had gain'd our Point of him, and brought 
him to Conſent; and while we were judici 
ouſly Conſulting how to Steer our Coutſe 
and manage Matters; we ſaw our Gallant 
Dragg'd through the Streets, by a parcel «if 
| Balis and I believe he is in Priſon ſtill: 
Thus our Cake was Dough ; and we Bum 
the Contract, as ſignifying nothing. 
But as poſſeſſion deſtroyes Paſſion, au 
continually ſeeing the Object Familiarize 
it to us, and takes off the Edge of Admin 
tion, our Exchequer Man grew Sated will 
Loves delicious Banquets, and as he * 7 4 
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Retiſh them now with that Guſto as former- 
ly, his Viſits were ſeldomer, and his Preſents 
leis. This conſtrain d me to open my 
= Doors to a great many fine Gentlemen, 
| whom I made ſenſible of my exigences; 
Ss ſome rcliev'd me, orhers not, but they were 
Entertain d accordingly; for gas ſhe had 
Naturally a great deal of Wit; ſo I had 
Bred her up to à great deal of Mallice 
eſpecially to nigardly Gallants; and it was 
a maxime in our Family, that no Man is fo 
Handſome, no Complement ſo well turn d 
as a Handful of Broad-Pieces. ſometimes 
when they were at Cards, The wou'd Snatch 
up ſome of their Money in Jelt, but Keep 
it in Earneſt, and this ſhe did after ſo en- 
g gaging à manner, that they cou'd never find 
in their Hearts to be Angry; ſometimes 2 
Pramagatical Fellow wou'd be for putting 
= his Hand in her Boſom, more out of Vanity 
to view his Ring, than any Wanton deſign; 
then ſhe lay'd faſt hold of it, and ſaid this 
is an Impudent Daring Hand indeed, whar 
Forrage in an Enemy's Country; you are a 
= fair Priſoner of War, and muſt pay your 
= Kanfom, then pulling oft the Ring wou'd 
= tay. Well Sir, III keep this Hoſtage till your 
Officer ſends to redeem ir; as for the Priſoner 
1 ſer him at Liberty; but it he comes a 
= Maroding again in my Territores, before the 
= Ranfome's ſatisfy d, the Hoſtage is Forfeited. 
lf ir was of any value; She return'd it for 
ga pair of Gloves, or ſo; if a u ifle ſhe modeſtly 5 
and diſcreetly kept it. 1 found ber very reli 
gioutly diſpod to value n Man tor his out- 
i | 7 01 fie, 
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ſide, and ſhe imparted her greateſt Favours 
but to few; for every Man is not Diſcreet, 


that may have Money enough; nay ſome 


Men think they are not oblig'd to have any 
conſideration for a Womans Character in the 
World, when they have pay'd a Price for 
their Pleaſures: Such People were not for 
our turn, becauſe Lauretta had a little re- 
putation to manage, and wou'd have daſh'd 
all our forward hopes if we had layn under 
the cenſure of being publicxk. 
A Perſon of Eminent Quality, ſpy'd her 
at her Window (where I us'd to ſet her to 
decoy ſtraggling Eyes, and wanton Hearts) 
and rhought her the moſt charming Creature 
that ever was. When Aidan (tor ſo this 
Lord was call'd) had enquir'd after her, and 
found it was the fame Lauretta whom he 
had heard ſo advantageouſly talk'd of at 
Courr, he was more inflam'd than ever ; and 
fearing leaſt I ſhou'd be unwilling, ro ſell 


him o procious 2 Jewel out right, he re- 


ſolv'd to Rob me of it, for have it he wou'd. 
He had us ſo punctually Dog'd, and had 
informed himſelf of my moſt intimate 
Companions, that one Evening I went out 
upon a little Buſineſs, and * preſently after 
came a Gentleman's Coach to our Door, 
he enquir'd for Lauretta, and ſay'd he came 
from me; that I had met Madam this, and 
the Marquis of that, and ſhe muſt, come to 
em, by the ſame token the Marquis ſent 
her that King, which was a ſtately Ruby. 
The pledg was ſufficient to tempt her out 
at any time; but as nothing is worſe BY 
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ill Luck th Girl happen'd to be Rig'd, and 
ſo without any Heſitation went into the 

Coach with the Spark: When ſhe came to 
Alidan's Houſe, ſhe met with a Reception 


tho? ſhe wou'd not but ſeem to reſent the 
indignity of ſuch a Stranger, and fly from 
him, when he offer'd any Familiarity to her, 
yet Gold, that powerful Deity, betray'd her 
W i{cornful Vertue, and indeed the Principle 
of intereſt and advantage was ſo deeply 
W K ooted in her, that no time will ever wear it 


an Acquaintance of mine; that aſſur'd me 
vhere my Niece was, and gave me Dire- 
ME ctions to Alidan's Houſe, when I came there, 
and was admitted to the Speech of him, 
I beg'd his pardon for my Boldneſs, but 
vas poſſitively aſſur'd that he had ordered 
Wa Niece of mine to be Stole away, and de- 
fred to know the Truth. He deny'd it 
„ peremptorily; My Lord (ſays I to him) 
vou need not diſown it, for I don't intend 
Weo take her from you; ſhe's in better hands 
han with me, but I came to aſſure your 
Honour that there was no occaſion for Fraud 


Wo you, if I had been thought worthy to have 
nown your mind, | th 
W The frankneſs of my Speech made him 
Wonfeſs he had her, and preſenting me with 
8 Purſe of Gold, which fatisfy'd me very 
Pell; he took me up to Laurettas Appart- 
Went; every thing was mighty Noble, and 
1 "1 3 I Bly 
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anſwerable to his Quality and Paſſion, and © 


Two or three Days after, I ſtumbled upon 


Wor Force; I wou'd gladly have preſented her 
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1 Bleſt my Starrs that had brought my 
Foundling 3 ſo much good Fortune. S 
wou'd fain excuſe her flight, but I told her 
in a Word, ſhe was happier there, than at 
home And fince Fate had befriended her, 
I hoped ſhe weu'd give no occaſion of diſ- 
ſatisfaction to 19 Generous, and ſo deſerving 
a Perſon as his Lordſhip was 
This gave me the liberty of Alidan's Houſe, 
and when he kept her in private Lodgings, 
in the Country, I was admitted to Viſit her 
always. Ah! if I had but as many Hund- 
red pounds as I have introduc'd young Fel: 
lows to her, while her Maſter and humble 
Servant thought no Body cou'd Rob his 
Cabiner, fince he always carry'd the Key 
About him. 5 . . 
We are ſoon cloy'd with one and the 
Tame Diſh, yet Variety makes it go down 
deliciouſly aſterwar ds again. Alidan woud 
not quite diſcard her, and yet found his 
paſſion decline; but to have it in his power 
to taſte again, of what was once agreeable 
to his Appetite, he bethought himſelf, and 
prcpos'd her to his Steward with conſiderable 
Advantages, as well in relation to his faith 
full Services, as his taking Lauretta to 
Wife. Valentine and ſhe are come to Lie 
here hardby ; I am going to her to preſenta | 
Petition in the behalf of an Excheque 
Man, who will do more in one Days Time 
with Lauretta, than Francion ſhall in three 
Months. He ſaw her at Church when ſhe 
was Married, and finding the Burthen of 
her defires too Heavy 2 Old Valentin] 
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Shoulders; like a Charitable good Chriſtian 
he Pioufly propoſed to eaſe him of part, and 
will be here in two Days at fartheſt. = 
Are you fatisfy'd now Fruncion, this is all 
I know of your Lauretta: Is your paſſion 
as Vehment now as twas? I am more in 
Love with her now-(reply'd Francion) than 
ever ;, and if I had not fo lately committed 
ſome Impudence there, I wou'd go back with 
you to the Caſtle, and obtain more by m 
integrity, and affection than your Exchequer 
Man with all his profuſe Treaſure. What 
do you think a fine buxſom gay ſprightlx 
charming young Creature will tye up her 
ſatisfaction in Baggs, and hoard her 85 54 
in the corner of a Trunk? No, No, Agatha, 
ſne has taſted too much of the World, not 
tcopleaſe herſelf as a Woman: But Gold 
my Boy, Gold (reply'd Agatha) there's 
Heavenly harmony in the very ſound ; what 


| | is more grateful to the Eyes than Gold? 


t is a greater Cordial than Gold? She 
that yeilds to a Mans Money (reply'd Fran- 


ion) withdraws-her Heart when his Purſe 


is empty. And the want may ſometimes 
_ ſupplant Vertue, yet Wantoneſs will ever 
tempt us to forget our Duty, in favour of 
Nature. So Agatha, do your worſt; as ſoon 
as J am recover'd I will wait 97 5 my Be- 
loved Lauretta; and dei ueſtion in the 
leaſt but I ſhall receive all the tranſporting 
Delights from her ſofter Arms, her Snowy 
Brefts, her Rofy Cheeks, her melting Lips, 
new diffuſive Joyes from every Charm, that 
my Heart can't deſire more. 
5 N 1 With 
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With this Agatha took her Leave of em, 
and mounting her Cart, Fravelled on to the 
Caſtle, where her Niece dwelt ; not that ſhe 
intended to be ſo bad as her Word to Fan. 
cion, but to forward his Affairs without his 
knowledge; and only Baulk the Exche- 
quer Man. = 
- This execrable ſort of People have no other 
conſideration than Gain, who pays beſt, and 
makes em hope for more, ſhall always have 
em at their Beck. Yet they rarely Live Tole- 
rably well, ſeldom Contented, but never 
Happy: Their Lives are but one continued 
ſeries of Scandal, and Miſery; yet they are 
Io little ſenſible of their condition, that they 
can be Merry too; but alas their Joyes are 
like painted Jewels, without light or Heat, 
and owe their Appearances . to Shaddows 
önly: Nothing like thoſe permanem feli - 
cites which Virtus gives Birth to, and Death i 
7% ⁵ 8 
Agatha has here us'd 2 very licentious 
way of talking, but the Life of the Come- 
dy «<quird that ſhe ſhou'dſpeak like one of 
her function. This can make no Lew'd impreſ- 
ſion upon any Man, for Vice drawn in its 
own Natural Colours is infamous and 
_. Abominable : tis the talſe Varniſh that Gloſ- 
Jes. it over, makes fo many Deluded by it. 
And from hence we may ſee that what ſome 
People efteem Pleaſure, and Delight is but 
2 Violent Motion of deprev'd Nature, a Bru- 
taliry that our own Folly foments, and what 
every Good, and Wiſe Man will Loath and 
a E 
8 . THE 
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His deteſtable old Woman being gone; 
and leaving the Company extreamly 
Diverted with. her merry Tales; a Coach 
came to the Inn, which it ſeems the Gentle- 
man had ſent for by Break of Day, from his 
own Houſe. Ir holding up after Dinner, he 
revail'd with rhe Pilgrim to go with him: 
lou muſt do me the Honour, (ſays. he) to 
accept of part of my Houſe, where I. am 


| W fore you ſhall have as good attendance, ande 


no leis a welcome, than you can meet at the 
„ e Strange 
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Strange Village, you are going to: I think 
my ſelf very Happy (continued he) to fall 
thus accidentatly into a Gentlemans Company, 
whoſe Converſation I prize above all the 
World. I was returning home ſomewhat 
Late laſt Night, from à jolly Widdows 
where I Supp'd (her Name is Hellen) and 
Leaping a Ditch, my Horſe broke his Leg, 
and that oblig'd me to take up here, but! 
wou d not for fifty better have miſt this op- 
-portunity of your Acquaintance. "> 
 Fraxcion return d his Complements with 
all imaginable Civility, and concluded with 
aſſuring him there was not one drop of Blood 
in his Veins that fhou'd not freely be Sacri- 
Hiced to Serve him. The Gentleman told 
him at that inſtant, he exacted no other Teſti- 
mony of his good-Will than the relation of 
his Dream the laſt Night. The Coach 
bowl'd ſweetly ore the verdant Plains, and i 
/ © - - 
Since a Perſon of your incomparable ſenſe 
can poſſibly be pleas'd with the incoherent 
Tavings of a diſturbed Mind, III tell you S'r, 
the moſt extraordinary ones that eyer you 
heard, with this voluntary reſtriction, that 
when ever any particular proves too impet- 
tinent for you, I will deſiſt upon the leaſt in- 
timation of it. You wou'd talk forever Sir, 
_ "(lays the Burgundean Gentleman) if you 
waited for my diflike to put a period to your 
Diſcourſes; you can ſay nothing but what 
Is extreamly fine and deverting ; and tho 
what you Dreamt might be not only irregular 
but unreaſonable, yer I'll be very attentive 
„„ | d wo, ; = 


1 . 
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10 you, that, if poſſible 1 may pick out the 
meaning of it. I will no longer defer your 


ſure it wou'd puzle Artimedorus himſelf. 
Having concluded my Story, and wiſh't 
= you a gcod Night, I let my 2 Rovg 
upon a thouſand Fantaſtical Objects: I built 
Caſtles in the Air, both for my Love, and 
Fortune, thoſe incompatible Arbiters of che 


= felicites of my Life, Sleep ſtole unawares 
upon me, while I was iwallow'd up in this 


; D iſtraction of thoughts;immediately I fancy'd 


i was in the middle of a loneſome Plain, where 


I met an old Man, with huge Ears, and 4 
Pad-lock upon his Mouth, which cou'd be 


open d no other way than by turning the ſeve- 


ral Rings (that were all mark'd with ſeveral 
ſingle Letters) till they made out theſe Words, 
L is Time. Suppoſing he cou'd make me 
underſtand him by Signs, I ask'd him the 
Reaſon why he muſt not Speak? having put 
ſome Hearing Trumpets to his Ears, to receive 
with greater force the Sound of my Voice; 
with his Hand he ſhew'd me a little Wood, 
as telling me I muſt go there for an anſwer: 
Coming near it I heard a continu'd pratling; 
and thought with my ſelf that they Talkd 
enough for themſelves, and the old Fellow 
too. In the middle of all there were fix Trees; 
that inſtead of Leaves, were coverd with 
{mall Tongues, looſly ty'd to the Branches 
with Golden Wires ; inſomuch that a freſi 
Gale of Wind that Blew at that time _ 
em, made em Twattle very Confuſedly ; 
tho' ſometimes I cou'd hear em diſtintly 
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complain, and rail: But a great Giant that 
lay basking under their Shade, finding they 

diſcours'd his moſt important Secrets to me, 
got up in a Fury, and drawing his Cimetar, 

cut em all down, and hack d em to Pieces, 
yet they had ſo much Lite remaining in em, 
as to ſtir about, and endeavour'd to Speak: 

But he had greater Reaſon to be in a Paſſion, 
when walking on a little farther, he obſerv'd 
me, leaning upon a Rack, and Reading an 
Inſcription; where was ſet down all the Vil- 
Hinies of his Life; he ran up to cleave A- 
ſunder this Witneſs of his Abominations, 
but was fo Angry, that his Blade cou'd make 
no impreſſion, that he immediately Kill'd 
himſelf with it, and there came ſuch a hor- 

red ſtench from his Carcas, that I made all 

the haſte I cou'd poſſibly to get away from it. 

After this I found my ſelf (I know not 

how) in Heaven: But you are not ignorant 

Sir, of the little connexion there is in Dreams; 
never did any Mans Brain Labour with 
ſo Fantaſtical an Imagination; pray Sir, don't 
Laugh, for you'll make me do ſo too, and 
that will make my Head Ake, every mo- 
ment, you interrupt your Story, Sir, is Death to 
me, (anſwered the Gentleman) P11 bite off 

my Lips, rather then Laugh : Well you were 
in Heaven Sir, was it nne being there? 

A pretty Queſtion indeed (anſwer'd Fran- 
cian) how can it be otherwiſe, ſince tis the 

Seat of Light, and Collection of all the moſt 
ie 007927, 3-5 16 : 
I faw the Stars Glittering, over Head, and 
under Foot, to give a more glorious Light 
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throughout the whole Cavity; they were all 
made faſt with Buckles of Gold, and I ſaw 
ſome Charming Ladies, (whom I took to be 
Goddeſſes) undo each of em one, and faſten it 
to a Silver Wand, to Light them along, as 
they went to the Moons Appartment; for 
the Sun being now out of the way, it was 
= horribly Darke. I Fancy'd at firſt, that the 
= Cuſtom of uſing the State, after this man- 
rner, gave occaſion to Men in their Obſerva- 
tions to believe they moy'd, | (© © 
= [I follow'd the Goddeſſes, and one of em 
turning back, ſaw me, and ſhew'd me to her 
= Companions, who came all to me, with ſo 
much Civility, and Curteſy, that I was quite 


cout of Countenance :- But theſe Malicious 


W things ſoon gave over their kind reception, 
and ſtudying what exquiſite Tortures they 


ſhou'd put me to; the leaſt of em extended 
her Body to ſo prodigious a Greatneſs, that 
her Head touch'd the very Vault of the Hea- 
ven, and then ſhe gave me ſuch a Kick, that 
T crumbled almoſt half a Score times round 
the whole World, in a Moment, and was 
only ſtop'd by a Rutt, that the Chariot- 
Wheels of the Sun; had made, and one of 
bh Grooms being by, help'd me up again. 
This Perſon prov'd to me, he formerly be- 
 long'd to theKingsStables,which made me im- 
= aginithat in the other World Men had the ſame 
= Occupations as nes ny Familiarly 
to him, I defired he ſhou'd ſhew me ſome of 
& the Rarities of the Place: He carry'd me to 
2 great Criſtal Baſin, full of an Albuginious 
Liquor. Lask d him what that was? And he 
f | 1 to 


told me, 


5 when Women were a Sleep blew Souls into 
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it was the Stuff that Man was made 
oft and that I was the ſame. And Infmite Num. 
der of little winged Boys, no bigger than 
Thumb, were continually flurtring over it, 
kill they coud dip a ſmall Twig in it, and 
then they Flew away 1 know not whirhet. 
My Guide underſtanding more than I ex. 
ed, told me theſe were Genius's, that 


their Wombs, the eighteenth. Day after due 
: Copulation 3 and ch the Child they had 
tendency of; was more or leſs Gene. 
Fous, and Wiſe, proportionable to the quan. 
ty of this matter aw took up. But pray, 
(gl him) how comes it tlien that there 
valt a difference between Men, ſeeing 
their Souls are all compos d of the ſame Mat- 
ter? You muſtknow, (anfwer'd he) that this 
is nothing but the Excrement of the Gods, 
who are always a jarring, and what comes 
from em is impregnated with the ſame qua- 
lities: You ſee how the Liquor in the Baſin i 
is in a perpetutal Ebullition When the Soub 
are mcorporated, they are in greater Dif. 
order ſtill; what with the diſproportion of 
the Organs, and the Variety of conſtitutions, 
one has roo much Phlegme, t other has too 
much Choler, &c. This is Pleaſant indeed 
(anſwered I) but why can't they continue to 
make Men, ſo that they may Live in Peace, 
and Quietneſs, together? But you was ſa). 
ing that the Gods Quarrel'd amongſt them - 
ſelves: By your leave Maſter that's a Blaip- 
| hemous Lye, (continued I) and with tha, Bl 
1 hi — 2 Box on the : Ear The "TROP 
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cCatch'd me by the Throat, and Plung'd me 
_ Head, and Ears, in the en wh 


loud nor fivallow leſs than ſifty thouſand 


Souls, ſo that I ought to be a wonderfull 
Man now. Ir is like Aſſes Milk, for its 


= Swcetnels, and was rather a condens d ſmoke, 
than Liquor, for when came out my Cloaths 
1 were not wet in the leaf, © 4 


nil the Sweat run down. 


Y Bring not as yer fatisfy'd, my Curiofity 
urg'd me farther to ſee j more: 
ge ſirſt that preſented it ſelf to my ſight, was 


2 great many Perſons uss ar a Rope, 


Flocks there ({aid I) to one like an Anchorite, 
and what * L. I They Pen Gods 
(quoth he) and they are keeping the Sphere 
of the World in its due Motion; you will 


| : | fee others of em, by and by, ſapply their 
places, when they are weary d; but take a 


ſtep further here, and you'll ſee ſomewhar 
more remarkable. Turning as he order d me, 
I Remark'd W part of the Skies, that 
was tranſparent, Women, ſtriking the 
Circles with their Hands, and made em Spin 


- 1 round like the Flyer of a Jack. 


A ſuddain Whim came into my Head, to 


go down to the Farth again: And enquiring 


the way of the Hermit, he bid me with both 
my Hands, lay hold of the Rope which the 
= Gods had, and fo I ſlipt down, but took 
care not to fall intoan opening through which 
the Rope went; but by I know not what 
I means 1 hoverd in the Air, as if} had had 

Wings, and was mightily pleasd with this 


o are thoſe, 


, - 
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wy ſort of Diverſion, till at laſt I was quite 
At length I found my ſelf by two Ditches 
not large but full of Water; and there was 


two young Men Naked , plunging them- 


ſelves in em, often ſaying, they were over 
Head and Ears in Delight. Being defirous 


to taſte of ſo much Satisfaction, I ſlipt off my 


Cloaths in a trice, and ſpying out a Ditch 
whoſe Waters were far Clearer than the o- 
thers, I went to bathe my ſelf roo, but I fell 
down a vaſt precipice, as ſoon as ever I ſet 


my Foot on it, for it was nothing but a large 


peice of Glaſs; and it all cut my Legs 
woot. 75: V 


However, I did not hurt my ſelf in falling: | 


The place was cover'd all over with delicate 
firm E together in pairs, like 
Bowls; I took great delight in Rowling my 
{elf over em. And woes, ſupinely lay'd,a Fair 
Lady came and kneebd down by me; ha- 
ving a Veſſel in her Hand, and Tunel, which 


ſhe put in my Mouth, telling me ſhe wou'd | 
make me Drink the moſt delicious Liquor 


that ever was taſted : I open'd my Throat 
as wide as the Singing-Man that ſwallow'd 

a Rat inſtead of a Hop. Seed; and ſhe get- 
ting up a little, Piſsd above a Wincheſter: 


Quart full in my Mouth, and made me gulp 
it every drop down. I ſtarted up to be Re- 


veng d of her, and but juſt gave her one Blow, 
and ſhe fell all to peices; here lay her Head, 
there was her Legs, in another place lay her 
Arms, and no two parts together; but what 
was more wonderful, every Member im- 


mediately 


£Y * md. Fs. i Le Sm as ia... 
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mediately afterwards diſcharg'd irs own - 

function; the Legs walk d about, the Anns 
ſtruck me, the Tongue revil'd me; the 
Mouth grinn d at m: 
The fear of coming to trouble, for the Deatk 
of this Woman, made me beat my Brains 
to bring her to Life again ; For remarking 
| every one of her Limbs, did its refpeCtive 
Duty; [ concluded they wanted norhing hut 
lacing, to recover het, Having gathered up 
Evert Parts of her, and put em in order 
I was ſo charm d with her Belly, that Icou.d 
not forbear ſacrificing to Venus, in hopes 
expiate my former roughneſs to her; but 3 
I was beginning the endearing ceremony; 
her Tongue, (Waich I had not put on as yer | 
£ry'd our, thoſe are not our Breſts, which 
made me look out for the right, which have, 
ing found, and put in order, her Head; and 
Arms, came of theit own accord, and et: 
| tled themſelves in theit Natural pofitiori/: 
Now the Mouth Kiſs'd me, and the Armd 
hhugg d me paffionately, and all ended in mel · 
ing raptures, and tranſporting Joyes. 15 
This Woman made me get up immedidtelß: 
| and led me into a ſtately Hall, adorn'd wit 
all the Amorous variety of allying Capids, 
Here twenty fine Women, ſtark Naked, their 
lole Hair hanging over their fhoalders, in 
8 luton Waves came up to me; and flapping 
one anothers Buttocks made a ſort of harmony 


to which they Danc'd; By degrees they 

bemad me in, and all of em fell upon me; 
en] J being unable to help my ſelf, and un- 
villing to ſmart any more; retreated inte 3 
Cloſe, rthat was Hard 1 ſtrew'd wh A 

LE Rol. 
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Roſe. Leaves, a Foot deep, we all tumbled 
over one another, till they had quite Buried 

me, under the Roſes; when I had Scrambled 
my way through, for fear of being ſtiffd, 
they were all Vaniſh'd, and I met no Body 
but an old Beldam, like Agatha, who ſaid 
come, come Child, kiſs me, I am hand ſomier 
a thouſand times, than thoſe Impudent Slutts 
you look after: I was aſham'd to ſee ſuch 
an ugly Creature ſpeak to me, and I puſfi't 
ber from me; with that, ſhe ſaid, remember 
this Francion, another time, when you woud 
kiſs me you ſhan't. Looking more attentively 
I perceiv'd it was my ador'd Lauretta: Dea. 
telt Charmer (ſaid Ito her) Iask a Million of 

Pardons, you were ſo chang'd that I cou'd not 
poſſibly ſuſpect it was you, and going up to 8. 
— her, ſne Vanith'd away in my Embrace. At 
this I heard an Exceſſive fit of Laughter, and 

turning about, I ſaw the twenty other Laſſes 
that had been with me afore, youj muſt een 
take up with us, (ſay d theyto me)nowLauret. 
ag gone: Agreed (ſaid I to them again) if MW 
there is ever a Maid amongſt you, I will Wa. 
file a fall with her in the Bed of Roſes : Then 
they Laught ten times louder, than before; 
which Fos me out of countenance; but the 
youngelt of em raking pity of me, ſaid, come 
along with me, PII ſhew you our Maiden i 
| Heads: So they took me into a little Temple, 
1 and upon the Altar there was the Statue of 
_ Cupid, and all round it were little Bottles 


q ) | 

full of matter, neither e to be term d 
| ſolid nor liquid, twas of an florid Colour, 
"x with whiteſh Veins. Pray ſhew me Laurett des, 


(aid I ro one of them) here it is (ſays ſhe to 
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me) with her Name upon it; but not the 
happy Mans that got it. How came that a- 
| hour (anſwer'd I) you muſt underſtand (ſays 
another of them, very preciſely) when they 
are loſt before Marriage, the Perſons are not 
W {cr down, to prevent ſometimes ſhame, and 
always danger: Nature provoking us in the 

| heat of Youth to laviſh away that Treaſure, 
before we have judgment enough to make 4 
worthy Choice. From thence they led mie 
W unto another Temple,whete there was Vizlcazt 
with a pair of browAntelers twenty Foot high; 
W atleaſt; every Stone inthe Walls had ſome of 
W theſe trophyes fix d upon it; at laſt out riiſhes 
Valentine with a goodly pair indeed, tipt 
with Silver, and coming Furiouſly — *« 
= gave me a horrible Wound in the Belly. 
nan preſently to the Roſy Cabinet, and there 
examin'd my en trails, but forgot the et 
length of em, I did not feel any pain, but 
the ſame Woman that piſt in my Mouth, 
came to me, with a Needle, and Threa 
and ſow'd up the Wound, fo neatly that ther 
was no cicatrix to be ſeen: She Offer'd they 
to ſhew me Lauretta, and when I Etathe td 
embrace her, I found; to my gteat ſuprize; 
and concern; it was a cold Stone; yet het 
Eyes mov'd, and her Mouth ſmil'd, and ſaid; 
welcome my dear Francion, Iam not Angty 
with you now : . the 8 — 
my perplexity, told me, it was all in vain, fo 

Ti — lockt up in a Criſtal- Cale: 
Upon my earneſt ſolicitation, ſhe touch'd ths 
pedeſtal of it, with a little Gold Wand {Hg 
had; and the Caſe divided it ſelf immedi: 
| arely and Laxreita _ out, and We "ou 

„ | 
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in the ſtricteſt embraces our Loves cou 
dictate, at that moment you wak't me from 
the putrid Arms of Age and deformity | 

Il am ſorry (faid the Gentleman to Fran. 
cio) that I ſhou'd be fo unfortunate as to in. 
t-rrupt your joyes ; for doubtleſs the reality 
is much interior to the Viſion of Delight: 
The faculties of the Soul, being all inten 
upon that one Action, not diſtracted with 

Various Accidents, and Objects. Yer I can. 

not but envy you too: Had I ſuch Dreams 

ſhou'd bur ſeldom defire to wake. But the 

Comicalleſt part of your Dream, Sir, (con- 

< tinued the Burgundian) was the Suns Groom 
ducking you in the Baſon of Souls : I have 
taken notice of your Spittle, this Morning 
it looks odly, and I preſume ir is ſons 
of that Matter you fwallow'd. Very mer 
rily imagin'd indeed (anfwer'd Francion) but 
as to the explication of my Dream. There 
15 more Jificulry in it than I ſuſpected (an 

ſwered the Gentleman) however to keep my 

. word with a Perſon, that has ſo extraordi. 
narily oblig'd me by a divertingRelation, I will 

do my uttmoſt. Your old Man is an emblem 
of Prudence, that whatever he may hear tells 
nothing of it again, and never ſpeaks but 
when tis requiſite, as the motto imports. iſ 
The Tongues are Back-biters, Malicious Peo. 
ple, always ſowing Lyes, and infamous 1s 
= Ports berween Man, and Man. Your Gian 
| dsa powerful Prince but an ill one roo, his 

Rage proceeds from the conciouſheſs of his 

_ Crunes, the Stench, is that Scorn,and Hatred 
which wicked Kings leave behind em, when 

their Heads are fo low that we peed 2 


ny 
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bear their hands. Your infighr inro the Hea. 
W vers, is 2 pure ridicule upon ſome ſort of 


W The Glaſs you broke, ſhews you the real 
W fragility of carnal Senſualities , notwith- 


key not only diſappoint us, but damage us. 
: The Womans Piſſing in your Mouth, ſhews, 


that the Sex Flatter us with, from their fami- 
larity, is as ſordid, as tis ſalacious, Her 
falling to Pieces, beſpeaks. the Fickleneſs of 
cheir inclinations, which are alienated from us, 


coming voluntarily to be united to the Body, 
argues the influence, the lower parts of 2 
Woman, have over her Reaſon and her Power: 
The Naked Woman and all their Actions are 


Wy a lively repreſentation of the Foliſh pleaſures 


of the Fleſh, of the unbridled Impudence a 
Women, that have profticuted themſelves, and 
aaf off the Ornament of Vertue, and Decency. - 
= As Valentine did not hurt you, ſo his Malice 


may be real, but will be ineffectual. The paſe 
ages that happen'd between you and Lauret. 
12, are a ſtrong preſumption to me, that tho? 


ſome Woman, or other may endeavour to be; 


friend you with Lauretta, yet you will never 
make any thing of it. The irrgularities of our 
Lives and the mighty prevaling blandiſnments 
of theFleſh,the flatulent Vanities of Ambition, 


or the Luſt of Wine, creates ſo many diſorders. 
in our Minds, that Sleep is but a repetition 
of the enormities of the Day; the Guilty im- 


and by indulging our deprav'd Appetites. 
ve make our Nights and Days, equally. 


criminal, M3 a 


W Philoſophers, Aſtrologers, and Fortune-tellers, 


you that all thoſe Delights and Injoyments , 


Bock III. The Comical Hiftory of Francion. 11 


ſtanding their tranſparent luſtre, and that 


as ſoon as offer d to us. The Head, and Arms, 


preſſion lies deep upon the Deluded Soul, 


102 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book Ill. 
After Supper, the Gentleman wou'd oblige 
Francion to go to Bed, and opening his wound. 
he dreſt it with a particular Balſam of his 
own, and having put him into the Bed; 
Now you may repoſe your ſelf, (ſaid the Gen. 
tleman to Francion) and keep your Word 
with me, for I am very impatient till I hear 
your whole Life. After the civilites I haye 
receiv'd Sir, e Francion )*tis the leaſt 
thing I can do to make ſuch a return; and 
stis my happineſs too, that nothing but Words 
ſhou'd be claim d for ſo many weighty obli. 
gations. The Gentleman fitting down by th: 
Bed fide, Francion began his Narration. 
Sir, fince we have time enough; I will 
_ particularize ſomething of our Family to in. 
troduce my own account. My Father's Name 
was Ja Porte, as renoun'd for his Perſonal 
Vertues, as his noble Anceſtours. He was 
early in his Prince's Service, and fignaliz'd 
himſelf in a great many Actions; but find. 
ing his advancement aniwer'd neither his ex- 
pectations nor his merits, he left the Cour, 
and retir'd to a Concern he had in Britam: 
His Mother Dying about that time, left him 
very much peſterd, with a Croſs, Knaviſh, BR 
Father in Law; who wou'd part with nothing 
but what the Law forc't from him ; and as 
he was Bred up in it he had the advantage 
over a Man of Arms, an utter Stranger to the 
Villanies, and Abuſes of the Courts, which 
they have the impudence to call the Practice. 
A Bribe determin'd the Cauſe, but againſt 
my Father, and he was forc'd to prefer a Bilk 
But the Expences, and Delays, of this abomi: 
able Courr, made him more Angry, = 
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= had got a Groat; ſo deſird he wou'd ap- 

point any Perlol 

= wou'd witlingly ſtand to His award: By the 

comparing of their Papers together they found 

= out how they were Scandalouſly impos'd up- 
on; and defiring a little time to confider, ''he 

entreated my Father to accept of a Dinner - 
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before; To that after he had vented his Rage 


againſt his Lawyers, and told them all, that 
Malice dreſt with Truth, cou'd bring into a 
Mans Mouth, (tho* not the hundredth part 
of what they deſerv'd) he went ſtraight to 
his Adverſary, and told him that they had to 
do with ſuch bare - facd Rogues, that ey 


wou'd hang up'the Cauſe as long as eithe 


A 


of his Acquaintance, and lie 


It being paſt! Noon, and having ſome Miles 
home: It happen d very lucky for both, that 
my Father tooka likeing to one of the Gentle- 


man's Daughters whom he had by a former 
Wife; and after Dinger, as they were ta- 


king a Bottle together, and running over their 


Matters, and ſome difficulties aroſe, my Fa- 
ther made a propoſition to ſettle the whole 
in the ather Gentlemans Family, by Marrying 

his Daughter, and taking it with her fot a 
Fortune, tho? *rwas a Debt in it ſelf, and ſer- 
tling it upon her for a Jointure, ſince they 
cou'd not more readily come to any amicable 
Agreement. That Evening all things were 
Teconcil'd, and made up : Diſcharges” drawn 
and Miunits taken for the Articles of Mar- 
rige Thus one accidental Day put an end 
to a Quit, that had continued many Years, 
with a great deal of Vexation, and Expence. 
In a Twelvemonths time, they Crown d 
their conjugal Affections, but it prov'd a little 
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Girl, and the Year after faluted 'em in the 
Tame pbraſe, I was not Born till five Years 
after; and what was remarkable, twas on 
-Twelir Day, and my Molher happened to be 
Queen ; while the Glaſs ſpun merrily about, 
ſhe complain d of ſome certain ſhootings, that 
her condition rendred not wonderful to the 
Company of Family: This being a new 
ſubject for 'paſſing the Glaſs about, every 
thing ſucceeded ſo well, that without the al: 
age of any Mid Wife, ſhe was preſently 
Delivea d of me: Being Born under fo an: 
kpicieus an accident, I have ever ſince con. 
tinu'd an Humble Vaſſal to the juicy Gd. 
But there is ene Accident that happen d to 
me juſt after j was Wean d, and brought home, 
10 whimieal; I muſt beg leave to mention ite 
No Complements, or Excuſes, pray, Sir, (in 
tetrupted the Gentleman) you can ſay nothin 
but what I ſhall gladly liſten to. In my Youth 
(continued Francion) J was a great admirer 
of Pap, and hardly ever wouUd eat any thing 
elſe: One Day the Nurſe was gone down in 
_ haſte and left the Sauce Pan and Spoon by 
the Firefide, when a great Ape, that one of 
our Neighbours had, leapt into the Window, 
and took up every thing very 'Handily, came 
to my Bed fide, and wou d Feed me, as he had 
remark d other Children had been ferv'd: 
- But he ſpread it all over my Face; for being 
afraid of him, I turn'd my, Head away, and 
would not eat; . when he had ſplatter d about 
all the Pap, he tock my Cloaths, aud en- 
deavour'd to Drefs me, but he put my Legs 
Through the Arms of my Coat, and ty'd my 
Petry-coat about my Neck. I iar d out, but: 
T:! ß ĩ aa 
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was all one, our Folks were v9 
Church, and my Nurſe tr 


7 


quietneſs. This four-Footed „ have: 
ing play d his Pranks, jumpt imo the Window, 
from thence into a Tree, and ſo ſhear'd oft. 
The Maid having difpach'd her little Mair, 
teturn'd to me again; but mightily Fright- 
bed at the poſture ſhe found me in; a thous 
WW ſand 2 croſt herſelh, 15 word: haves 
& pray'd, but was not relolv'd enough to go 
rough with one ejaculation; ard knowing: 
that no Creature had come into the Houle, 


much leſs into the Nurlerie; ſhe fincerely 
belier'd it was the Devil, and waſhing me 
clean, and Drefling me, as I ſhou'd be; ſha 
W threw a pail full of holy-Water about the 
© Room, and my Cloaths. My. Mother was 
told the Story, and ſhe inform'd my Father: 
W of it, who Laught at em both: But one of 
the Foot men who follow'd her up Stairs, for 
reaſons that may be gueſt, aſſurd my Father 
that he ſee me in that pickle : This puzzel'& 
him a little, and what made him almoſt ſu- 


ſpect there was ſomething in it; a Night or 


two afterwards, there was a great diſturbs 
W ance in our Kitchin, the Diſhes were clat- 
ter'd about, the Plates thrown all about, fome: 
earthen Ware broke to pieces, with ſuch a 
Noiſe, as Frighted the Servants that lx 
ncareſt to it. But what was more remarkable 
we found our Hall Table cover d over with 
Cuilt Counters, 'as if ſome Body had been 
telling over Money, or caſting up Accounts. 
What — — the Famiſy, and made 
m apprehend the Houſe was Haunted, prov'd. 
| We only thing that clear d the Doubt, and 
Fe n 0 00: 


106 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book III 
diſcover'd it was our Neighbours Monky; Wl 
for talking of the Accident, and ſhewing the 
pieces were left upon the Table, from one 
to another, they were at laſt known, and all 
the mighty Diſtraction in the Family very 
3 compos d. But ſeveral of the Dome. 

icks were ſo poſſeſt of its being for certain 
the Devil, they wou'd not carry one of the 
Counters about em, for fear they ſhou'd be 
demanded at Night again. You Live Sir, in 
the Country, and therefore can be no ſtranger 
to the Stupidity ot the Country Fellows; 
eyery thing that their ignorance can't com. 
rehend, is Marvellous, at leaſt, and often 
I ſhall not tempt your Patience, with the 
little, tho* many Waggeries, I comitted when 
but a Child. How 1 Learnt in a few Months 
all the Latin our Parſon had to ſet up with, 
beſides what he had tmprov'g upon his Srock, 
and ſometime that he N Pariſh, 
ſo 1 leave you to judge whether I was not 

an apt Schaolar,or he a ſhailow Maſter. }- 
Hearing my Father, and ſome other Gentle. 
men, talk mightily of the Univerſity, wi: ere 
Perſons of all Ages, and the moſt Glorious 
ranks follow'd their Studies, I was defirous 
to go there too. My Father was very in. 
—.— to me, and encourag d my inclinati- 
ans for Letters, as having too dearly experi- 
enc d how precariouſly Men depend at Coutt 
and how ſlowly good Men riſe in an Army, 
unleſs they have ſome madiſh Vices to help 
the-Ballance of their Courage and Condutt. 
He knew a Beautiful Wife, gave the firſt 
Regiment to de Humiers and he that cou'd 


any great opinion of, he took the o 


Bock III. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Yo7 
| quietly put his Horns in his Pocket, advanc'd 
/ himſelf to be a Marſhal of France: But as 
there were no Colleges about us that he had 
pportunity 
of ſome Affairs, calling him to Paris, and 
carry'd me with him, and put me into ſuch 
Hands as were recommended to him. 
I quickly found wy Error, for that felicity 
I propos d to my ſelf, was no part of it my 
Lot ; I had exchang'd my Freedom for Bon- 
dage, and an indulgent Father and Mother, 
for a ſowr Pedant ; a plentiful Table for 
Hunger, and Naſtineſs; the eaſy gentle re- 
proofs of a mild Curate, for the Tyranny. 
and Barbarity, of a Haughty, Dogmatical 
Coxcomb, that was more terrible. and Proud 
= with his Ferrula and Birch, than ever any 
= Monarch was of his Imperial Sway, 
= The Monitor of our Chamber, was a prag- 
matical Fellow; and to impoſe upon 
People, went by the Name of Horientizes, 
as if he had been ſomewhat by deſcent, or was 


* 
4 


ſomewhat by acquiſition ; but the Pride of 


his Temper was leſs inſuportable, than the 
parcimony of his Table : For tho? we paid 
great Rates for our Board, we had all been 
Starv'd, but for the Aſſiſtance of our Friends. 
Ne gave us an Overfet to provide our Break 
faſts for us, and our After-noonings, but he 
was inſtructed to go out of the Way, with 
the Key, juſt about the time wͤ were to be 
{erv'd ;- thus we were put off till Dinner, or 
| Supper, and then we cou'd not recompence 
dur Hungry Bellies for the diſappointment, 
heeauſe our Meat was portion d all out in met- 
ſes, and we had no ald wance, fer the toſs we 
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108 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book III. 
ſuſtain d: Roots, Salade, Muſtard, and Vine- 
Per he cou'd not bereconciFd to: They made 
eople Eat too heartily. Beſides he had a 
great Veneration for ſome peculiar ſentences, 
that he had diligently collected out of what 
he had Read, ſuch as Neguid Nimis, Pingui, 
Mineruù Fejuniusòtudebit, Nc. and everything, 
that excus d the ſcantineſs of our allowance, 
or reproach d the greatneſs of our Appetites. 
At Dinner time we always held a Diſcourſe 
in the Favour of Abſtinence,how the Antients 
ivd; that Generals Roaſted their own Pota · 
toes, that Scholars were to Study, not Eat 
and Drink like Cormorants. Let while he 
tead theſe ſalubrious Lectures to us, who 


ere no leſs than ten, to a ſhoulder of Lamb; 


the cautious Pedant had a Pullet, with Eggs, 
for himſelf. If we had made any fault in 


our Exerciſe he wou'd Puniſh, us ad vanta- 


givully for himſelf; for if the Fault was 
Sleat we forfeited our Dinner, if leſs heinous, 
Hur Supper was ſubſtracted, and ſo he ſervd 
us all along; that he never provided for ſix 
reaſonable Children what was competent; 
is we were ten or a dozen always at Table: 
However I was not ſo greedy of Victuals, but 
I found ſpare Money tor Romances, and No- 
dels: I was in Loye with every Damſel I 
Tead of, and: waited upon every Hero into the 
Liſts, 1 participated in all their Triumphs; 
and to ler you ſee how early Vanity ſhoots 
in Mankind; I was always on the. contrary 
tide to the Man that was vanquiſht. I never 
had fo much real ſatisfaction in any Book 
as in thoſe Days of ignorance. For now 
one knows not where to meet with a good 


Book 
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Book, tho' there are ſo many Milions of 


Books. Philoſophy is falacious, Hiſtoty, 
partial, the Law crabbed ; Politicks Knaviſh. 
Theſe Romances whetted my Courage, and 
J wanted to be a Knight Errant z my Head 
was full of nothing but Swords, Spears, Shields 
chequer'd with Emeralds and Rubies, Ladies, 
| forc'd from their Lovers Arms, and hurry d 
into inchanted Caſtles: Whole Foreſts pulli 
up by the Roots, and thrown at a fingle Man, 
S who avoided 'em as dexterouſly, as they came 


with impetuolity, 55 | 
This ſort of oplication made mea very 
= arch Wages; and I had now acquir'd the Nick- 
= Name of the Flail : For I went about in 
the dark Nights, and ſtood at the corner of a 
Street, and with a Bulls-Pizel flap'd every 
one that came by. Clean Linnen gave me the 
Colick, and whole Cloaths were my averſion. 
= My Pendants frowns I derided, and valu'd 
= the Rod no more than if my Buttocks had 
been Braſs ; I aftronted every Body that paſt 
the Street; and was in hopes my Maſter wou'd 
be tired with the Complaints againſt me, and 
8 ſend me home: But alas he got ſo confide- 
= ravly by our Board, that he wou'd never al- 
lo one of us fit to leave the Colledge. He 
bad taken the opportunity of commending 
one Day before us all a Hare Paſty that was 
ſent him out of the Countty, expatiated for 
2 great while upon the excellencies of good 
S Huſwitry, and that there was no place ſo re- 
| more in the Kingdom but that a good Cock, 
wou'd ſend a Pye from it ſweet to Paris. This 


was to Egg us on that Liv'd in the Country, to 
mind our Parents, at the Seaſons of — — 


” 


110 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book IN], 
fend him ſuch Preſents. He was ſo pleas'd with 
the thoughts of his Paſty, that the very Water 
came in his Mouth, at the luſhious Diſcourſe, 
and this gave me as eager a defire to play 
him a Trick: As he ſeem'd fond of his nice 
Bit; I over-heard him order it to be lock't up 
in his Study; which through Covetouſneſs 
he had in ſome manner let run to ruin. A. 
nother Arch dog and I, that were inſeparable 
Cronies, and as true as Steel to one another; 
unript the Hangi1gs, and I being the leaft, 
ſqueez d my felt in between the Joices; [ 
-rummag'd abo c a long while, but at laſt met 
my delicate Booty. I taſted the Cruſt, but 
it was infippid, being made for laſting, not 
- -;eating; beſides the whole was too big to carry 
off: therefore after a little deliberation we 
-open'd. the Lid and took out the Meat, and 
Icramm'd ſome Fowl Linnen of my Maſters, 
that 1 met with in my Search, into the Cruſt, 
and cover it cloſe, ſo retreated. We eattill 
ve were ready to burlf, for it was too good 
to be thrown away, and to keep it by us, 
might betray us; tor we knew not a hole in 
the Houſe wou'd eſcape the inquiſition; nay 
he wou'd have open'd our very Stomachs if 
he durſt. . ! SE 
Ihe next Day Hortenſiu ont of Vanity, 
ſent his Butler to invite a Brother of the Birch 
to Break faſt on the Paſty, but with all in- 
ſinuated that he muſt bring a Bottle of rare 
Wine with him, becauſe the Hare was very 
high ſeaſon d: The old Fellow came in a 
Minute, with his Bottle under his Gown 
the Paſty was. uſher'd in with neceſſary ap- 
purtenances; and wiping his Knife with ſome 
_ - 25S _ formality 
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formality, and ſome haſte, plunges it into 

the top: Ay! you keep your Knives well, 

Hortenſius (ſays he) they cut of .themſelves 

J proteſt, and the Cuſt is moſt excellently 

ſhort, it gives 0 as if it were afraid of be- 
n 


ing Cut. Horteſius held his ſides, and had 


been amoſt fall down with Laughter, to 


fee the old Glutton ſo eager, that he cou'd 
not perceive that it had been opened before. 
So taking up the Lid; now let us ſee what's 


here to Laugh at, and being not able to dif- 
cern, he put in his Finger; Good, Good, 
this is Tender indeed! then out he pulls his 


SpeQacles, and finding only dirty. Cloaths 


here, he thought Hortenſius play d him this 
Trick to upbraid his Gluttony, and that he 


8 Laught all the while at the expectation of 
the Pedants Anger, for being ſo diſappointed. 


But Hortenſius that was more nearly concern- 


ed in the loſs fince twas all gone; was ſo 


Wl - confounded he cou'd not tell what to do. The 
other in a Rage ſnatch'd up his Wine, and 


W hafted home: He cou'd not ſuſpect his Ser- 
W vant concern'd in this Robbery, for he divided 
all he had with him; and without refle&- 


ing on the diſparity of their Conditions, us'd 


him as a Friend, not as a foot-Man; we call 


him Hortenſius's Carving-Knife, for he pro- 
portion'd out our Meſſes, and ſnipt a good 


bit from every one, which Oeconomy help'd 
out the next Days Dinner, at the expencs of 
Ilies. As this Mans integrity 


our murmuring | 
8 cou'd not he ſuſpected, it lay all at our Doors: 
And rather than not Puniſh the Thief, he re- 
folv'dt o Puuiſh us all; but it was leſs out of 


juſtice, than lucre; for he had Din d e 
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_ « himſelf juſt before School was done, uM 
men went into his Study. When. we come 
from Church the Steward was out of the 
"way, deſigenly too; ſo we were defrauded d 


Huf, halfpentty Rolls: At Dinner time 7 


were ſeated at a bare Cloth, unleſs bein Wi 
dirty makes the Epithite improper ; for; 
was as black as a Diſh-Clout; Napkins; 
were never us d, becauſe the licking our Fin 
gets was 2 confiderable part of our Meals 
— fi for fome Dinner; and gapins Wi 
bone till ft came: We were all ſupriz'dt 
Nee a Paſty brought in to us. MyComerade ani 
Smelt a Rat, bur ſaid nothing. One of en MI 
quite famil}'d, fell upon ir and opening the 
Lid, ſeeing it was only Cruft, in a Rag 
threw it ar the Fellows Head, and made hi; 
eſcape to 2 Ftiends Houſe ; but being all of 
us ready to ſtarve, we fent out to the Cooks 
und repleniftyd Nature ' ME 
| Net being accuftom'd to the private cet? Wl 
monies of Bribing our Pedants Mercy, and 
Coveroufrefs, I had not pay'd my Ney. 
Years Offering; and-tny Father had forgot it 
too, when he ſent up my Quarterige ; ſo! 
was Affromed at every turn; while the others 
dere careſs'd, and cajold, but ſeldom had 4 
pit of Meat more than I had. To provoke 
this Nafcally Pedagogue the mote, I eft my 
Rogneries, and apply'd my ſelf Cloſe to my 
— This pur him out- of Patience, atid 
 tather than not Have his Revenge, he accusd 
me feveral times of things unjuſtly, only to 
give me the Laſh. At lat my Money came, 
and 2 it after the infamous manner, ll 
that thoſe Pedanrs had fntroduc'd; for 10g | 
3 1 ſomes 
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ſomething more than their dus; it was made 

ga Cuſtom to fill a large Glafs with Sweet- 
| meats, and lay their Money upot it: I pur, 


mongſt others, a Lemon in my 3tafs, and my 


Quartridge in the Cavity of it, and ſo, with 
W 2 feigned Concern, preſenting it to him, ſaid, 
V are ſenſible, Sir, my Friends live a great 


wap off, and ſince the Carrier is not come up 


with my Money, I humbly bring you this Free- 
u. NOfering, 4 in earneſt F "five Pounds you ſhall 
= be ſure of in eight arten Days. Either a con- 
ſcious Shame for his Injuſtice to one that 
= could ſo generoufly forgive, and make Preſents 
too, or the ſoothing expectarien of Money I 


promis d him, melted his Flinty Breaff. With 
4 grave Smile he poured: back ſome of the Su- 
gar Plambs into my Hands, and gave the Le- 


mon to a Favourite, little imagining it was 


really Golden Fruit. When his Back was 


1 turned, J ran to the Boy and ask d him if he 


5 | would change his Lemon for my Plumbs, 


which he was very willing to do, not much 


; | admiring fowre things: I poſted back to my 


kd fell our, which he very eagerly ſnarches 


np, and faid, This is then for me; thar's a 


brave Boy ; but Sirrah, no more of theſe 


& waggiſh Tricks, you might have loſt all your 
Money by this feft. BE, 

The favage Diſpoſition of our covetous Pe - 

dant, was ever fince a little lefs dangerous for 


# 


me to encounter; bur I had not the opportu- 
nity: of being much the better fer this alrera- 


| tion ; ee 
t 
do 


to the Wedding of nne who were bo 


Mafter, and asked him if he pleas'd to eat 4 
_ of my Lemon, and cutting it in two, the 


* 
1 - 
, 
hed * 
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114 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book III. 
to be Married in one Day. How glorious a 
change was this! My Liberty enters! M 
Skin full of good Chear ! My Friends gay 0 
eaſie! And my Company invited by my Neigh- 
bours! This was a Paradice to me; but after 
I kad been a little fared with theſe Divetf. 
ons, I began to diſapprove of ſo voluptuous 
a Life, and begg'd leave to return to my Stu- 
dies. I ſhall not tempt your Patience with 
the Follies of theſe Years, you have had but 
too tedious a Relation of thoſe ſort of Tricks 
already. You injure my Patience, Sir, repli- 
ed the Gentleman, while you ſuſpect it tired 
with ſo many pleafing Paſſages, where Youth 
ſhews the ſame ſubrilty in irs undertakings, as 
States-men and Generals do, tho' in another 
Sphear : Bur, Sir, anſwered Francion, I would 
now ſtep up to ſomething worth your Atter- 
tion, and acquaint you with Matters that im- 
port a great deal more of Solidity and Re. 
r 855 W 
Hut deſigning a compleat draught of a Man's 
Life, we cou'd not, without an abſurdity, pals 
by thoſe Waggeries incident to Children of 
Spirit and Birth; they have their Morals too, 
which, if ſeriouſly weighed, give us a juſt | 
dealiof unprzQiz'd Nature. The Character of 
 Francior's Father repreſents an honeſt, brave 
Man, willing to ſerve his Country, but una: 
ble to puſh his Fortunes by Baſeneſs, Flattery 
and Villany: In the moſt retired Condition he 
has none but gen:rous Thoughts, Vertue 5 
his Delight, Ceremony his Pain, but Injuſtice 
his Abomination. You have here a ſhort, but 
ſevere Satyr upon the illegal Practices of the 
Courts of Judicature, rhe Abuſes of the and 
e eee eee 4: 


0. — 


Bock IV. The Cmiral Hiſtory of Franclon ii? 
which were made for our redreſs, here is be- 
fides, the ſordid Tem pers of a School-Maſter, 
and the Archneſs of his Scholars: The Vanity 
and fooliſh Pride of thoſe that wou'd paſs up- 
on the World for what they are not. In the 
ſequel of this Hiſtory, Francwn informs us ho- 

W ridiculous Hortenſius made himſelf, and had 
2 ſecret Pleaſure in laſhing Baſeneſs, becauſe in 
the main he was one of honourable Principles. 
Hewever he was not ſo intent upon the Thread 

of his Diſcourle, but that he rurn'd his Eyes 
about the Chamber from time to time, and ha 
ving taken particular notice of a Picture at the 

farther end, he threw back the Curtain Do 

= you want any thing, Sir, ſays the Gentleman to 

him, only a Servant, replied EFancion, to reach 
me yonders Picture, at this diſtance I cannot 
tell what to make of it. If that is all, Sir, | 
anſwered the Gentleman, Tl fetch it my ſelf, . 
and with that roſe up and took down the Pi- 8 
ure, which was an Oval no larger than a 
Crown-piece. I am ſorry I gave you the troubl 
Sir, ſaid Francion, taking it from him, and 
after he had look'd — upon it; Doyen 
lay - thoſe Ambuſhes, Sir, for your Gueſts 2 I 
Who wou'd not hazzatd his Neck fer ſo charm- = 
ing a Booty as this? Every body is not ſo ſens 
ſible as you are of the Powers of Love, anſ- 
wered the Gentleman, I look upon it often 
without Concern,  tho* not without Admira- 
tion, and have all the pleaſures of the moſt 
pane Beauty in the perſon of my Widow 

mentioned to you: For tho'ſhe is but a fifth« 
Rate Beauty, I can frame an Idea of ſo incom - 

arable a Face, Tuch ſparkling, Eyes, fo fine a 
Bip that e furniſhes me in her 
„ 2 


with 


* 


116 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book IV. 
with the collected Charms of every Fair, and 
I have none of thoſe folicitous Anxieties that 
makes other Lovets pay to great a price almoſt 
for any Enjoyment: For it is moff certain that 
very delight that blooms in Guilt will knit in 
— may ripen in Miſery, and fall in Per. 
o IAN NE #1 | 


| t | \ 


0 : 
* 9 ig : 
'F 3 WF MEARS one | 
_- a A : — 2 * 2 275 
OY 
— 7 — 
: ' 1 f 7 
: g 0 . oO Z 
. * 
« * 8 * 
4 - < 
- * : 
” * 4 D . 4 * 5 
4 ” 4 * « 8 
. Cc 9 £ 
S He % Ly WY PX £4 th. ER * 
_ ; FF > #* ® TE FE TH ST * ET - FE F < 33 $+ 3.7 


4 
if — 


— . 


— — 


1 


—— 


Gall find lei ſure to morrow, ſays Francion, i 
1 *o take a more exact view of this Picture: 
preſent I muſt acquit my ſelf of my Pro 
miſe to you; and ſince you will not permit 
me to paſs by ſome frivolous incidents of my 
immature Years : I muſt continue wy Stor 
with the particulars of my Studies. b 01 
our Maſter, I had my Clafic- Authors pil'd up 
before me, while I was very intent upon ſome 
Romances, and burning with an ardent Deſire 
ot atchicving ſomething ; I knew not. how to 
xpreſs my Concern, to find my Capacity was 
„ ETC S 
Jou may exfily believe I was better ſatisfied 
with my ownBooks,than our Maſter's Lectures; 
tor he was the moſt conſummate Dunce 
that ever crept into a Desx. He taught us no- 
thing but the laborate ſuperfluities of Leam- 
ing; the bain of School-boys, and the re- 
—— of Pedants: We were Petyerted; not 
Inſttucted, and difguſted at Knowledge, not 
made deſirous of it. Tis a thame there is n 


5 W young 


and every thing that con 
Harmony of a Piece : They cannot make you 
Temark; rank they are 0 of it them · 


= Soul ſhould; be ſeaſoned with; . are 
W yet this is the Life of 


lowance at Table makes Boys 1 to 


their Maſters 


us in A Trad of his own Co 


—— ua i ad toni 


1 n Fer a LE there was A 
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but Blockheads, almoſt in the Univerſity to 
lemen; and how are Pa- 
upon, when they ſend up their 


Children to ſuch Tutors as theſe ! that have 
neither Senſe nor Manners, but cover a pro- 
found Supidity with a collected parcel of bits 
and rags of ſeveral 1 9 gat Purity of Lan- 
guage, lublimeneſs of Sti 


2 hi 45 Phraſe, 
neatneſs of Similies, exa 
tation, choice of ords, delete 7 Examples, 


ſelves. As for the N inciples that aki 


ly diſapp EU of Laing ir too; 1 


of Vertue; for without it a Kan cannot 
Honorable, or Honeſt. Their niggardly 
and Lying is the Daughter of Theft. So > 
dalous a alit that no Reproach 1 is equal to 
it amongſt Gentlemen: In 4 word 
50 Board in pundtually, ſend up a 
g, or a Turky, a Collar of Brawn, or a 


Far Gooſe, if your Son will be contented to 


ſtarve, he max be guilty of any Vice how ne- 
farious ſoev n ed they "our Bi 


Mer, au the reſt of our R 
inary Endowments, a great 
of his Poetry: And we had FELL 


and | 
an Original it was. We were all great EE E 
P:inces, and the decorations of the Stage Were 


Bax | 
rel, 


13 


ch tof Argumen- 


and the bays 


ae 


itutes the Beauty and 
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rel, which run into a Pail, and to prevent its 
running over, it had no bottom, but ſtood up- 
on the top of a Ciſtern. The Trees he hal 
begg d leave to cut dow out of a Wood, and 
their Branches were moſt of em covered with 
a painted Cloth, that repreſented the Clouds. 
Apollos High Prieſt was Arelsd like a Cordeli- 
er, ſaying Maſs. The whole was of one piece, 
the IG Skrion of the Acts, the main Plot, an 
the by Plots, were fo like one the other, that a 
Man migbt {wear they had but one Poet, and 
no Superviſor. He introduc'd « apiter com- 
plaining his Head Ach'd, and begging, for 
God's ſake, they wou d make him fame( audle. 
Pallas came in Knitting Stockings, becauſt 
he ſaid it was more eg Spinning alone 
wou'd not haye beſpoke her fe ſo good 1 thok. 
WMfe; and Every Perſonage in Phe Play was 
-proportionable © Tho if he had left ont Pg 
lace, and pretended Jupiter had been in Labour 
at that time, he might haye cited ſome Au- 
'thors to back his Conception; hut he ſcorn'd 
every think that was not excentric. A 
_ © You muſt give me leave to deſcribe to you : 
the Cataſtrophy of our Tragedy, for it was 
a very Farce; as it happen d, being barba- 
rouſly Murther'd, was to aſcend like a Fury 
to rorment the Man that did it, and the Re 
gent, who had put on pne of the ſpare Syirs, 
the better to inſtruct every one in the manage- 
ment of their Robes and Turbants, and le 
themſelyes off with uncommon Graces and His, 
finding that my Murtherer bo gled and heſitz: 
ted, and put a ſtop to the A Ao came from 
behind the Scenes in a rage ad pra him off, 
hen to me to rell me the in. 
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Book IV. The Comical Hiftory of Francion. 119 
I pretended I knew him not, being muzzled 
8 up my ſelf, and raking him by the Throat, run 
my Torch in his Face, hurnt his Chops; and 
let the Rofin and Pitch, as it melted, flare off 
upon his Cloaths ; at this rare I hunted him 
about the Stage, till either ſuftocated with 
W rhe Smoak, or appretenaing intended farther 
= Miſchief, he fell down in a Swoon. This re. 
W diculous piece of Malice made the Audience 
ready to ſplit with Laughing; for knowing 
him, they prcſum'd it was done to revenge 
& ſome. hard Task, ot ſevere Whipping : But 
he paid me as well for it afterwards. This 
Accident concluded our Tragedy, and our 
Farce too, and gave me the applauſe of having 
= Ated my part the moſt Natural of any. 80 f 
had ſome Glory to make amends for my Smart; 
but my poor Back- ſide look d as if it had been 
„ c TIE 
Ss [livd with Hortenſius, for my part, at the 
old rate, but he us'd us more ſcurvily than e 

ver; and the Winter being exceſſive Cold, we 
W were forc'd to burn the Shelves of our Studies, 
che Straw from under our Beds, nay. our ve- 

W ry Copy Books; for he would nor allow us 
any Fire. One day, going his Rounds, he 
vou d needs vifit my Library, and finding a- 
bundance of Novels and merry Stories, he 
pack d em all in his Gown and carried em a- 

way with him, telling me, as he left the 
Chamber, that they perverted my Incl inations, 

and tended to the depraving of good Mannets. 
Bur tome of em wrought my Revenge in as 
ample a manner as I could 'wifh ; for what 
with the tender J I they made upon | 
Hortenſius, and the Lawyers Daughter ta 

E2ͤ LL 
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120 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book I. 
pay'd me my Allowance ; he 8 as fooliſh 
y inamcur d, as Iwas fond of beinga Knight. 
Errant: For Cupid is no more afraid oc 2 
Ferula, than a Sceptre, As nothing makes : 
more remarkable Alteration, for the be 
than Love; ſo our Pedant began to ſpruce up 
himſelf; whereas he never Chang'd Linnen 
but the firſt day of the Month, he came now 
to once a Fortnight ; he curl'd his Whiskers 
with the handle of a Ladle ; and the Porter 
being a Botcher, had two Days labourto heal 
the Breaches of his old Caſſock, and bring o- 
ver the ſchiſmatical parts of hisGown to ſome 
what like a primitive Unity. He never ſaw 
his Face butin a Pail of Water, and now 
was ſo extravagant: to purchaſe a two penny 
looking. Glaſs : But what causd him ſome un 
eafie Hours was, he cou d not contrive to ſee 
whether his poſture in Reading became him 
or not; for as he caſt his Eyes upon the Bock 
he cou'd not ſee himſelf, and if he look d in 
the Glaſs he found his Eyes off his Book . He 
was as aſſiduous in correcting the Accompliſh- 
ments ot his Mind, as thoſe of his Body; 
and perus'd my Books to learn by Heart ſome 
_ engaging Expreſſions, which, alas, were new 
to him, tho” fifty Years oblolete z but he 
5 ought em Ciceronear by their Antiquity.and 
wonderful elegant becauſe they were uncom 
mon. Making a Viſit to the Lawyer, who was 
not then within, he met his Daughter, and 
tiking the courage to go up to her, he thus be- 
. ſpoke her in a ttudied Phraſe, Madaw, ſaid he 
16 her (with all the fantaſtical Geſticulati 
ons of à conceited Orator) my misfortune it 
ele get in. V Haie 1 fad wh 
e . Ruin: 


a 


nis: 1 Ic pur Father's Converſation, but am bleſt mn 
Lu nonious Sperch,' take my Reaſon by Storm, and put wy 
W 7mherty to the Sword, The young Lady (whoſe Name 
= was Fremond) did not want for a ready Wit, but was 
W porcibly puzzled with this Dialect, and making him no 
= Anſwer. Jour Jfulenee, Madam, (vontinued he) ſpeats 
WY more emphatically, then the beſt ordered I urds can do 
= 41d your incomparable Beauties, like the reſplendent Sun, 
of your Goodweſs you wou'd let me immolat my tranſpor- 
ting AﬀſeRions, and pay my Yaging Adoratirns at your Wire 
tuous Shrine, I ſhould very dogmaticely ſigh my felf your 
' tremendous Vaſſal, concatinated tovbe extreameſt ſucceſſion 
of Time z or, as 'the Mantuan Swain fo ſweetly figs, 
Semper honos, nomeng; tuum laudeſq; manebant, And 
a hundred more of theſe extravagant Expreſhens had he 
compil'd together, to convince the World ( or at leaſt all 
that heard him) that the Foppery of Letters ani Langus- 
ges, is the maſt ridiculons Impertinence of any that Man 
lind is expoſed n FFCCCCC HIST 
I was making à Viſit fo her, one Evening, and a 
young Lawer came in, a Spark of hers (for ſhe was a8 
night as ever ſtruck) and after the uſual Ceremonies, 
= finding I belong d to the Colledge, he asłd me if 1 
did not remember an vid Maxim, Thet the moũ dange- 
= 1915 wild Beaft mas 4 Back-hiter, and abe maſt dangerous 
tame Beaſt was 4 Hatterer; I told him yes, very well, 
for it was out of Plutareb ; but with due deference ts 
ſo great a Man, that did not hold true dow for a Pe; 
dant was worſe. Tis very truc-indeed, ſays the en- 
duieman, and I have found it ſo as well as you, Sir, and 
fince yon ſeem: to underftand the matter, continuo that 
Lawyer, pray hat is your diſtinſtion of a Pedaat ? 
That appellation, Sir, replied i, was impes d upon em 
by Royal Authority for the Vice-Chancclor of the 
Univerfity, with the Doctors, and others of the tp = 
ping Men, ceming to pay their Derairs to His Mar 
jeſty, and being iritrediaed, accarding to the uſual For- 
malities; he began bis barangne wih your moſt Aus 
gull and Sacred Majeſty's 7. 
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Verſity has commanded us, her reſpectful and laboriow . 
Officers, to _— your Majefties Bleſſing upon her, wit, | 
reiterated afſurances of her filial Obedience, and that : 

nothing can make her deviate from the Intereſt and Ho. 

nour of ſo indulgent a Parent. -The King turning + 
dout to one of the Lords in waiting, ſaid, In good 

truth, my Lord, my Daughter j is a very draggle-talt 
Huſſy, and ſo diſmis d em; then ordered his Coaches to 
go out and take the Air; for the Preſence Chamber 

was ſo abominable Dirty, it could not be endured. 
Since which time, Sir, the modern Philoſophers baue 
confer d upon em the denomination of Pedants, becauſe 
they came a foot to Court, which none but meer ſcoun- 
drels do. The Reaſon you give, Sir, returned the 

Lawyer, is juſt enough and whimſical too: But pray 
what is your Regent? Is he no better a fort of a Ma 
than the reſt? Oblige us with lis Character? 
I was glad of an opportunity of venting my Malice 
and laid him ſo open, that I thought they would have 

died with Laughing. But how can you be ſo-great'aTy; 
rant, Couſin, continued I to Fremond, to take ſo much 

ſatisfaction in the Frailties of your Admierer : For you 
moſt give me leave to tell you, that he is over Head 
and Ears in Love with you, and is always asking me 
how you do, and prefenting his affectionate Service to 
you, the next time I fee you. My Couſin having ac- 
qnainted the Lswyer with what execrable bombafl he 
had perplext her Intelle&s the laſt time he was there, 
deſired me to carry on the Humour, and aſſure Horten - 

Fus, that ſhe thought him the moſt Accompliſh'd Gen- 
tleman; and profoundeſt Scholar of the Univerſity. 

Having a fair oceafion, that Evening, to ſpeak to 

| Hortenſius in particular, I diſcharged my Duty, and 
added ſo much to my Meſſage, that I made him reſolve 
npon paying her a- Viſit the next day, and declaring 
His: Paſſion and Pretences, I gave her notice of it, 

and ſhe was prepared for his Reception. The ſtraight- 
neſs of her Father's Circumſtances made him willing 
to entertain every body, in hopes, at laft, ſome fat 

Bull might drop into her Nets. Being come into theit 
1 bow d aud advanced, and then n 
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Honour as to make a Conqueſt over 1o Wiſe, 
Learned and Judicions à Perſon as he was, 
| and only preſum d he had feign'd a Paſſion t. 
ter atople Field for his Rhetorick. 
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| Vertues move in ſo ſupteme an Orb, an! 
the Aſtrolobe 9 5 Wiſdom can mak 
o diſcoveries, of To erat Su diſtant 1 
ep ber * Jour. gs ou RI ſul 
_ Eeptible of Compaſſion, Pi Mercy, 
muſt be farc'd to liken Mg to Nero, "Us 
Blood-T Thirſty Barbarous, Cruel Tyrant d 
| 2 that cou d Dance, and Sport ply 
n his Harp, whilſt that Clprious Teen 
the Univerſe was, by his own Hands, cop 
Kon with an Jentinguiſhalle Fire. But 
had much rather co mpare you to the Head «f 
the famous Achilles's Launce ; for that {il 
Juftrious Angel) wou'd always cure the deep- 
eft Wounds it gave. You. invert the Otds 
f infcrutable Nature, and are Agent that 
ou d be Paſſive ; but e wou'd kindly 
70 2. Pf Aliblaſter to Hymen's vel 
thou'd be prond to draw with you 
in as ſeculorum. Yoaks, Sir, replied Fre 
monde, bear too ſervile an importation for ſo 
| generous. a Spirit as yours; and the utmoſt of 
- Ty Ambition, wou'd be the Honour of your 
lave. Here the Pedant launch d out into {6 
ide a Sea of Trophies and Figures of crat 
Words, and ;ocomptehenſitle bombaſt , 
countercomponed * Greek, that you may 
ealily imagine, Sir, ſays Trancion, hat m 
Couſin di not © een bend one Syllable 
71 he ſaid. 
But to carry on che whim, ſhe return 
: him hearty 7 nel 1 ernents, and promisd 
to come and Tee the Colledge in a: very lit. 
1e while, with only a Gentle ran or two of 
her Acquaintance. The Day being fixed for 
a hs t, he was. teſolv d 0 be Frodiga 
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ind have 2 ſumptuous Banquet of Swear- 
1 at to welcome this powerful Queen o 
his Affections. But apprehending I 'might 


— 


W ſure: I had a wonderfut Liquoriſh hanker- 
ing after a Bottle of Hypocras, and Muſcar- 
Vine that was in his Study: So coming im- 
W pudently into the Chamber, I Iook d over his 
W Should-r, and found he was reading the Ty- 
% Hide, chars 2 fine Book. I hetieve, 


& ſomething worth obſervation, and which I ne: 
rer met with hefore; bur we may live an 
© 1cxrn— No body that approaches the Room 
upon the puiſfant Monarch; and tho' an Am- 
baſſador of France it fetf, he muſt go backs 
= ward out of his Preſence. Remember this 
and enter it in your common Place hook. LI 
do that prefently, Sir, ſaid J, and run into his 
Study; What do yon want there, cries he? 
Only to write it down for fear J forget it; 


P . A -m Jang Dq 
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Ovid. Tis in the Corner, ſays he, on the 
lower Shelf. 1 wanted only the Bottle of 
Hpocras, but it was too big to put in my 


FP ͤ —i. 1! *h. i404 


Waſte with my Garter, all the white mum - 
W bling to my ff as if I had been Reading; 
Port, F had recourſe to his Mabomergn O. 
mag, and told him, as I came out of the 

; Nagy; that I wou'd inculcate his Precepts hy 
icing em, and ſuppoting him to be the 


c — . Ea 


blem, would de the French Ambaſſador, | 
nnd 10 making ſome waggith Cringes, I 1 
| - 
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not be invited, I thought it was good rt | 


ir, Said 1: Ay Sirrah, fays he, and here is 


Jof the Grand Seignieur, dare turm their Rack 


beſſdes, I wow'd fee a line of your Dyping | 


W Breeches, and I was forc'd to tye it to my - 


however, fearing to be caft away fo near the 


— — 2 Pg 
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backwards out of his Chamber, and he ſmil. 
ed at me, little ſuſpecting what I had at my 
Girdle. Idrank it up, with a Comrade of 
mine, and, to prevent his fury, ſtole out to 

Fremonde, who, I knew, had ſuch an aſcen. 

dant over him as he cou'd not. bz angry in her 
7 e. 1 

_ Fremonde was as good as her word, an 

came only with the two young Gentlewomen 

ſhe mentioned. To avoid Scandal; he had 

opened a back Door into a by Street, that had 

been ſhut for more than half a ſcore Vean 

pat. Hortenſius, to ſhew his Love and Lean 

Ing at once, took a piece of Paper and writ 

an Epigram on Fremond's Beauty; and having 

_ finiſh'd one Stanza, he ſhew'd it the Com 
1 - pany who applauding the facility of his 
uſe and pretty turn of Thought, he wou 

needs enlarge upon the Subject; and while 
he was ſtroaking his Beard, and ſcratching 
his Ears, meaſuring out the Cadencies wid 
his Fingers, and rubbing his Forehead, as tho 
he labour d hard for an ingenious flight, ons 
of the young Women very l faid 
Oh Mr. Regent don't give your ſelf ſo mud I 
trouble; it you'll write I'll Dictate to you; 
for got theſe by Heart laſt Night out of 1 
 Miſcelany that has been Printed ſome time 
fince. That's impoſſible, ſure, ſaid ,Horter 
frus, this is my pure Product of my own ii. 
vention. That may be: but with your leave 
Sir, replied the Lady, I will repeat the whole 
To you, and then you may judge Which bs 
doing very readily ; he, in a-peeviſh feud, 
Tried, I thought how you wete miſtaken; fo 
Tho” Men of equal Parts and Learning cab 


- 
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but light upon the ſame Thoughts, on the 
udbject; yet you ſee your Author calls his 

| Miles Clorinda, mine is Fremonde , where 

he has Beauty I have put Charms; he has 

W Breaſt, I have Heart, he has Bows, I have 

W Shaft, he has Fire, I have Flame; in a word, 

tere can be nothing ſaid hut, in ſome mea- 

W ſure, has been ſaid, and the varieties I have 

made, is a proof that the Workmanſhip is my 

W own, tho' the Model may be like another. 

= They wou'd not deride him much there; 

but it fell heavy upon him when they got 

nome: To wave this ungrateful Diſcourſe,he 
ordered the Cloath to be laid, and there was 
© 2 prety Entertainment ot wet and dry Sweet- 

Meats; but when they came to the Article of 

the Hypocras which he had extoll'd mightily 

to em, it cou'd not be found; ſo they were 

Joblig'd to make the moſt of the Muſcat- Wine. 

Hortenſius wou'd have been ina terrible Paſ- 

ſon at this unlucky Diſappointment ; but he 

vas forc'd to bridle in his Rage, leaſt his Wl 
ſtreſs ſhou'd rake him for a peeviſh, frerful, 

ill natur'd Fellow. I very. confidently went 

W up to my Couſin, and participated of what 

© neither her Pockets nor her Belly cou'd hold. 

Hortenſius never made an Entertainment, but 

he ſwallowed more than all the Company be- 

ſiles, reſolving to have his ſhare, ſince he- 
was at all the, Expences; in a little time he 
had clean'd the Diſhes, and found the bot- 
tom of the Bottles, and was got into his al- 
titudes, ſo gay and Chearful, he never was ſo 
| 800d Company in all his Life before. fle 
began to tell amorous Stories out of ſeveral 

1 . Poets, 
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Poets, and every, now and then wou d fay—Bu MM 
to be ſhoxt, Ladies. One of the young Eubsbe 5 
ng the better fox what ſhe had Drank, criet i 
Mr. Regent for ſhame, if you wou't wi 7 
the Woman, I muft not be fliort ; you cn 
42 dend, 0 the Ws the whole oy 1 
ny and the abs ht eas d with the Wl 
freedom ob fe Speech, wou'd begin hy 
Health with tire i in a Hand, which made i 
him baxdly able to keep his Leggs. As he 
Was recling about, and quoting. Au. 
_ thors, Framond's Gallant came to dm, with 
17 28 ____ 4 Women; but the Merrief 


| og 821 wetc in old Ki 2d 
deln f to Hortenſius; 1 vou 
F e for my Werden; 10 - 
having rucular Buſineſs wich Hemonde, i 
_ choſe rather to 9 57 J upon your Civiliy, 
than chat Ts Buſineſs ſou'd fuffer. Ther 
needs no Excuſe, Six, anſwered Demon; 1 
am ſure Mr. Regen; is very glad of vo 
Company, and only wiſhes you had been hen 
Doner Nehbes the Deſert was. ; made an end oh 
Inkl 
T ask your wer 
Buttler- Well, Man, Prythee go to the 
22 2 ertenſiur, and get me ſeme 
and bid gol. me à Supper ; fa 
i being wh wyer having, brough 
A Fils with them, he ound they deſign 
to make a Night ont: But as they Wer 
all very Pleafing, and diſpos d to be heat 
tily Merry, by ach Rane that it 


Suppe 
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Looks at Fremonde, as if he apprehended the 
Was going to Snatch it from him. I ſtuck 
Wcloſe to her, and got my Share of this Repaſt 
too. When it was over the Fidler ſtruck up, 


e STD Ss. Sw a ww HE 


Will Stomach, they went to ſeveral little Plays 
that ſuited well enough with the Diſpoſition 
Wot the Company, and the Place they were 
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ot leave one Book upon the Shelves; Pa- 
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Whrown at his Head than at all the Com- 


er ED'S.” e ere 


as willing to Oblige the Good Company, 


Fas = ET IF. 


up but with Stuff of a different Colour, as 


[- 
0 
1 


Dmälling ſocver he was to Expoſe his Na- 
1 "7 kedneſs 


ers, Foul Linnen, every thing that came to 
land flew about the Room from one to 
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| Supper being ſerved in, none of thoſe that 
(ame firſt wou'd touch a Bit; but Hortenſius 
Hund Room for a Leg of a Pullet, and as he 
gnaw'd his Bone, he caſt ſuch Ridiculous”. 


* 


of 
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Wand they diverted themſelves with Dancing; 
being Weary of that Violent Exerciſe upon a 


* 
7 


2 
2 


4 
: 


Win ; but when they came to removing of 
WHoulhold-ftuft, ' you wou'd have thought 
Whey had been all Diſtracted. They did 


* 
* 
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any befides. After this Laborious Paſtime, 


Wc Word was given for a Dance again; 
nd Fremonde took out Mr. Regent, 'who 


* 


Mo 


Put cou'd not be brought to pull off bis 
Caſſick; not that he imagin'd any one wou'd 
real ir, but to Hide the Deficiences of his 
oublet, which had frequently labourd un- 
er a Synecdochy. Some Sciſms were made 


4 
o 


Pell as Nature; theſe he call'd in the Col - 
Pege Phraſe Metanymies of the Adjunct. How 
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thing of the Matter. 
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kedneſs, the Women fell all upon him ang 
pluck'd ir of; they laugh'd ar him, and fi 
| he laugh'd becauſe they laugh'd; but he did 
ſo Reel, and Hop, and Bowed, and Grin, that | 


what with his Poſtures and his Dreſs, 10 


| Merry- Andrew was ever ſo Comical. While 
he was engagd in a Minuet with his Ser: 


phical Fremonde, one of the Gentlewomen 


put on his Caſſack and his Cap, and walk d 


about the Room in it; when the Dance 
was over, and the Glaſs preſented about, 
the Fidler happen'd to Play an Old Tune 
of an Opera which Hortenſius knew a lit 


tle of: Forbear a little, my Worthy Orpheus, 


( cries he in Hafte, and ran to his Bed, and 


from the Teſter hawl'd down an Old Rot. 


ten Baſs-Viol) let us Tune together; I know 


that Air perfectly well, I will ſhew theſe 


Ladies that I am in utrumq; paratus. Be 


dure, Friend, you Play Eafie and Soft, z2eruny; 


zterumg; monebo, What think you, Gallant, 
(added he) of a Ballad, while we two Cham 
your Ears wich our Melodious Strains? Of 
what ſort wou'd you have it, ſaid Ee. 
monde? Why, that Gentleman in my Robs 


ſhall be the Principal of the College, and 
you ſhall be his Scholar. Francion, conti. 


nud he, go Borrow ſome Gowns for en 
of your Play-fellows ; they all went into ans 


ther Room to Dreſs themſelves, but finding 
it very Late, they gave him the Slip, and 


- 


T went to my Chamber as if I knew no 
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The Principal was going his Rounds with a 
Dark-lanthorn to ſee it every Body was 
in their Chambers, and hearing ſuch horri- 
ble Muſick in our Apartment, he ſtopp'd 
under the Window to Liſten, and heard 
Hrienſius bawling out ready to Tear his 
W Throat, fo there, Mr. Principal, come in, 
W make your Entrance. The Principal ima- 
W ind he ſaw him through the Window, and 
went up to ſee what he had to ſay to him, 


r ifthere was any Wedding there; being ad- 


vanced · to the Landing-place, he heard him cry- 
ing out again, Feſtina, Faſti na, Principal, I 
am quite out of Patience you tarry ſo long; 
l take a Frisk by my ſelf; and rapping the 


Fidler over the Knuckles with the Bow of 


W his Baſs-Viol,, Play me (ſays he) that Nu- 


merical Jig the Corybantes usd in Pious 


Memory of 2 Preſervation, when 

W that Old Jolterhead Saturn hunted after 
him to Eat him up. The Poor Fellow, chat 
W underſtood no more of the Matter than if 


be had ſpoke Arabick to him, continued 
hraſhing on at his Old Tune, vrhich ſo 
WE provok'd Hortenſius, that he Beat him moſt 


WEnormouſly : TO Prevent farther Miſchief, 
Ward Appeaſe this Diſorder, the Principal 
came into the Chamber. Hortenſius was not 
Wo Drunk but he knew him, and left off 
Bezting the Poor Fidler; what, are you 
Mad, (ſaid the Principal to him) or Drunk? 
very thing is in Confufion, your Chamber 
Ii a perfect Chaos: Oh what Indignity to 
Letters! Heres Tacitus under the Table, 
: Ld => K. 2 8 and 


doo take Part of our Mirth: The Principal 
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and the Divine Cicero in the Chamber-Pet , 
here's nothing in Order but empty Bottles 

Indeed, Mr. e I Treated ſome Friend; 
here, (anſwerd Hortenſius) and we were 

diſpos'd to have a Frolick, and one of em 
' wou'd Repreſent a Principal in a Farce we 
were going to Act, and 'twas to him] 

Spoke, Sir, not you; they are all Dreſſin 
themſelves in my Boy's Apartment, Pleaſe you 
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went out to ſee who they were, but findig 
no Living Creature, return'd to the Regen, 
and told him with an Auſtere Voice, ya 
Rave or Dream, you have Company abou 
you when you 7re by your ſelf; your Roon 
1s litter'd like a Hog's-Stye; and you Scour: 
dral of a Fidler, what do you do in ty 
College ? Your horrible Harmony has help! 
to make this Perſon more Diftratted tba 
the Wine has done: I am but a Poor Blini 
Man, Sir, and go where I am carry'd, (a 
{wer'd the Fellow) I don't know where Ian 
nor with whom I am, for my Eyes were ſen 
from me before I came hither. How, ſaß 
the Principal, your Eyes ſent away fron 
you ? What, are you all out of your Wis 
to Night? My Eyes (reply'd the Fidler); 
2 little Boy that leads me about, and cat 
ries me Home again; they bargain'd wit 
me for half a Crown; if you'll go with me 
Friend, I'IIl give thee a couple of Perc 
It is a ſign (faid the Principal) that yo! 
want your Eyes, fince you don't ſee who! 
am; you muſt provide your ſelf of anotie 
Guide. During this Dialogue, Hortenſin 
Th 1 _ : 
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Jas putting his things to Rights, and trot” 
= hs bam oe ſide of the Room to rother> 
Wc Fidler laid Hands on him and, demanded 
his Money; let them that Employ' d you, Pay 
ou, (ſaid Hortenſius very Gruffly.) For Shame, 
ys the Principal, give the Poor Fellow 
Wis Hire; but where is this Company you 
rere Playing to? With that Hortenſius took 
Wn a Candle and came to my Bed, and ask d 
4 me what was become of them all? I rold 
Whim, that juſt as they were ready to come in, 
they ſpy'd the Principal walking his Rounds, 


20 
WES 
ZE; 


Wind Fremonde thinking it highly Improper 


Wor her to be ſeen there atthat Timeof Night, 
ole down Stairs, and the reft of the Com- 
Wpany wou'd not ſtay behind her. But my Caſ- 
Wick, Boy, they have left that ſure, (ſays Hor- 


Wrary, the Gentlemen ſaid he wou'd ſell it, 
Wind Drink your Health with the fame Com- 
ay at Breakfaſt. 1 don't underſtand this, 
Ways Hartenſius to the Principal) being re- 
umd to his Chamber, Go to Bed, go, 
id the Principal, believing him craz'd, at 


i Wcalt Til take care and ſatisfie the Fellow, 
id provide him a Lodging ſomewhere 
Ee; for if he continues with you, you'll. 
„l together by the Ears again; and if you 
eee, you'll be Playing again, and either 
ay create 2 Difturbance, 

2 


The next Morning Hortenſius was viſited 
Wy all the Maſters of the College, who had 
Ween afſur'd by the Principal, that he labourd 
Ker an Alienation of Mind. He had flept - - 
| MLS... Of K 28 N himſelf 


enſus) no indeed, (ſaid I) but on the con- 
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Himſelf Sober, and they found him in his uſuy 


fend back his Caſſack; ſhe Wrote him fr 
Anſwer, that ſhe was ſenſible of his Af. 
fection, and pleas'd with it, but cou'd n« 


an one whoſe Honour and Virtue gave hin 


tenſius; and he return'd his Anſwer, int 


This was ſo thick ſtrew'd with Tropes au 
to Pick out 
; . 
 Hertenſius was now at a greater Loſs thn 


lig d him to keep it; and yet he cou'l 


ther; from a 
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Temper, ſo they ris hong him a little abou: 
his Conſort of Mufick. When we had Din, 
he ſent me to Fremonde to Entreat her 0 


Reſolve to Diſpoſe of herſelf but ro. ſuth i ; 


FX "- 2 
N 


juſtly the Title of Gentleman: And fine Wi 
the. expected he wou'd for the future wen 
a Sword, he had no farther Occaſion f« 


| This was 2. Poſitive Injunction for Hr: 


Sa USES 


mating, that he deſign'd all along to be 
call'd to the Bar; and that the Profeſſin 
he was of did no ways derogate from the 
Honour of his Family, Learning being mor 
Noble than Warfare, but he wou'd- ſubmit 
in every. thing to her Will and Pleaſun 


Figures, Ends of Verſe and Sentences, Gretl 
and Latin, that the Company was puzzell! 
the Meaning of more than whit 


- F 


ever; Love made him Promiſe ; Honour ob 


not make ſo ſudden an Alteration from. 
Diminitive Band, to a Voluminous Stet 
kerk; from a Pa Cap, to a Hat and Fer 

etula, to a F isbting ur | 


F - 


92 $32 2 oe $ * 
* 


166 
n 


Bock IV. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 135 
without an Injury to his Character. But 
to bring em by degrees to it, he pretended. 
he was going out of Town, ſo walk'd a 
bout in his Boots and Sword two or three 
Days ſucceſſively, pretending ftill ſome Ac- 
- WS cident or other retarded his Journey: At 
lat he got us an Uſher to ſupply his 
W Place, and went out of Town; at his Re- 
wn he took Private Lodgings, and walk'd 
about always in his Boots and Sword; he 
made his Gown up into a faſhionable Suit 
of Cloaths, and had nothing' Pedantick a- 
| tout him but his Converſation . © 
Ss Making his Miſtreſs a Viſit in this Equi- . 
page, the ſeem'd highly pleas'd with him: 
S There is nothing now, I think, Sir, (fays 
Fremonde'to him) but the making out your 
Birth and Family to ſatisſie me of your paſ- 
W fon and Honour, Our Lover was mighti- 
ly nonplus'd at this; but (finding out a Per- 
ſon of their Village that liv'd in Town, he 
offerd him ſome Money to Depoſe that 
be knew his Father very well, and that he 
always Hv'd like a Gentleman, and was of 
good Repute with the beſt of the Country. 
Zut the Old Fellow) told him that he was 
drawing to his latter End, and wou'd by 
no means burthen his Conſcience with fo - 
many Villainous Forgeries; if he con'd put 
him in à way of 4 it without Sin or 
| Shame, he wou'd' do bim all the Service 
that lay in his Power. I'll convince you 
(ſays Hortenſius) How you may be fate, 
and anſwer as 1 deſire to all the Queſtions 
they ſhall ask. He that deſires to be a 
un BM — ol | good 
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good Chriſtian, is a good Chriſtian ; and 
he that deſires to be a Gentleman, has the 
Soul of a Gentleman, therefore muſt needs 
be one; you cannot but imagine my Father 


and I too wiſh we were Gentlemen, ſo 
that Point js clear'd. Now for having been 


in the King's Service, that I can prove In- 


conteſtably true; for 1 have heard him fre- 


quently tell my Mother, how in his Youn- 


ger Days he run away from his Parents 


who were ready to Starve, and helpd to 


Water Horſes in an Inn; and it happend. 


ſome of the Horſes that flood there at Li- 
very belong'd to Officers, ſo that he ferv'd 
the King in ſerving them; and wou d have 


been a Colonel if they wou'd have giving 


him a Regiment; ſo 'rwas no Fault of his 
it he had no Commiſſion. That he liv'd al- 
ways like a Gentleman is as Evident, for he 
Ear and Drank of the beſt he cou'd get, 


wore as good Cloaths as he cou'd, and lay 


in as good a Bed as he cou'd; a Gentle- 
man can do no more. 
The harmleſs Country Felle 
with his Sophiſtry, was forc'd.to believe what 
he cou'd not contradict; befides, he had given 
ſome neceſſary Inſtructions to his Butler how 
to make every thing greater than it was, as well 
to perſwade the Company of his Modeliy, 


ven he diſcoursd of himſelf, and that he 


was very well to paſs in the World. ._ 


The Appointed Day being come, and all 
the Company met, Hor renſuu making ſome 
Amorous Flouriſhes to Fremonde, - aa 


like 


to Alfare her, that he cou'd Maintain 
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like a Lady, and then run on with all the 


Impudence and Impertinence imaginable. Sir, 


(uys he, directing his Diſcourſe to the Law- 
yer her Couſin) leſt you think I came off 


2 Dunghil, Id have you know, I Purchas'd 


an Eſtate in the Country tha: Coſt me above 


Five Hundred Pounds. The Butler that ftood 
behind him thought he came into Play now, 


and ſpeaking very Arrogantly, ſaid, If you had 


not paid above a Thouſand, you had ne- 


Ye ſet Foot in it: Well, Mr. Impudence, 


(fays Hortenſius) as if he had been in a 
Paſſion, is that your Manners 2 If I did 


tell a Fib on the Right fide, are you to 
Reprove me 2 , Befides, I have (continu'd he 


to the Lawyer). a Rent - Charge of better 
than Three Hundred Pounds per Annum upon 
a Noble Eſtate. My Maſter will Wrong 
himſelf, Ladies, (ſays the Butler, ſtepping 


forward) it is full Six Hundred indeed, 1 
read the Inſtruments but rother Day. Can't 


you hold your Tongue, you Raſcal 2-- Reply'd | 
Hartenſius; I onght to do Juſtice, . Sir, an- 


ſwer'd the Dutler, when you forget to do it 
your felt... 


Sir, ſays Fremonde, from. your. own Re- 
port, and that of your Servant, Wwe under- 
ſtand you are worth about Eighteen Hun- 
dred Pound; though you muſſ give .me leave 
to tell yon, that I have had it from ſuch 


as E dare confide in, that you owe above a 


Thouſand Found that you took up, as well for 


the Purchaſe you; mention'd, 2 me other 


Exigences you met with formerly. Wphboſo- 


es Mae. | (eply'd. Hortenſue) - —__ * 9 E. 
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that, abus'd you: Sir, faid Fremonde, you 
will — the porn 2 of your 
Integrity, if you in deny ing thi 
that” are . to Self- evident. 61 
being unwilling to provoke his Miſtreſs by 
à too Pofitive Aſſertion of his not owing ſo 
much; and knowing on the other Hand he 
had told her Lies enough, ſaid, it was true 
indeed, he had contracted a Debt of about 2 
Thouſand Pounds. Lord, Sir, cries out the 
Butler, I wonder you ſhou'd ſay ſo, when it is 
Two Thouſand Pound and a better Penny : 
Sirrah, (ſays Hortenſius, riſing up in a great 
Fury) you go beyond your Orders, and have 
Ruin'd me; there is a difference between ow- 
ing Money, and making of Purchaſes : This 
Reprimand was more particularly explain'd 
ro the Fellow by Five or Six heavy” Re- 
bukes croſs the Eyes and Ears; and Hor. 
renſius had inlarg'd upon that Head, if 
the Company had not interfer d. When he 
was ſeated again, Fremonde told him, that 
if he cou'd make out his Family were Gen- 
tlemen, they would not lay too great a Streſs 
upon the Narrowneſs of his Circumſtances. 
That I can eaſily do, Madam, (reply'd' Hor- 
renſius) here is an Honèſt, Plain-dealing, Dowfj- 
right, Uptight Man. Well, Friend, ( ſaid 
Fremondes Couſin to him) we wou'd know 
if the Father of this Hortenſius was a Geri 
tleman; what ſay you to it? That he was 
to my Knowledge; and his Grand-Father, 
(added the Lawyer) he was the ſame too: 
Have you no Writings to ſhew for it: (Con- 
 finued he to Horrenftus), On] No, Sir, . 
n b c P17 | 
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ply'd he) our Family is fo Ancient, that no 
Care cov'd preſerve our Patents for ſo ma- 
ny Ages againſt Rats, Rapines and Confla- 
grations : I don't queſtion that, (ſaid the 
Lawyer to Hortenſius) but you, Friend, (con- 
tinued he to the Country Fellow, was Hor- 
tenſius's Father ever in the Wars? Yes, ve- 
_ rily (faid he) he was; and when he retird 

from Publick Affairs (ſays the Lawyer) did 
he wear a Sword? This Queſtion put him 
beſide his Biaſs; and as he wou'd not 
be. guilty of a Lie willingly, and yet 
ſerve. his Friend too, he ſaid, that he con'd 
not ſay he always wore a Sword, but he 
knew he never went without à long Knife 
at his Girdle, or ſome Weapon or other; 
that may be (added the Lawyer) was only 
2 Bill or a Hatchet; but did he ever Hunt 
with the Gentleman 2 Continued he: Did he 
keep any Dogs: Only a Cur (teply'd the 
Fellow) to look after the Sheep, while he 
was bufied in making little Images, and 
Merry Conceits, for Tobacco-Stoppers, which 
he Sold to Paſſengers for Pence a- piece. No- 

thing can be more Natural than this, (ſays 
the Lawyer with a Malicious Smile) but 
the Company were not ſo much Maſters of 
their Tempers, and burſt all out a Laugh- 
ing. FHortenſius deſirous to remedy, as well 
as the thing wou'd bear, the Ovetfights of 

his Ignorant; Evidence, (with ſomewhara Pte- 
cipitats Tone) aſſur'd the Company, that 
ought not to be a Reproach to his Famnily 
that his Father look d after Sheep, Kings 
{ormenly kad done it; and tis the 3 
„5 s k! > 0 ve⸗ 
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Soveraignty now to be call'd the Shepherds 
of their People; and fince he had retired 
from the Tumults and Toils of War, hecou'd 
not otherwiſ: tell the Charms of Solitude 
and a Country Life; and that it was the 
Grand Felicity of the Unambitious, and the 
Wife, to be able to turn their Hands to any 
thing thar amus'd 'em without a Crime, and 
did not impair either their Health or their 
Honour. But Fremonde floating and louring, 
told him ſhe wou'd have nothing more to 
_ tay to him, ſince his Family was ſo mean- 
every Way, neither a Rich Man, nor a Gen- 
tleman. She was in no ſuch hafte for a Huſ- 
band, and he knew where was the Door of 
the Houſe. oft Rs 
Haortenſius cou'd not but Reſent this In- 
dignity, thongh the Conſequences of it turn'd 


_—»exrreamly to his Advantage; for Contempt 


will as naturally produce Hatred, as Li- 
king does Love. After he had left the Room, 
they wheedled the Butler, and the Country- 
man, and got all out; how. this Pragmatical 
Pedant came without Shirt or Shoe to Town, 
and had hired them to give in their Teſtj- 
mony as they did. 5 =: 
+ In the height of his Rage he Writ Fe- 
monde a Letter; and to ſhew his Parts as well 
as his Paſſion, he call'd her in every Line a 
Medea Ty/tphone Alea Megera ; and ſince 
ſhe refus'd to be a Violet of Parnaſſus, 
water'd with the Dews of Helicon, Apollo 
ſhou'd Metamorphiſe her into ſtinking Starch ; 
and that he had learnt from the Examples of 
Jupiter's Transformations, that nothing but 
2" Beaſt cou'd pleaſe a Woman. 


— — 
* 
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I éwas diſpatch'd with this Epiftle, but 
without an Olive branch; ir was War, and 
not Peace, I carried. However, Fremonde an- 
ſwerd it with all the Calmneſs imaginable, 
paſt by the injurious Expreſſions excusd her 
not being able to comply with his Deſires 
of Marrying, and concluded with an Invi- 
tatiom from her Coufin to Sup with her, in 
Return to the Civilities receiv'd at his Cham- 
bers, and every one in the Company expected 
the like Favour one after another. 


He threw the Letter into the Fire, fay- 
ing, he wou'd not Trouble his Head about 
Fremonde*'s Kindneſs, nor her Coufin's En- 
tertainment, and from that Momenr wou'd 
| Renounce and Abandon all Womenkind but 
the Muſes and Minerva; who generally De- 
ceive us too, as being of that falſe Sex. 
However, he ſtill wore his Sword, and with 
what he got by Starving his Scholars, and 
being Corrector of the Prefs, liv'd like a 
Gentleman; and I finiſh'd my Studies under 
his Uſher, and preſently after was command- 
ed Home into Britany. te co 
In leaving the College I put a Period to 
my Tranquility; for I was no ſooner at my 
Father's Houſe, but I was examin'd by every 
Body, and teiz'd out of my Life, to re- 
ſolve upon what I wou'd follow; the Uni- 
verſity they told me was a Foundation for 
the Law; and Age, that Changes all our 
LIempers, had reconcil'd my Father to the 
Gown, and now his Intentions were to pro 
; 8 vide 
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vide for me there as Occaſion ſhould Pre. 
"ſent. I was extreamly diflatisfy'd with this 
- Propofition, having a Natural Averſion to 
every thing that carried ſo much Abuſe in 
it, and ſeem'd a Reproach to Nature. For 
11 we have not Honeſty enough to ſuper- 
cede the Rigor of Laws, there is not Juſtice 
and Integrity enough in the Practice to inſure a 
Maa always his Right. While I was inven- 
ting a Thouſand Shifts to deter my going, 
Providence viſited my Father with a [ſuddain 
Fit of Sickneſs, which was ſo violent with- 
al, that the Robuſtneſs of his Conſtitution 
gave way to the Malignity of the Diftem- 
per; and notwithſtanding all poſſible Means, 
we had no other Conſolation, than that he Died 
in Form, though he left his Family Inconſo- 


* 


lable for his Loſs. 


As ſoon as our Affairs were in a little Or- 
der, I obtain'd Leave of Mother, who was ve. 
ry Indulgent to me, to return to Paris; for 
though ſhe had laid aſide the Deſign of my 
following the Law, yet others of my Rela- 
tions were earneſt in diſſwading me from 
the Court, that gilded Precipice of every 
Man's Fortune; and my Father's Example 
might deter me from the Army; but I was 
To dazled- with the Thoughts of Liberty, 
and the Splendor of the Court, together with 
the ſofter Blandiſhments of Beauty, and the 
gaudy Fopperies of Vain Youth, that every 
Argument they urg d rebounded, from my In- 
dination without leaving any Impreſſion. 
1 nl l! 8 I 
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I was no ſooner at Paris, but I went to 
the Univerſity, where I Boarded my ſelf, had 
2 Maſter to Teach me the Lute, another to 
Fence, and another to Dance: My Leiſure 
Hours I employ d in Reading what Books 
1] underſtood to be the Neweſt and the Pro- 

ſt for a Gentleman, and advanc'd more 
in Three Months than I had done in Seven 
Years before; and was ſtrongly ſurpris'd to 
find how much Pains the Pedants take to 
pervert us, not Improve us. I apply'd my 
ſelf very cloſely ro my Studies for better 
than a Year, and never went out hardly, bur 
upon the Ramparts, or ſome leſs frequented 
Walks, I had but Two or Three Compani- 
ons; tho once I remember they brought along 
with 'em a Young Gentleman of this Coun- 
try, his Name was Raymond, and two or 
three Days after he made me a Viſit by him- 
| fel, Looking in my Trunk after he was 
gone, I miſg'd about Fifteen Pounds that I had 
in a Box, and call'd to Mind I had left him 
alone in the Chamber, while ſome other per- 
ſons talk*d with me at the Stairs-Head : I tax dc 
him with it, he deny'd it; this created Words, 
and Words Reproaches at laſt; I ask d him 
if he wou'd give or take Satisfaction the 
next Morning: He excus'd himſelf upon his 
going early out of Town the next Morning; 
which he accordingly did, and I never cou'd 
— what is become of him from that Day 
to this. eee F199 e 


The 


tended to make New Cloaths, the Time of 


wWwhoſe Infirmities were conceal'd under an Old 


Taking a Walk one Day to the Palace, where 
I never had bcen but once or twice to buy 
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The Loſs of my Money was the moſt ſen. 
fible Calamity that cou*d befal me, for I in- 


my Mourning being now expired; knew 
*was in Vain to Deſire any from my Mother; 
ſhe wou d but have blam'd my Expenſiveneſs, 
and accusd me of having loſt it at Play. 
Whether or not it was to make me a better 
Husband of what I had, or that it really was 
ſo, but ſhe continually hinted to me the Diſ- 
appointments I ſhoud meet with in my Af. 
fairs, becauſe every Day brought to Light 
more and more conſiderable Dehts upon the 
Eſtate; and that ſhe wonder d I never took 
Notice to her of my having found out ſome 
Employment anſwerable to my Promiſes, and 
all my Friends Expectation. Deſpairing of 
any Returns from the Country, 1 was forc d 
to make uſe of an Old Grey Suit I had, 
out at the Elbows, as well as the Faſhion, 


Blue Cloak, that I look*d more like a Provoſt's 
Man, than a Gentleman. However, I went 
more Abroad than ever, ſo great a Deſire! 
had to know how Men carry d themſelves in 
the World; a Thought that never came once 
in my Head while I was at the College: 


ſome Gloves, I met upon the Stairs an Old 
Companion in a Scarlet Gown, and calling to 
Mind that he had a very good Voice, I ſup- 
pos d he belong d to the Kings Chapel. Some 
time afterwards walking there again, 1 8 | 
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the ſame Spark in a Black Gown fac'd with 


Velvet, and a Sattin Veſt, cajoling a Semp- 


ſtreſs, and ſtealing Kiſſes from her Check, 
pretending to Whiſper in her Ear; but unwil- 
ling to interrupt his Amours, I neglected the 
Opportunity of accoſting him. Ir was not 
long before I met him proudly ſtalking along 
with Papers in his Hand, which he ſeem'd to 
have little or no Regard for; there was a Wo- 


man all in Tears imploring his Aſſiſtance, 
and a Grave Perſon of a goodly Deportment, 
Bare-headed, and laying open a Caſe to him, 


while he walk'd on Whiſtling to himſelf, and 
minding neither. I preſuming upon the Fa- 


miliarity had formerly been between us, cry d 
out to him as he walk d on beſore me, you, Mr. 
Milk-Sop, what, are you fo Proud you can't 
ſpeak to a Fellow-Collegiate? It wa'n't always 
thus with you. Turn that Saucy Fellow our 


of the Court, ſays he to one that he met; 
who paying him a profound deal of Reſpect, 
came haſtily up to me; and, whoſe Clerk 


re you? Mr. Impudence, ſays this Officer to 
me ; and laying hold of my Sleeve, do you 
want to learn Manners in the Stocks. Or have 


jou a Fancy for ſhewing your Face through 
an Iron-Grate? I know better than to hazard 


cither, (reply'd I a little Scornfully) and am 
above the Scoundrel Character of a Clerk, 
lam a Gentleman ; there being ſuch a Con- 
courſe of People waiting there to undo or 
be undone, theſe Words cou'd not pals, but 
kveral had the Curioſity to hear what was 
the Matter; and when I ſaid I was a Gen- 

: „„ tleman, 
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tleman, they all fell a Lavgbing; he haz 
the Air ofa Gentleman, ſays one; ay, and the 
Garb of a Gentleman, ſays another; yes, yes, 
without doubt he is 4 Gentleman, ſays a 
third z. but it is Gentleman Solicitor to High- N 
way men and Pick pockets. I was highly net- 
led at theſe Scoffs and Flouts, but could not tell 
how to help my felt neither; yet in my Paſſion 
 Eventru'd to tell them that 1 was an honeſter 
Man than that ſame Perſon that gave himſelf 
ſuch haughty Airs; for it was not long ſince he 
ſtole my Penknife and Inkhora from me at 
the College; and for his Stupidity, was the 
moſt remarkable Dunce that ever the Univer: 
ſity bred. One more prudent than the reſt 


took me afide, and bid me follow him; and 


as he went off ſaid, (Gentlemen) you ſce he 
is a Stranger here, and did nothing out of Ma- 
' lice, it was meer Ignorance: You fſhou'd 
be aſhamed to Laugh and make a Jeſt of him; 
every one is not bred up to the Law. With 
that he walked off, and I cloſe at his Heels; 
and then J heard one impertinent Lad with a 
green Bag under his arm ſay, We only laught 
to keep his Coat in Countenance, for that 
laughs fo profuſcly it is burſt in half a Score 
Places; yet I thought it better to get clear of 
ſo many Vermin, that might eaſily devour 
me, ſince they had ruined the beſt Eſtates in 
the Kingdom. „ „ e 


Theſe Indignities bred in me a juſt Contempt 
of Mankind, that the Accident of an Old Coat 
ſhould determine it againſt Sence, ** 
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and Vertue; ſuch Reflections made me ſtill 


more touched with the Loſs of my Money, 
ſince a new Suit gave a Man Preference, not 
Honour and integrity. This Upſtart's Father, 
by Extortions, and Cheating of Orphans left 
to > wil Guardianſhip, and all the illicite Ways 
poſſible that bring in Money, had K ch 
prodigious Sums, and purchaſed him this Seat, 


which he had not Knowledge enough o 


manage, nor Diſcretion to behave himſelf 


5 modeſtly in. He wallowed thither when he 


pleaſed in his Chariot, looked ſcornfully upon 
all about him; by his Pride he got every 


Bodies III- will, and by his Ignorance made 


nothing of a very profitable Poſt. 


[ wiſhed now that I had followed my Fi. 
ther's Advice, and applied my felt to the Bar - 


but when I confiderd whar ſordid People crepr 


up to the higheſt Pinacle ot a Subjecr's Glory, 
and that a Blockhead in Favour could ſwell 
an undeſerving Man's Fortunes beyond the 
moſt extenſive Wiſhes of his Ambition; 

while the Wiſe, the Grave. the Sober, the Ju- 


dicious, the Learned. the Honeſt, the Modeft, 
and the Eloquent, were never taken Notice 


of for their Merit, unleſs they had Moun: 
tains of Money , handſome Wives, or Siſters 
of Sixteen; when T reflected upon this, 
(Ifay ) I had an utter Pa for tbe 


Profeſſion. 


My Misfortunes grew every Day more and 


more inſupportable, my Cloaths were quite 


worn out, and in that ſhabby Condition, I 
bi  Gurlt 
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durſt not honour my ſelf by wearing a Sword; 
for I had paſſed for a Sharper, not a Gentle- 
man, if I had. Theſe Affronts I was forc'd to 
put up, but not patiently, I aſſure you, Sir, for if 
my Power had been equal to my Will, they 
had all of em ſmarted for it, or I had pre- 

vented their Inſults, by being out of the reach 
of their Malice by Death, which now I had 
too many Reaſons to think untimely. But to 
conſummate my Infelicity, my Poverty expo- 
ſed me to the Rage of the Rabble ; for as I was 
going along the Street ſomewhat dejected, 
and ihy of looking up, ſome body cry'd out 
Pick- pocket, and I was carry'd before the 
Magiſtrate, who happened to be a ſenſible 
Man, and one of Temper : when 1 had told 
him my, Condition, he was pleaſed to do 
me Juſtice, and make the Mulritude have 
a much more favourable Opiniop of 
me. 85 my 


Twas not amongſt the great Ones only that 
I met with theſe hitter Outrages ; thoſe 
thar make it their Glory and their Vow to 
be Poor, rejected me for my Poverty. I was 
turned out of the Cordiliers Chapel to make 
Room for Two or Three Fops with their Foot- 
men; you muſt allow it grated very much 
to ſee one's ſelf refus'd putting up a Petition 
to God Almighty in the Church, as much as 
if it had been at the Louvre. I told the grave 
long-bearded Father, that it ſeem'd he was ſo 
old, that he had forgot his Vows of Poverty; 

and fince the Virgin Mary would not hear 
People in tatter d Apparel, I wou'd go to the 

| > On . 


- 


Brokers and hire better; this tart Reprehen- 
ſion of mine pleaſed the Poor People, who 
had been refus'd the Door as well as my ſelf, fo 
that there were more Swearing and Murmur- 
ing without, than were Worſhiping and Pray- 
ing wills. OPT . 


I thought now Fortune had diſcharged all 
her Malice on me, ſince I was unaceptable to 
God and Man; yet for a father Trial of my 
Fortitude, I fell defperately in Love too. I 
was not ſo very ignorant to think my Language 
cou'd hide my Rags, or my Paſſion make her 
inſenſible of my Poverty. I knew weil e- 
nough that glittering gaudy Sparks are ever 
moſt welcome to the Young, if not always 


to the Fair. Sincerity makes no impreſſion 
upon a Womar's Vanity; and they had all of 


them rather have the Devil at their Feet in 
ublick, well dreſs'd, than a King incognito. 


cou'd not ftir abroad, and my leiſure 


Hours were ſpent in the Dear Idea of my 


lovely Charmer; this fomented my Deſires, 
and as my Paſſion augmented, fo did my Rage 


and Madneſs, my Pain and Miſeries, too. I 
us'd ſome Nights in the Dark to walk by her 
Houſe , and tho” I cou'd not expect to ſee her, 


yet I was not without ſome Joy, becauſe it 


was not impoſſible I might. 


I cou'd have put my {elf into a better Equi- 


page if I had followed the Example of ſome 


of my Fellow Collegiates, and ſtenl Cloaks in 
the Night at the N of ſome . 
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ted Strect, but no weight of adverſe Fortune 


cou'd preſs me to a baſe Action. 
I Thappen'd into Company with ſome Chy- 
. hearing I had a plentiful For 
tune in proſpect, tho* I had run a little out 
for the preſent-, and finding me very Studious, 
invited me to be one of their Fraternity ; rhey 
promis'd me Wonders ; and I that. had no- 
thing to loſe, might hazard my ſelf any- 

Where: But as this prodigious Treaſure, 
which. we were all to participate of, was the 
product of honeſt Endeavours, and laborious 
Study, I readily embarked my ſelf on the Ex- 
pedition, and ſail'd gently after the Philo- 
ſophers Stone. They finding 1 improved a- 
pace, and my Bills came but ſlow, diſmiſt 

me; and there it was I learned ſome odd 

Things in Natural Magick, which I have 

ſince frequently made uſe of; and this is all 
I got by the Sons of Fire and Smoke. 


From thence I fell into a Vein of Poetry, 
and ſeeth'd all the Croſſes of my Life and 
Love with melancholy Rhimes. Poets were 
always poor; and the Favourites of Par- 
najjus muſt be ſpiritual ; not groſs, dull, 
heavy, flegmatick, Bodies. The Diviner Inſpi- 
rations of Apollo, and the Nine, defxcate the 
Soul from all that is terrene about it; they 
live in Raptures and Extaſies beyond the 
16ch of groveling Senſuality, r. 
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Here the Burgund ian Gentleman interrup · 
ted Francion; and prefling his Hand, told him, 
F „„ m 
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he made Conſeſence of tiring him quite; but if 
he cou'd have known how natural a Piece of 
Stupidity, he wou d have forborn to mention 
in the Character of his Pedagogue, by defiring 
to omit it, ſhou'd never have forgiven him; 
but I muſt have one Word more with you 
(added he) before I leave you. You have run 
through a great many Misfortunes, and ſuch a 
Series of Diſprace and Want by the I ofs of 
vour Money, that I fancy, Sir, you woud give 
him that Stole it no obliging Reception if 
you came where he was No indeed, Sir, I 
ſhouꝰd not. (reply'd Francion) the very Re- 
membrance of my Suffterings puts a new Edge 
upon my Hatred, becauſe he being of an extra- 
ordinary Noble Family, cou'd not . have an 
Excuſe for ſo Villainous an Action: He lives, 
continu'd Francion, ſomewhere in this Coun- 
ty. You may poſſibly hear of him hereabours, 
replied the Gentleman, then you may ſend 
him a Challenge. No, Sir, (fays EFancion) 
it is too long ago for that now; the World 
would bur laugh at me for it. Well, Sir, 
(reply d the Gentleman) I will endeavour-a- 
mong my Neighbours and Tenantsto find out 
the next Marker-Day where this Perſon lives 
that has Robb'd you; and expect the Sequel 
of your Life for to Morrow's Entertainment. 
do the Gentleman took his Leave of Francion, 
and retir'd to his own Apartment, highly 
Diverted with the Variety of Incidents ; for 
tho'all the World are not Pedants, yet the 
Deportment of Hortenſius may be remark«d 
in ſeveral other; nay, almoſt all Stawons. He 
had a lively Idea of the falſe Gloſs a fine Coat 
e L 4 puts 
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puts upon a Man, even in Courts of Judica. 
ture, as well as Courts of Gallantry: How gid- 
dy Youth is eaſily led aftray, and what x 
Chain of Miſeries are always link'd together; 
we can't avoid the ſubſequent Infelicities, if 
perad venture we cou'd the firſt : But what 
is of extraordinary Inſtruction to all Men is, 
that in the loweſt Ebb of his Affairs he till. 
kept up a generous, brave, Soul, an honeſt 
Heart, and an undaunted Mind, while others 
| linking under a few Straits, had Recourſe 
to ſcandalous, baſe, pitiful, ſneaking, pilfer- 
ing, Ways, to protract an odious, abomi- 
nable, Life, till it ended in an infamous and 
painful Death. e 
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HE early Sun had but juſt ſmil'd up- 
on the painted Fields, when the Ma- 
ſter of the Houſe being up and dreft, 
3 went to inquire how his Gueſt had re- 
© pos'd, impatiently deſiring the remaining Par- 
ticulars of his Adventures. As they delign'd 
_ Otherwiſe to cmpley the precious Minutes, their 
Civilities were but ſhort on both fides. Tho 
 Francion found a great Abatement of the Fain 
in his Head, yet it was Jjudg'd better to endure 
the Inconveniences of lying abed another Day, 5 
than hazard a Relapſe by getting up too ſoun; 
and he being not very deſirous neither of rifing, 
turn'd. himſelf conveniently in his Bed, and 
thus beſpake the Courteous Hoſt. 
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Lou remember, Sir, (faid he) I enter'd Le- 
fterday upon the Subject of Poetry, and how 
mightily I was delighted with it; I muſt tell 
you fv, Sir, that I had got ſome very Cor. 
rect Pieces to form and model my Works by, 
but hearing of a n&w one by a Famous Author, 
1xzef6lv'd tobhy fit, that I might lean to write 
after the Politer Manner of the Moderns; for 
to be plain with you, I was an utter Stranger 
to the Faſhionable Stile the Topping Wits had 
introduced upon the Age. I poſted to the 
Bookſeller, and diſcourſing of what new Pieces 
he#had: eſpecially of Poetry, he unloaded a 
Whole Shelf, and laid em on the Counter. 
While I was turning 'em over, and read ing a 
Line in one, a little in another, I was delighted 
with the Variety, but unable to purchaſe ſo ma- 
ny, for I had borrow'd Money to pay for the 
Books I ask'd for at firſt; and d iiſcourſing the 
"Maſter about the Characters of Authors, there 
ſteps into the Shop a luſty, young, lean, Fellow, 
With an odd caft with his Eyes, pale and wan, 
and as ill dreft as my felt ; and not valuing his 
hearing me, I ack d the Maſter if there were 
any extraordinary thing done of late in Poetry; 
for I take the Genius of this Age (continued I) 
to be ſomewhat averſe to Rhiming. You are 
under a great Miſtake, Sir, (anſwer d the Book- 
Feller) there is before you a great many curious 
Pieces of very Celebtated Authors, all of em 
alive at chis prefent; but it may be, Sir, you 
don't fel iſh the Modern way of Writing, and 
admire nothing but the Antients, which, tho 
correct in moſt tflings, yet want of that Gaye- 
SY. w 
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y which the Poets of theſe I ĩmes mix foagreea- 
ily wich the Sublime. I don't know what you 
mean by Sublime, (anſwer d I) nor can J di- 
ſtinguiſh when I write any thing, whether it 
bealter the Old or New Faſhion. At this the 
young Fellow turning his Head to me-wards, 
and with an Abominable Grin, ſaid, Then you 

make Verſes, Sir, 'as I underſtand, _I put 

Words together, Sir, (anſwer'd I) to expreſs 
my Thoughts; but this cannot be call d Poe- 
uy. That's your Modeſty (reply'd the Gentle- 
man) but, Sir, if you will ſhew me any thing 
of your Compoſing, III give you my Opinion 
very impartially, and I believe it may be of 
Service to you: For, without Vanity, there 
are not Three Men in Paris that underſtand the 
Beauty of a Verſe, or the Happy Turn of 


Thought, beyond my felt : However this coud 


not prevail with me to ſhew him any thing I 
had done; and he took his Leave of me, put: 


ing Three or Four Books under his Cloak, but 


without Pay ing. This gave me aàn Opportu- 
nity of asking the Maſter if he us'd to truſt 
people ſo? Oh, Sir, (reply d he) I do but 
lend em him, tho I never expect to ſee em 
again; and we are oblig d thus to furniſh a 
Cabal of Wits with whatever they deſire. 
but doubtleſs, Maſter, (ſays I) they muſt have 
{me ways of making you amends, or other- 
wiſcit 1 were in your Place, I ſhould be ſo Ci- 
vil to my ſelf as to deny em my Shop. We 
do find an Advantage by it in the Main, (aid 
the Bookſeller). they pick and cull the beſt No- 
tions and Conceipts out of theſe Authors, give 
hem a new Dreſs, another Turn, or ſome- 
| | time 
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times only another Name, and then they an 


their Works, and we have the Printing of the 


_ Copies, and that gives a Reputation to ou i 


Shops. 
I. inquird after the Famous Writers of the 
Time, and found that this Perſon was one of 
the Beſt; and the Bookſeller thinking to 
oblige me, told me, if I pleas'd he would 
ſhew this Gentleman ſome of my Works; but 
ſo diſcreetly withal, that he ſhould never knoy 
the Author's Name ; and their friendly Re- 
prehenſions wou'd teach me how to mend thoſe 
particular Errors, which either my want of 
Converſation, or a natural tendency to value 
any thing of our own, had poſſibly made me 
commit. The Itch I had to write, and the 
Vanity of wiſhing to pleaſe, made me a 
of his Offer, and the next Day I brought him 
ſome Copies of mine, which I had the beſt 
Opinion of ; but they found a Fault in ever 
Word, and the Bookſeller very ingenuoully 
told meſo, and repeated the greateſt Abſurdi- 
ties; which J weighing my ſelf afterwards, 
found to be really what they faid , and took 
care, in what I writ afterwards, to avoid thoſe 
 Soliciſmsand Incongruities. | 


It gave me a great deal of trouble in coming 
up to their rigid Laws, but I found it made the 
Verſification more eaſie, the Harmony mote 
ſoft, and the Expreſſion not only more juſt, but 
more conciſe too. And if theſe Difficulties had 
not been obtruded as an ingifj gorge” = 
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Poetry wou'd be proſtituted, and the Honour 
of Writing well without Profit or Praiſe. - 


In a little time I became better vers'd in 
theſe Affairs, and correſponded with theſe 
Freemen of Parnaſſus whenever | met'em in my 
Bookſeller's Shop. They ſhew'd me my Er- 
tors, and convinc'd me that they were ſo; I 
mended, and, with ſome application, found 
that they did not find ſuch groſs Faults in my 
Pieces as formerly; this gave me a ſenſible Sa - 
tisfaction 3 and the progreſs I had made, 
ſhew'd me that in reality they knew not 
much more, beſides the Rules, than I did. © 


This Poetical Society conſiſted of Uſhers of 
ſmall Schools, craz'd young Fellows, pert 
Lads of the Univerſity, amorous Coxcombs, 
and pragmatical Clerks :- Some liv'd upon 

what they got for their Copies, and theſe were 
Feeders of the Prefs, others liv'd by finding 
Faults, and theſe were CorreQors of the Preſs, 
others again liv'd by tranſlating Books, and' 
theſe were Interpreters of the Preſs; there were 
another ſort that livd upon ſome Little of 
their own, and gave away their Works, theſe. 
were the Volunteers of the Preſs, that engaged 
tor Honour, not Profit. But in a word, not 
one of *em all had a lofty Genius, or a ſolid 
judgment; there was a certain numerouſneſs 
in their Verſification, a Propriety of Words, 
a flowing Cadance, but no noble Thought. 
When they were found out as Plagiaries, they 
laid it was a Paraphraſe; when they were not, 
twas all their own Invention. — > 
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| deed they had Modeſty enough to eonfeſs xx 
Imitation, but even too then they had taken 
whole Stanza's together. Every thing that wa; 


| really their own, beſpoke its Parent in its defor. 


miry; ; and when they had finiſh d any thing, a; 
call d it, it was fo incongruous a medly, 
that it look d like Noſegays ſcatter d on a Dung. 
hil. But indeed Poetry is Contageous ; and 
ſome People get an inclination to Khiming ojly 
by keeping them Company that do: And we al 
flatter our ſelves that in time we may gain 

ſome Reputation in He/icn : Deluded with 
theſe tickling Imaginations; we ſetup for Au. 
thors, and if we miſcarty, blame the Igno- 
rance, Malice or Partiality, of the Ape. but 
never tax our ſelves with Inſufficiency. . Nay, [ 
know ſeveral Perſons that are read with great 
Applauſe, and yet have committed ſo many 
and ſo groſs Abfurdities, that a School boy 
wou'd have been whipt for m. 


I was ſenſible, after all the Pains I had taken 
to render any thing Correct, theſe other Scrib- 
ling Fellows were more eſteem'd than I was; - 
for there goes as much Policy to ſecure! a Re- 
S as Wit and Learning to deſerve it 

zefore they have made the leaſt Scheme or 
Draught of a Piece, the World is ſtunn'd with 
Ad vertiſements that the Book is in the Prefs, 
and all the Cabal Extol it as a moſt Ingenious 
and Perfect Thing, tho not one of em ever 
ſaw-one Syllable of it; then an Intereſt is made 
with ſome Topping Nobleman to take it into 
his Protection; he brings it in Vogue at Court, 
the Book ſells well, and thoſe that find Faults 
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are oblig d to be ſilent, leſt by calling in Que 


ſtion ſo great a Man's Judgment, you eftabliſh! 
| 2 Party to damn every thing you write your 
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There is another Stratagem of no leſs Im 


portance to an Author to carry him ſwim-. 
mingly through the World, and that is Com- 
mendatory Verſes. They lend one another 
great Encomiums before every, thing they 

write, and impoſe à Neceſſuy upon the Genes! 
rality of Mankind of believing better; ot em 
than they deſerve: But theſe Favors are as ex- 
actly and as punttually demanded again, when+ 
cver any thing of theirs is publiſh'd, as if they 
had borrow:d a Cloak,: a Watch, or Five 
Pounds. For Where a Book comes into the 
World with ſuch à Splendid Appearante of 
God-fathers and Friends, we, humbly; accuſe 
our Ignorance, and think 'tis the Weakneſs of 
our Soc that will not ſuffer us to loox 
againſt the Glittering Beauties of ſo great a 
Maſter- piece; and we dare not oppoſe our Slen. 
der Judgments to the Eſtabliſh d Ræputation of 
ſo many Eminent Perſons. Nay, ſome of em 


| have the Vanity to Reprehend an Author that, 


dares appear in print without their Recom- 
mendation, as if Twenty Lines of Fulſome Flat - 


tery from them coud make any thing go 


down, and nothing wou'd take without it. 
Hearing one of theſe: Imperious Spitits railing 
at an Author for not having done himſelf the 
Honour to beg a Copy of Verſcs from him, 
and threatning ho he would expoſe him, to 
morttifie the Spark I told him, That e 

= -Þ 
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be the Arbitrary Prince of Poetry it he thought 
fit; but I was refolv'd to be the Great Mogy/ 
of Parnaſſus, and wou'd give Place to none 
of em all, neither in Humour nor Judgment, 
This Rodemontade ſet em all a laughing; but 
they continued their Obedience to their Ty. 

rannical Uſurper, and Renounced my Autho- | 
Being ſome time afterwards in the Bookſel- 
lers Shop with theſe Retailers of Rhimes, one 
of em pull'd out a Paper, and that brought all 
their Eyes to him, like ſo many Hawks to 2 
Lewre; every one whiſper'd his next Man, 
What's that? What's that? Something Extra- 
ordinary, ſays another, if it's his; we have 


expected ſomething from him a great while, 


cries another. And what was this mighty 
Piece after all, ( think you ) but a Familiar 
Letter to a Friend, which they made as great 
a Secret of, as if it had been private Intelli- 
_ gence ſtolen out of the King's Cloſet, Their 
drift was to eftabliſh a Correſpondency with 
one another, and make the World believe 


their Letters came from Vienna, Madrid, Rome, 


Conſtantinoplie, Warſaw, and every Place of 
Note, and gave an Exact Account of all Oc- 
currences relating to the Intereſt of the ſeveral 
Princes, the Incl inations of the People, the Ca. 
pacity of Miniſters, the Experience of Gene- 
rals, and the Gallant Corruptions of the Age; 
where Religion Triumph'd, and where it was 

Trampled on; where Hereſie was Suppreſt, 
and where new Doctrines crept in to the 
Church; and every thing, ina word, that * 
: | EY 6E 
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ed to the Inſtruction and Recreation of Man- 
kind. A Specious Title it was, and an Un- 
dertaking that required Infinitely clearer Heads 
than theirs. And that you may judge, What 


Succeſs it cou'd promiſe its ſelf, their Particu- 


lars were ſtolen out of old Gagettes and News- 
papers, which they „ pon according to 
their own Inclinations: Where they were ar 
2 Loſs, they aſſiſted one another; and Me- 
moirs gave em many a Precious Hint to ex. 
patiate upon, and ſhew their Eloquence and 
ſudgment, by drawing Conſequences. They 
ſurniſh'd themſelves with Mattets of Intrigue 
from Obſolete Novels, and pretended they 


were Characters of Topping People in Foreigg 


Courts; ſome time they Illuſtrated their La- 
bours with ſome Humble Concerns of their 
own, tho Varniſh'd over with the Gay Ti- 
tles of My Lord His Grace The 
Counteſs f The Princes of—— The 
Card ina — When they had ſcribbled as 
much as came to a good Large Volume, the 
Bookſeller paid em for the Copy, and the 
Spoil was divided accord ing to every Man's 
Labours; the Books they had borrow'd to help 
them in their Collections were never return'd, 
but diſcreetly ſold, when they had rifled and 
plunder'd all the Principal Matter out of em; 
and this * em a Dinner when their A- 
lients were out of the way. For you 
muſt give me leave to tell you, that there are a 
great many Young Sparks that can't help being 
in Love with every thing they ſee, and deſirous 
to paſs for more accomplith'd Perſons than 
they are, have . to. theſe Darlings - 5 
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the Muſes ; A. tender Epiſtle to the Cruel Fair 
implies a Break - faſt; if a Languiſhing Sonnet, 
that's a Dinner ; but if it mounts to a Copy of 
Verſes, that's a Supper, and a Night's Debauch. 
This quiet Way of picking up a Livelihood, 
prevents the many Inconveniencies that wou'd 
befal em in the Intervals of their more Elabo- 
rate Works. There is not one of em but has 
a Song to Mira, an Elegy on the Incompara. 
ble. Meliſinda, à Panegyric on the Victor. 
ous gan Epitaph on the Thrice Virtuous, 
and Thrice Beautiful, never to be forgotten 
Mar and Jenas in Conjuntt ion; or an Epitha- 
lamium on the Glorious Union of My Lord —- 
with Mrs.: „ 


But to return to my Poer's Letter that fix d 
them all like ſo many Statues, there never was 
any thing ſo Abſurd and Extravagant as it was, 
yet they were ready to fall down and worſhip 
u; at every, Pauſe' he View'd his Audience, 
and from the Satisfaction of their Conntenances 
gather'd their Interior Approbation, as from 
their Negligence in hearing their Diſlike of 
the Whole: Every: Smile made him go on as 
merrily as a Horſe that had juſt baited, Thats 
fine, ſays one ſhrugging up his Shoulders, 2 
if he was going to Knock off his Ears: Excel- 
lently well indeed, (ſays the other) sbud, Sit, 
tis Inimitable (ſays a third) in a Faſſion, be. 
cCauſe they had preſum'd to give their Opinions 


Alfter this there aroſe a Diſpute amonęſt em 
about the Propriety of Writing, the Faaker 
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ol Rhimes, the Smoorhneſs of Stanza's, and the 
Length of Poems: Every one ſpoke much of | 
the Matter, but little to the Pyrpoſe. One was 
for Spell ing Words according to the Exymoly- 

, and back d his Argument with the Relation 
Deren Derivatives and Primitives; the other 
as ſtrenuouſly maintain d, that Speech was 
Antienter than Letters; and that Writing was 
an Invention to communicate Thoughts, when 
we were at too great a Diſtance for the Sounds 
of the Voice; that People ſpelſ d Yarionlys; E 
cauſe they had 2 different 9 885 ion of 
Tones: Some were for modeſtiy Confeſſing 
| from whence they borrow d their Expreſſons. 
and doing Juſtice to the Greciaꝝ and theRoman 3 
not but they had an Eye to their Vanity too, 
that People ſhou d ſee they undetſtood th 
Antient Languages. The Neoterics thoug| 
their own Idiom beft, and were for Embellith- = 
ing that, and Retrenching every Letter that 
was ſuperfluous in a Word. This Feud had 
like to put an End to the Hopeful Correſpon- 
dency they had juſt Eſtabliſh'd : For tho' they 


| will Applaud one another's Works, yet they 
will not always ſubmit to their Judgments ; 
and the Reaſon of this is Evident : For when a 
Poet has done any thing, they Commend it to 
help it off, that they may Participate of the 
Treat ; but in other Matters of Diſpute they 
will rarely allow an Equality of Parts, but 
ſeldomer a Superiority. of Genius. Well, 
Gentlemen, (ſays I) as ſoon as their Animolity 
gave me room to put in a Word; I wou'd ad- 


vie you to Petition the Houſe to order a Com- 
p mittee to e e Debates on both ſides, 
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-and if we can get an Aft of Parliament 


tot the © Abolifhing ſuperfluons Letters in 


Current New Words that never were in 


any Dictionary yer, tis more than probable 


we ſhall be appointed Commiſſioners of that Of 
fice, and it may be Lucrative enough to us, be. 
fides the Honour of Controul ing all Modern Au- 


thors in Proſe as well as Verſe; for we can 


put what Price we pleaſe upon our Stamp, 


and what Mul& we pleaſe upon Delinquenz. 


Some were angry at my Propoſition, ſuppo- 


ſing I rid icul'd em, and mutter d to themſelves, 
but durſt not ſpeak out, being unwilling quite 


to diſoblige me, fince I always paid for what 


Books I had our of the Shop. But a Jovia! 


_ Honeſt Lad amongſt em flies to the Door, and 


avs, Gentlemen, we are fetling the Affaits of 
Parnaſſis here, but Madam Nature is neglett- 
ed; fo much for Wit at preſent; and having 
-refreſt'd our Intellects, let us refreſh our Bo. 
dies too: I have a Bottle at your Service. 
He cou'd not have had fo happy a Thought as 
that was, eſpecially when he gave em to un. 

dzrſtand he wou'd Treat. Here's one (ſays I) 


Gentlemen, that Reconciles all Difficulties in 


a Moment; he ſpoke but Three Words, and 
vou were all of one Opinion, tho' you had been 
Jarring this Hour together. Indeed Poets arc 
Nldom Covetous when they have Money, or 
- defirous of more than is juſt convenient to en- 


*Iiven Nature, quicken their Wit, and poſt 2 


-way their leiſure time. By that time every Man 


had eat a Bit or two, and got a Bottel befor: 


— 


him, fine things flew about as thick as Hail in 
© ks 85 - March: 


A 
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March : Bat I made it my Obſervation that 


they all ſpoke in Favour of Ceres and Bacchas-; 
they recommended Eating and Drinking; and 
there were ſome few Norable things ſaid in 
Praiſe of Generoſity, and in the Contempt of 
Worldly Pelf. For as they had none of em a 
Croſs to bleſs himſelf with, ſo they wou'd 
willingly have their Friend ſpend all he had 


in their Company, and then gone home all 
- of 'em under the fame Predicament, Drunk and 


Pennyleſs. If the Chearfulneſs of their Con- 
verſation pleas d me, and gave me ſome Ad- 
vantageous Impreſſions of em they bad ſo 
many Inſupportable Faults to counterballance 
their good Qualities, that my Eſteem and Va, 
lue for em  leſſen'd more and more as I cont 
vers d with em. For I found em, the moſt 
Fickle, Peeviſh, Captious, Envious, Cenſori- 


ous, Men that cou'd be: They were ever fond 


ofa ſtrange Face, angry if you did not com- 


mend whatever they ſaid, and offended if you 


prerended to have done any thing well your 
felt. They would flatter one another to their 


Faces, and rail ' bitterly at em behind their 


Backs: If you mention d any Piece of r'other's 
Writing, your Friendſhip conceal'd the Faults; 
they wou'd ſay, but as they were no ways 


biaſſed or prejudic'd, ſo! they declar'd the Truth 
Impartially, and upon their Words it was but 


2 ſo-ſo thing; there were ſome paſſable Lines 


in it; but others again impertinent, the Whole 


lay too open; there was no room for Thought; 
no Body cou'd doubt of his meaning, when 


tis the Intricacy that ſhews Judgment in the 


Texture of a Piece; and beſides the Cataſtro: 
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phy was too Abrupt. Thus they all treated 
one another at a Diſtance; and every Man 
thought himſelf the moſt Capable of the whole 
Company: They are very changeable in their 
Opinions, and yet think they are always in the 
right. When they are not degrading a Man 
with their Cenſorious Calumnies, they talk 
like Mad-men, and this they tell you is a flight 
of Fancy, Extacy and Raptures, the Happy E. 
manations of a Superlative Genius. They 
were always ſcanning Verſes 8 
ends as they went along the Streets, mumbling 
a half Line, and ſcratching their Heads for a 
Numerous Epithite to eke out a Rhime. This 
convinced me how juſtly the common Sort of 
People deſpiſe em. For as they profeſſed an 
Art that was highly Recommendable in it 
ſelf, yet by their Abuſes of it they made it 
Odious: And from that time I ſhunn d their 
Company as carefully as a good Pilot wou d 
2A uiick-ſann eee. 
However J continued my Familiarity with 
Mucidorus, who was the firſt I met with at the 
Bookſeller's Stiop ; *twas not that he was good- 
naturd, but there was ſomething ſo extraya- 
gant in his Ravings rhat was very diverting 
to one of my Temper, that only conversd 
with him to laugh at his Follies. One Day 
I met him, and he courteouſly invited me to 
his Lodging, which be had always avoided be- 
fore, becauſe lying in a Garret with Link-boys 
and Porters, he was unwilling to have me 2 
Witness of the Neceſſities of his Condition; 


and indeed he was fo mean in Cloaths, that! 
cou d not but pity him, tho 1 had Wa but 
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Rags my ſelf. It was an infallible Sign that he 
wore no Garters when he had a Sword o 
for then they' ſerv'd him for a Belt. An 
quaintance of his had recommended his Ta- 
lent to the Ballad ſingers, and promis d him no 
Body ſhould know it if he would undertake 
it. So fair a- Proſpe of daily Bread made 
Mucidorus willingly embrace the Offer, and 
one of em — him a Shilling Earneſt for a 
Song againſt the next Day, which he fat up 
moſt part of the Night to ger ready, and in 


the Morning he deliver d it. They had it ſet, | 
and every Corner of the Streets rung with 


this new Ditty: But it being à little above the 


Capacity of the Mob, no Body wou'd buy it, 


becauſe no Body underſtood it. The Poor 
Woman having fpent her Lungs and Time in 
rain, carry d him back his Song, and demand - 
ed her Money: But there were ſeveral Rea- 


ſons induc'd Musi dorus not to refund; "the 
mild at him, and abus d him, and ca lid him 


worſe than all the ignorant Blockheads and 
pitiful Cheats ſhe cou d think of. Lou are a 
Scoundrel of a Poet indeed, (ſays ſhe to him) 
yon make Songs, you make the Devil: There 
isn't a Porter in Town (continu'd ſhe) under · 


ſtands a Syllable of em, and yet they can Read 


and Write too. So giving him Two. or Three 
hearty Curſes ſhe went away. I remember a 
Stanza or two of it, and appeal to your Judp- 
ment how likely the Mob were to reliſh'ir. 
'Tis part ot a Deſcription of an Entertain. 
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Vulcan had — bis hubris New. 
Aud Mavors thrown bis Helmet — = > 
Luna peept in when they were met, 
And round the high Olympus Summer ſat , 
. The Iwice-born God did Tub befiri de, 
And Cocka-hoop #1 uptgely ride. 5 


'The Thunderar 700 vauchſaf 7 a 8 
And from his Starry Stool ſtept in the Mi dale, 
And having paus d and humm d a white, 
He bid the Dalian Monarch tune bis Fiddle 5 
Fhield bearing Pallas danc'd 5 0-52 
And not a living Soul Was Jad. 


5 am ſorry I can remember: no more of em, 
for they are ſo ſuperlatively: extravagant, | 
can't think of *em but they prevent the Spleen 
for that Day. Being a ſaying Man, he had 
bought him 2 Faggot, and carrying it under 
his Cloak, ſome drunken Footmen reel'd 2 
gainſt him 8 pray, Gentlemen, (ſays Mucido- 
rus to em) don't break, my Lute. Oho, a 
Luteniſt, cries one of em, by the Muck ve 
Will have à Tune, and ſo tore d him in to the 
next Publick: Houle, while he entreated them 
to diſpence with him for that time, becaule 
he was going to wait on Perſons of Quality; 
nothing wou d ſerve them but a Tune they 
wou'd have, tho” it were never ſo ſhort. - be 
was obſtinate ! in denying, and they preſſing for 
a Tune; till at Jaſt one of em in a Rage ſaid, 
et us break the ſawcy. Raſcałs Lute about his 
Ears; and forcing his Cloak from him, they 
. ud out the Reaſon of ws ee, * 
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being angry at his impoſing upon em in the 
Street, they took every one of em a good Cug- 
gel out of the Faggot, and thraſnd him to 
ſome Tune, and ſo left him. e 
When I reflected what Hardſhips he had 


| run through, and how he had ſtruggled with 


his Adverſe Stars, I could not but wonder to 
ſee ſo great and ſo ſuddain an Alteration in his 
Affairs. 1 fancied he had ſtambled upon the 


|  Philoſopher's Stone, and in hopes to improve 


by his Friendſhip, I thought it might not be 


_ amiſs if I paid my Reſpects to him. I knew 


cou d not fail of finding him at Home every 
Morning, for theſe ſort of Gentlemen never ſtir 


outof their Beds till Noon: If they have aß 


thing to do, the Pillow muſt be Conſulted, 
and nothing can be Excellent that does not 
owe its Birth to the Warm Bed. I ask d his 
Pardon for interrupting the Serenity of his Me- 
ditations, but cou'd not deferr my waiting up- 
on him any longer. He told me I did him 2 
great deal of Honour, and ſtepping out of 
Bed, he open'd the Shutters that he might ſee 
to riſe, Then I diſcover'd that inſtead of 2 
Night- Cap Mwcidorws had got his Rowlers 
on his Head; the Furniture of his Chamber was 
2 Cricket, and an Old Cheſt that ſerv'd alter- 
nately for a Seat, a Table, and a Scrutoir : The 
Bed no Body cou'd tell what it was made on, 
or count how many Holes were in it. This 
gave me to underſtand that Myxcidoriz was not 
altogether that Rich Man I had Imagin'd, and 


that what little he had frrap'd up, he put it 


all upon his Back to make the beſt Figure he 


bile 
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| While 1 was s taken up with theſe Reflect 
ons, he made me ſtartle by a fuddain calling 
out, Who's there? Calcaret, bring me my 
things Ill riſe let me have the Silk 
Stockings of. the Second Edition of the Lan- 
rome Lady, the Waſtecoat of Triumph, and 
hink the —— of Par naſſus will ſuit well 
enough with it; comb me out my Periwigof 
Invention; and fince it is a fine Day Fll wear 
my Cloak of Endymion. Here I was in a La- 
byrinth indeed; I cou d not call to mind any 
Author that ever mention d Exdymioz's having 
a Cloak; as for his Periwig of Invention, I 
imagin'd — a Whim of his own to make 
an old Wig appear lefs ſcandalous; bis Wafte- 
coat of Triumph I furmis'd might be the ſame 
he had on when he lay with the Woman that 
footed his Stockings, ſo the Reparation was 
the Second Edition, and his Enjoyment the 
Triumph. But having had Experience of the 
Fantaſtical Humours of theſe Scribbling Gentle · 
men, I durſt not be ge a0 43 with my own Con- 
cCeit of the Matter, very modeſtly 
ask d him what theſe Nodes were that bal 
come up, and I never took notice of? I knew 
People made Breeches of Stuft; of Cloath, of 
Silks, and Velvets, but was an utter ſtranger 
to the Manufactures of Parnaffas. i Macidorus 
ſmiling at my Ignorance, ( but after ſuch a man- 
ner as I cou d not tell whether it was Pity or 
Contempt.) faid, Our honeſt Labours bring us 
n now and then a little Money, Sir, and with 
this we equip ourſelves; whatever is purchas i 
with this Money, goes by * Name * the 


LE r cr 


thor as juſtly infiſt upon a Price for the Produ. 
Qions of his Brains, fince there go an equal 
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poem which we fold : When you are next in 
the Palais enquire after theſe Books, they are 
worth your reading, and have done me à great 


deal of Honour. There is no Body prerends to 


Wir or Manners but have em; the Younger 
Sort learn by em, the more Adult confirm their 
Knowledge by em, and the Elderly wonder 
at the Beauties of Expreſſion, which is fo fa- 
miliar to this Age, and was ſo unknown to 
their Youth, You can't think, Sir, continued 
Mucidorus, that there is any thing difhonora» 
ble in this; Has not the Lord Chancellor 
his Perquiſites for doing what ſtands him in 
nothing? Will the King's Conneel plead with- 
out his Fee? Will Serjeant——draw a Bill, or 
F-—s a Conveyance, for nothing? Nay, is 
there ever a Clergyman in the Kingdom will 
ſay Maſs for nothing? Why then may not an Aus 


Application, and wichout doubt a much Tape» 
rior Genius, to the making a good Poet, than 2 
Lawyer, Phyſician, or Divine. The greateſt 
Authors that have writ of late have not bluſhe 
to make Money of their Works; nay, Parſons, 
that have been prodigally paid for an indiffe» 
rent Sermon, when they came to” print it, 


| flood as hard for tother Crom fer the Copy, 
2s if ir had been written on purpoſe to Terve 


pole to Terve 
the BookſeHer. Nay, Sir, ' Know ſome Per- 


| fons of Quality that have given their Pieces 

to their Servants, and afterwards deduQed it 
out of their Wages. If Men of ſuch Opulent 
Fortunes take Money for what was their Di- 


fron, fine we may do it {os wing is our fee 
2 7757 "LM _—_ 
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bour, and an jndefatigable Study. The Cur. 
rency of my Works ſhews my Capacity, and 
that I queſtion not but in time will make my 
Fortune. eee ar e 


I T cou'd oppoſe nothing to what he ſaid; 
bur found out by his Diſcourſe, that the deſire 
of gerting more Money for their Copies made 
the Poets ſwell their Works with ſo many Im- 
tinences, as if the Bulk were its Beauty; 
and their eagerneſs in finiſhing made 'em com- 
mit a Thouſand unpardonable Blunders; there- 
fore was it that ſo many New Things were 
worth nothing. „C 


uſt as he was dreſſing came in an6ther of 
Pegaſus's Grooms, who told Mucidorus that 
be had rid him out to Water the laſt Night, 
and wou'd communicate to us the Reſult of 
his Inſpiration. It was high-flown indeed, for 
 wecou'd not comprehend the drift of any one 
Line; and while we gaz d intently upon one 
another, he miſ-conſtru'd our Admiration; and 
to give us leave to vent our Thoughts, he 
. an Excuſe to go do that which no 
y cou'd do for him; I make no Ceremonies 


_ with you, Gentlemem, (ſaid he) Freedom is 
the Life of Converſation : In his Abſence we 
concluded him a Blockhead, that they were 
damn'd Verſes, the Deſign low and trivial, and 
1 doubtleſs the whole wou d be Abomi- 

„rr 


Having given us leiſure enough to weigh 


his Works, and paſs Sentence on em, he came 


. 3 — 18 a vt l * ww G_—_— _— . 3 


Book V. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 173 


poſting up ſtairs again. Now, Gentlemen, (ſays 


he) let's make an end of my Poem; but to his 
Sorrow and our Satisfaction he had miſtaken 


the Paper in the depth of his Meditation, and 
put it to the uſe it was really fitteſt for; he 
told us ſo many fine Things of the Illuſtrations 
of his Subject, the Gallant Turn of the Conclu- 
fon, that he wou d have compelPd us to regret 


it as an irreparable Loſs, and a perfect Model of 


an EpicPoem. But you are Factors of the Muſes 


too, (addedhe) you are all ſenſible how far we 
are tranſported ſometimes, when our Thoughts 
| arewrapt up, and our Imaginations upon the 

Wing. I remember once at a Perſon of Quality's 


Table I was defir'd to make ſomething ex tem- 
fore ona Fair Lady that was preſent ; I rubb'd 


up my Fancy, and had alter d an Old Thing ot 
mine to the Topic in hand, and calling for a 
Glaſs of Wine intend ing to begin the Lady's 


Health, and then pronounce my Verſes, by I 


knowno twhat Infatuation I ſpit in her Face, 
and threw my Wine over my Shoulder. But Sub- 
lime Wits will be ſomerimes beſides them- 
Klyves e ee 


Amongſt various Subjects of Converſation; ; 
we fell upon a Baller that was to be Acted at 
Court, and they reſolv'd to Attempt ſome- 


thing, tho they ſhou'd never be paid for it; 


taking no notice to them that I was of the 


ſame Opinion, I ask d ſeveral Queſtions con- 


cerning the Nature of the Thing, the Perſonages 
that were to be in it, and whatever might help 
me in my Deſign; I'choſe the Queen for my 
Subject; and having got acquainted with _ 
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174 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Bock y, 
one of the Gentlemen concern'd in the Diſpoſi. 
tion ofthe Ballet, I ſhew'd him what I had done, 
and communicated my Intentions to him ; he 
commended em very highly, and promis'd me 
Mountains of Rewards from all the Court xx 
well as Her Majeſty. Swell'd with theſe new 
Hopes I went to Court on the Day appointed 
for this Entertainment, and had above Three 

Hundred Specimens of my Verſes very neatly 
folded up: It was a confiderable Burthen to 
me to carry ſo many; but the Hopes of Im. 
mortal Honour, and a great Reward, made me 
go through it with leſs Impatience,, . 


I was ſo proud of my Employment, that! 
thought my ſelf as neceſſary a Support of the 

Government as ſome Secretaries of State ate 
I told every Body I knew, and Hundreds I 
did not know, that I was concern'd in the 
Management of this High and Mighty Enter- 
tainment; but amongſt others of my Acquain- 
tance I told a Lawyer of it, a Countryman 
of mine, and who had been lately turn'd out 
of being Town-Clerk for ſome Villanies he 
had Committed, and was come up to Paris, 
in hopes a Relation of his, one of the Judges 
Clerks, might help him co, a little Bulinels, 
The great Encomiums I gave of it, made him 
freſolve to ſee it, for he thought there wou'd 
be no more difficulty in getting in than if it 
had been a Pupper-ſhew, or a Dancing on the 
| Ropes. ; and according to the Idea he had of 
Civility and good Breeding, he ſuppos'd they 
_wmou'd readily admit his Wife and Family: 
Zo he put on his beſt Cloaths, and e a 
„„ | | Cloak; 
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Cloak; his Lady too had her Wedding Cloaths 
on, which ſhe never wore but once a Quarter, 
but wou'd treſpaſs upon her Cuſtom in Ho- 
nour to the King and Court, tho they were 
very tawdry, and moſt Scandalouſly greaſie: 
Miſtreſs Nurſe had a. round-rebking on her 
Head, one little Child in her Arms, and ano- 
ther that held her faſt by the Apron. So ma- 
ny Extraordinazy Ridiculous; Poftures never 
came out of one Houſe before. The Lawyer 
ſtaulkt on before his Family: as Grave as a 
judge, and ever and anon looking behind him, 
{aid, Come Child, hold faſt by my Cloak: 
You, Nurſe, don t loſe me, and take care that 
Child don't cry. This was all faid fo natu- 
cally and innocently, that the Caurtiers finding 
what they were, made a Lane for em tocome 
up. The Officer opening the Door to let in 
ſome of the Dancers, our Lawyer. took the 
Opportunity of Addrefiing himſelf to him in a 
Florid Elaborate Speech, as he thought at leaſt , 
but he was only laught at for his Pains; and 
being forc'd from the Door again by the 
Croud, he was toſt, and puſht, and huntchd 
from one to the other, that with much ado 
he got from that Preſs; but the Pages and 
Footmen, which are beyond compariſon the 
moſt impudent Raſcals in the World, finding 
what uſage he had met with from the Better 
Sort of People, took him to task again, aud 
e vallow'd him Five Hundred times in the Ken- 
vel, that you cou d not ſee what his Cloaths 
ere made of. The Women and Children got 
off well enough, for their Barbarity did not ex- 
y dend fo far as to hurt the one, and the other 

; vuere too ugly to be deſired. „ 
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No wonder the poor Lawyer in all his 
| Robes paſs d his time 10 indifferently among} 
theſe infamous Rakehels, ſeeing they abuſeg 
ſome People of Quality that happen d to he 

in Mourning, taking them for ordinary Per. 
ſons. I ſqueez d up to the Door, and told the 

Officer, who otherwiſe knew me, that I was one 
of the Poets, and had the Verſes for the Queen; 
I and my Pacquet were uther'd in preſently ; 
others came in with Dreſſes in their Hands, and 
were glad to paſs for Players Servants to pet 
Admittance. There were ſeveral other Doors 
to paſs, and I found ſtill my Pacquet was of 

{ingular uſe to me; for having nothing but bare 
Walls about us, they ſerv'd me for a Stool to 
{it on, [while ſeveral Noblemen were forc'd to 
lit down on the Ground like ſo many Taylors 


Alfter a little waiting the Door was open'd 
for us to go in: I thought I ſhould have been 
iqueez'd to Death; bur eſcaping only with 
the inconveniency of my Ribs and Toes, | 
found my ſelf not much better, tho ſomewhat 
nigher: All the Seats were full; one puſh'd me 


from before him, rother would not make 


me room to fit down by him; thus I was toſt 
like a Ball from one to another all round the 
Room: At laſt one of the Veomen of the 
Guard that knew me again, took me and ſet 
me amongꝑſt the Mufic, and told em I was or 
der'd to be there; I was no ſooner ſeated, but 
all the Muſicianers being come, and conter- 
ring what they ſhould play firſt, took on their 
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Tunes, and ſuppoſing I was order'd there for 

want of a Desk to lay their Papers on, one 

pinn'd his Part to my Shoulder, another to 
the Lappet of my Cloak, this to my Hat- 
band, that to my Sleeve, inſomuch that I 
was hung round' with Notes like a Corps 
with Scutcheons. The Captain of the Guard 
ſeeing me there, came to me, and told me I 
was wanted to diſtribute my Verſes as the 
other Poets had done. You ſee, Sir, (ſaid I) 
[cann't ſtir, I am not Maſter of one Inch 

about me. The Officer laughing at their Fan- 
cy, told me the Queen wanted me immediately, 
and I muſt preſent her my Verſes my ſelf ; At 
this I flung away from the Fiddlers; one 
caught me by my Sleeve, t'other by my 
Cloak, one went to hook me back again 
with the Head of his Boſs - Viol, other 
reach'd after his Part with his Fiddleſtick, and 
every one / ſcrambling for his Leſſon again, 
ſome got more, ſome leſs, and few their Pa- 
pers whole again; as ſoon as I was deliver'd 

from this Perſecution I preſented my Verſes, 
and then diſtributed the reſt to the next that 
could catch em. ö 6 


I ſhall not trouble you with a particular 
Account of the Entries; you have ſeen em 
ſeveral times without doubt: But I muſt tell 
you I was mightily charm' d with it: Here I 
law a lively Repreſentation of what I had fo 
often read of with Amazement in the Ro- 
mances ; I ſaw moving Rocks, and Chariots 
whirling through the Air. The glittering Stars 
danc'd in the Azure hs while the any 
FCC 7, | un 
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Sun paid his Homage to the Royal Throne; 
every thing being prepoſterous to Nature, 
made me conclude it all Inchantment; and 
this was all the Return Thad for ſo many Te- 

dious Nights I ſpent in compoſing my __ 
However, having another Book in my Head, 


1-3 refolv'd to pitch upon an Eminent Perſon 


to Dedicate it to, hoping that his Candour and 
his Intereſt wou'd procure me {ſomething 
that I was not uncapable of. The Man being 
found, and the Perſon that had the greateſt 
Influence over him, who had promis d to be- 
friend me, I acquainted him with my Deſign, 
and told him what Modeſtly I might pretend 
to, being ſo and ſo qualified. What I thought 
a Foundation of my Fortune was my entire 
Ruin: My Friend knew not but one of thoſe 
Accompliſhments might in time leſſen his 
Power with Philemon, if not quite ſupplant it; 
therefore he wou'd not be the Inſtrument of 
bringing in ſo Dangerous a Rival: And leſt if 
he refus d me I ſhou'd make my Applications 
ſome other Way and ſucceed, he ſtill pro- 
mis'd to ſerve me, that he might the more eafily 
diſappoint me. Having waited at Philt. 
mons Houſe Day after Day, as all muſt do 
that expect any. thing from Men of Intereſt, 
and ſtill put off with one filly Excuſe and 
Ridiculous Pretence, 1 determin'd to hazard 
only one Viſit more, and meeting my pre- 
tended Friend, I freely told him my Reſolu- 
tion: He defii'd me not to be ſo impatient; 
my Lord (he ſaid) had a Hundred People of 
Quality to diſpatch, and ſo little leiſure to 
himſelf, that he was forc'd every Do, e 
| ; 5 1 | _ cenkk 


denied to particular Acqua intance; and that 
to his Knowledge he had Damn Ten Thou- 
ſand People ſince he came into Buſineſs only 
in telling Lies for him: But if I won'd charge 
him with the Book he wou'd take the faiteſt 
Opportunity of putting it into my Lord's 
Hands, and inform him that I was without. 
My own Integrity expos d me to his Villany: | 
I gave him my Book, and what he did with it 
never cou'd learn : Philemon came out of his 
Apartment with a Crowd of fluttering things 
about him; T'gap'd and waited for my Friend 
to preſent me to him, but he took care to 
be the laſt of all, and with a forc'd Smile aſ- 
ſur d me my Lord took my Book very kindly ; 
that ſeveral Noblemen read the Dedication, 
and commended it extreamly ; and T had per- 
adventure not ſucceeded fo well it I had- de- 
liver d it him my ſelf. The Coldneſs of his Re- 
ception after this gave me juſt Grounds to 
believe he dealt very diſingenuouſly by me, 
ſo J gave over all farther Thoughts upon that 
Score: And having weigh'd every Motive that 
cauꝰd induce him to ſo baſe and perfidious an 
| Attion, I cou'd not but conclude the Lord 
was a very great Blockhead ſince he cor 
make a Favourite ot ſo pitiful a Fellow. 


I was complaining to another Gentleman 
that had ſome Familiarity” with Philemon 

how I had been ſerv'd: You know not what 
it is to be a Courtier, (ſaid he) are you ſhockt 
at this? I have ſpent above Twenty Thou- 
ſand Pound at Court, and cou'd never get 
any Preferment. I _— queſtion, vir, -( * 
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JD) but you have ſpent ſo much Money in 
Town; but Gaming, and Whoring, and Pro- 

digal Equipages, are not to be reckon'd a- 
mongſt what we properly call Money ſpent in 

our Countries Service: And this I am confi- 
dent of, that the half of that Money well im- 
ployꝰd wou d have purchas'd you a Noble Poſt. 

He was ſenſible what I ſaid was true, fo 

turn'd all into Railer. i ur 


Being fruſtrated in all my ExpeQations, I 
cou'd not but be mad with my ſelf that there 
was in the Dedication of my Book ſuch Ex- 
traordinary Encomiums of ſuch a Scoundrel 

Peer, whom J had never ſpoke to, and hard- 

ly ever ſeen. I went to the Bookſeller to 

change the firſt half Sheet, hut he told me 
(was better to let it go as is was; for his neg- 


I 


lecting me wou'd convince all the World 
that read it that he was-ungrateful ; and 

my Compliments wou'd paſs for ſo many poin- 
ted Injuries. - Wes neo Fer. 


. Irefolv'd for the future never to write but 
to pleaſe my ſelf, and catch no more Colds 
a waiting at Noblemens Doors. Fortune 
ſeem' d to Favour my Intention; fgr at that 
time I had a very large Supply of Moneys 
from my Mother, It being Summer Time I 
made my Cloaths as gag as Silks and Colours 
cou d be. My Cloak was Taffaty, and lin'd with 
Taftaty ; for the Vanity of this Age is fo ri- 
- diculouſly great, that a Man hath but half the 
| Reſpect whoſe Cloak is not lin d through with 
Silk. I cannot but be concern d at the egre- 
{7 : I gious 
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gious Folly of Mankind, whoſe Soul is capa- 
ble of ſuch Noble Things, and yet that he 


ſhou'd debaſe himſelf ſo tow; as to put a Va- 
ue upon a glittering Outſide, and make it 


want of Vertue, and want of Merit, to want a 
fine Suit of Cloaths-. N Thouſand Raſcals that 


were a little better dreſt than I as wou d diſ- 
pute the Wall; a ching L never refuſed to 
any one that wou'd take it; and thoſe that 
were worſe would turn about with envious 
Eyes, and ſtare me as it were througnu. 


| | SDA 5... 
Now there: was not a Day paſs'd but I 
walkt Four or Five times by my Charming Dra-. 
nas Door, hoping by my Tender Glances and 
Languiſhing Looks to make her ſenſible of my 
Paſſion 5 but this tur n'd | to no Account; for 
having ſo many Charms, every one admir'd 


her that ſaw her; and I cou d not flatter my 


ſelf ſo far as to ſuppoſe: ſnhe won d imagine I 


loved her more ardently than the reſt did. 


However, to ſhe my Eloquence as well as my 
Paſſion, I ſent her a Letter, but the Language 
was ſo Civil that no Woman cou'd reſent it. 


I need not recite it to you, you are no Stran- 


ger to thoſe Sorts of Billet-Deux; I employ*d 


my Muſe to facilitate my Conqueſt; and eve- 


ry Epiſtle had an Ambuſcade of Poetry. Once 
I remember I writ a Sonnet on her Pretty 


Young Breaſts, which I had obſerwd to fill 
up by little and little ſince I was firſt in Love 


with her. Now tis in my Head Fthink I had 
een as good out with it to you; not to make 


a Flouriſn of my Poetical Parts Ell aſſure you, 


for then Iwouꝰd repeat ſomething more worth 


N 3 | your 
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your Hearing, but only becauſe I wou d not 
omit ev'n ſo ſmall, nme in The . 
* 'wanghus—— 21 ; 


With Trowſh port: 1 behold each Day excieaſt: 
: The litt16/ Twins, that gently ſwelling . 
Tour Lovely Boſom, bow they grow apace, 
And Love enthrou d.fits on that Snowy Breaſt! * 


Jo that Alias Place wy Towng Defrire 228 50 
Has wing d 12 Fight, and wx. between” em 


Nor Wael Jowe bis Empire of the Skies, 
But as Ins eee. Fire. 


5 When both thiir fall Maturity ſhall gain, 
Give use alone, ye Powrs] to Revel there, 
I 0 _—_ 70 Touch nor let the bluſhing 

arp" 


Forid ay 2 or frown with cold Dijcain. n 


100 found a Favourable Opportunity of Delive- 
ring my Papers into her own Hands; Her Fa. 
ther was gone out about Buſineſs, and a Friend 
of mine having a Cauſe de pending, wherein he 
was one of the Countel, 1 borrow'd his 
Servant, and folding up my Letter and Ver ſes 
as if they- had been Papers of Law Matters, 
bid him be ſure to deliver em into the Young G 
Ladies Hands, and defire her to take eſpeci 
Care of em. 1 knew full well that Curioſity 
_ was the firſt Frailty in Womankind ; and ever 

believe That and Vanity, will be the Jaſt Vices 
that leave em; therefore I left the Bundle 
—_ and eyery thing anſwered my Expects- 

| tion, 
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tation. She believing this a Piece of Gallan- 
try of his Mafters, becauſe he uſed to talk a 
little with her when her Father was bufic, 
took the firſt Opportunity of telling him (tho 
alittle lily) that his Servant was erf bel. 
leſs, for the was ſatisfied he had gtyen him 
Two Directions, and he had miſtaken both; 
for what he had intended for his Miſtreſs was 
left there for her Father; and ſhe made no 
doubt but what was really Buſineſs had been 
cartied to the Lady. He ſuppos d ſhe was 
about pumping him, and denied any Letter 
ſent, or any Papers; but when the ſhewed 
him the Letter and the Verſes, and told him 
withal he need not difown ſo Paſſionate Lines, 
and that ſhe did nor queſtion a Perſon of his 
Merits ſucceeding in an Honourable Underta- 
king, he took it upon himſelf, confeſs'd the 
Stratagem, and commenc'd her Hamble Ser- 
vant : She was a Young Woman, given to 
Reading, had an Opinion of her Wit, (as all 
Pert Women have) and locking upon this 
, Gentleman as a good Match for her, valued 
him for what ſhe took to be his Senfe, and 
lik'd him for his Eſtate, and gave him the 
Preference above all her Humble Admirers. 


I had compos'd Verſes of all Sorts, and up- 
on ſeveral Subjects, and meeting her Servant 
at the Door one Evening when it was duskiſh, 
gave her my Papers, and ſaid, Pray, Sweet- 
heart, give theſe Songs to your Miſtreſs; I 

promis d her um Yeſterday, but cou d not get 
aum from the Houſe till this Minute. She 
ſuſpecting nothing but Play houſe Tunes, gave 

428 — MS : - um 
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"um her Young Miſtreſs; and tho the Hands 
were the ſame, yet ſhe cou'd not comprehend 
they came from her Humble Servant that 
'own'd the others; for ſince he had diſcours'd | 
her ſo freely, and with her Approbation, he 
needed not have had Recourſe to a Clandeſtine 
| Method of delivering his Poetry, fince it 
'wou'd have been much better taken from his 
n e 


But that ſhe might know the Verſes were 
mine, the next Day as I paſs d by and obſerv d 
her at the Door, I begun to Sing one of ite 
Stanzas ſo loud that ſhe might hear me di- 
ſtinctly; ſhe that cou d not forget em fo ſoon, 
ſeem d concernd at this Surpriſe, and lookt 


very intent upon me. 


But this was not enough, I writ to her again, 
and found a Way to ſecure its coming to her 
Hands : For obſerving ſhe had a little Desk 
to her ſelf. where ſhe. kept her Papers and 

Books of Devotion on the ſide of the Altar, 1 
took the Opportunity of her hearing the Ser- 

mon, which had oblig'd her to remove nearer 
the Quire, and ſlipt my Letter into the Desk, 
that when ſhe return'd to lock up her Impli- 

ments of Piety fhe. cou'd not fail of ſeeing it: At- 
ter Ten Thouſand PE „ of my Paſ- 

{ton and Fidelity, I gave her to underſtand that 
the Author of thoſe. Lines, and be that Lan- 

guiſh'd in her Chains, wou'd fit over-againſt 

her in a Green;water'd Tabby Suit ar Evening 

Service. She was no ſooner come into the 

Lburch,, bor Igor up 0 Ahem my ſelf, and 

£& 14 a make 
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over, but her Eyes were round the Congrega- 
tion, and find ing my Habit and Poſition moſt 
reſembling the Deſcription was given her, 
ſhe took à great deal of Pains to let me ſee her; 
I know not if it hindred her Devotion, but am 
ſure it did mine; and whether it was Kindneſs 
or Barbarity made her give. me 10 ample a 
Scope of Ruin. Every Moment I gaz d on 


her I found my Heart more deeply engaged; 


and yet I cou'd not forbear looking, tho I was 
ſure of being undone. She ſecur'd her Con- 
queſt in this Interview ; and my raging Paſſion 


received ſuch Powerful Fewel from her Eyes, 
that I thought Time it ſelf cou d never extin- 


Some time after this I was walking in the 


Street, : and there was Diana but on the other 
fide of the; Way ; by I know not what Mag- 
netic Sympathy we inclin d to one another, 


till at laſt there was nothing but the Kennel 
between us; by a falſe Step I ſtumbled againſt 
her, but had not Aſſurance enough to ſpeak to 
her ; my Eyes only ſhew'd the Dictates of my 


Soul, but Fortune befriended me at this Jun- 


ctute too: An Acquaintance of mine at the 
College was not only a near Relation of hers, 
but being come out of rhe Country, was or- 
der d to live there, that he might be aſſifted 
in his Stud ies by the Councellor her Father. 
Suppoſing I might confide a little in his Friend- 
ſhip, I broke the Affair to him by Degrees; 


he promis d me very Cordially his _— Aſi; 
Es OY „„ - © nu 


make her take Notice of me. A few Tranfitory _ 
Morſels of Religion were no ſooner mumbled 
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| ſtance, and not only aſſured her that her other 
Spark, whoafſum'd the Honour of my Works 


was a Blockhead and a Dunce, but that I waz 
_ of oneof the Beſt Families in France, and a Man 
of uncommon Hopes. Thus he Supplanted my 
Rival, and laid the Fonndation of my Felicity 
upon the Ruins of his. She was defiroys 
enough of my Acquaintance ; but her Father 
was a Surly, Moroſe, III- natur d, Whimſical, 
Fellow, and did not care ſhe ſhou'd converſe 
with z this put ſome Stop to the 
Progreſs of my Satisfaction; but every Oh. 
ſtacle my Love met with only made it more 


My Conſtancy at Church made People 
think me very Religious, when nothing but 
Diana's Charms Allur'd me there. One Day 
IT was fat down on a Stool next her Chair, 
and obſerv'd ſhewas very uneaſie, and lookd 
_ mightily diſſatisfed; I ſuſpected it was at my 
being ſo near her; that perad venture her 
Siſter might take Notice of it if I lookt upon 
her, or ſomething elſe that I cou'd not readily - 
imagine; and what convinc'd me of my Jea- 
louſie was, that I no ſooner ſtood up but ſhe 
ſate down in my Place, which was a Turning 
me out; ſo in a great Huff I pull'd my Friend 
by the Sleeve, and went out of the Church. | 
was horribly netled at this ſeeming Slight of 
my Miſtreſs, and when I faw her Couſin l 
made a heavy Complaint to him of it; he 
laught at my Uncafineſs, and affur'd me I did 
Diana a great Piece of Injuſtice ; for what 
ſhedid was fo far from an Affront, that it was 
94 wh 
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; ſenſible Mark of her Good will; for (con- 
inued he) ſome naſty Child had foul'd under 
her Seat, and ſhe cou id not preſume to be ſo. 

fee with any Body as you; 1 heard her 
chide the Sweepers about it as ſhe went out 

of Church. Nothing wou'd' convince me but 
Demonſtration; ſo the Couſin took me to the 
Church, and ſhew'd me where it had been juſt 
waſht. This Amorous Inquietude gave me 
nt ſo many bitter Hours as it forwarded my 
Affairs with Diana: For tho' ſhe cou d not for- 
bear Laughing when ſhe vras told of it firſt, 
jet my Concern for her Contempt gave her an 
Murance how highly I valued her Good - will; 
and we are not far from loving thoſe whom we 
ue pleas d to know love us. tf ; 


eis certain the Difficulty of Poſfeſſing en- 
hances the Price; and what we come at eaſily 
loſes half its Charms. When it was almoſt 
impoſhble to ſee Diana, I lov'd: her to Diſtra- 
ion; and now her Coufin had promis d me 
her Converſation with all imaginable Free- 
dom, my Paſſion dwindled away by Degrees 
bur what helpt it forward in its Decay, was 
the Apprehenſion I ſhon'd never compaſs an 
extraordinary Favour from Diana without Ma- 
trimony ; and I was too ſenſible of my own 
birth to undervalue my ſelf by ſuch a Match. 
Not but every Wife Man will allow him the 
molt happy that can keep his Neck out of that 
Yoke. But I wou'd-not have it ſaid I was 
deſperately in Love with a young Woman, 
and yet neglected rhe Opportunity of Enter- 
ning her; therefore meeting Diane _ | 
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I was waiting for her Coufin's coming dow; 
to me, I diſcourſed her about her Beauty ang 
my Paſſion, and thoſe Common, Famil iar, Sub 
Jes of Young Peoples Chat. She anſwer 
me always with 'a great deal of Spirit and 
Life, bur Diſcreetly too; and now I was Ten 
= more in Love than ever I was he. 
% other i Þ, want ag ow 


Our Commerce continued thus till towards 
the latter end of the Summer; whenever 

met her at Church, or in the Walks, ſhe 1. 
 ceivid me very kindly; yet it ſo happen d that 
her Friendſhip abated, and the denied her elf 
to me continually ; however I met her by Ac. 
cident, and was refolv'd to reaſon the Ciſ 
with her; before we had finith'd our-Diſ 

_ courſe, I obſerv'd ſhe took ſeveral forc'd Oc. 

caſions to Commend a certain Luteniſt nam 
Mielibeus; he had a ſmall Sallary from the 
King, and putting all he had upon his Back, 
be appear'd very well. A Friend of mine 
gave me the firſt Intimation of a Familiarity 
between Diana and him; I was ſorry for the 
Woman's ſake, becauſe Poets, Muſick- Ma. 
ſters, and: Buffoons, never Court Women upon 
Honourable Terms; and it was highly to be 
ſulpected that our Luteniſt made his Addreſks 
only to proſtitute her to ſome Nobleman that 
was his Benefactor 55 for thoſe Sort of Cattel, 
as well as Dancing-Maſters, are but ſo many 
Pimęs with a good Excuſe to be admitted into 
any Family. The Fellow indeed had pick 
up ſome Money of late, but by an Infamous 
Impoſit ion upon Peoples Generoſity: For be 
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#ruments to perfect a Deſign he had of ma- 
king a new Conſort that ſhou'd outdo every 
thing that ever was yet perform'd. The King, 
out of his uſual Munificence, order'd him a 
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yied one another who ſhou'd contribute moſt 
to it, inſomuch that he fold one Lute to Six 
and Twenty Noblemen, and it was his own at 


from one to another. eee IM 


80 narrow 2 Soul as this ſhould have made 
Outfide ; and his having frequented the Court, 


they neve: judge of what a Man ſays, but by 


pliments by Rote, and feign'd a Paſſion in 
every Expreſſion; no Actor upon the Stage 
cou'd do it more to the Life. Yer theſe Ridi- 
culous Languiſhings, theſe Studied Grimaces, 
of Counterfeited Love, prevail'd more upon 
her than my Modeſt, tho Violent, Affection. 
dhe waited for him punctually at her Door, 
but was full of Buſineſs if 1 ſent to know 
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to I friend's Servant to her, after ſhe had ſent me 
ra Word that ſhe cou'd not poſſible admit of 


s Company that Day; bur I told him he muſt 
be f/ he came from Me/ibevs, and deſird to 


know 
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pretended to the King that he wanted ſome In- 


confiderable Sum of Money to make his Pre- 
parations, and all the Perſons of Quality out- 


firſt, only having it carried by a Lute- maker 


him Contemptible to any Woman of Spirit or 
Thought: But ſhe was decoy'd by the Gay 


gave him an Aſſurance in Talking that takes 
mightily with Women ; for, filly Creatures, 


how much he ſays. He had Vollies of Com- 


whether it were convenient to pay her a Viſit. 
It came once Unluckily in my Head to ſend a 


l 
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. with his Muſic, he muſt hire us to Cham 
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know if ſhe wou'd do him the Honour to let 
him kiſs her Hands that Afternoon, and ſhe 
anſwer'd he ſhou'd be very welcome. This 
farisfied me how entirely he prevailed there; 
But I had a Secret, Malicious, Joy. in her Dif. 
appointment; and to ſee my ſelf Putrivard 
by ſuch a Raſcal, ger; my Scorn indeed, 
but not my Jealouſie, tho I cou'd not refif 
the Temptation of Affronting him: With Five 
or Six more of my Acquaintance, we gave i 
 Melibeus a Serenade of Shovels and Tongs, 
Hatchets and Bones, Cat-calls and Jens. 

_ trumps, and ſung a Scoundrel Song between 
- Whiles, to give him and the e to 
underſtand that our Muſic was as Melodious 
as any he could make; and that he cou'd not 
do leſs than keep his Horſe, ſince he had beggd 
more Inſtruments of Perſons of Quality than 
Ten Porters cou'd carry Home; and if he de 
lign'd to ſucceed as well with his Miſtreſss 


her beyond Refiſtance, and then the Triumph 
wou'd be his own. ST 


Ne would take no Notice of this Indignity, 
| becauſe he imagin'd it might plain the Way 
to greater only. I was not quite without m 
Revenge, even in D:ana's Leaving me, for 
Melibeus was the moſt Diſagreeable Perſon 2 
live, more Nauſeous than the Plagues of E- 
yt. But as ſhe forſook me, ſhe in a lit 
while forſook him too, and her Father Mar 
Tied her preſently afterwards to an Honeſt Re 
ſponſible Lawyer: Nor but that I wiſht ſome 
times ſhe would Marry Melibeus, that . 


Book V. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 191 
have the Satisfaction to Reproach her with 
her Folly, and nor Firy her when ſhe was 
undone. 0 let De 0:1 * 


But making Conſcience of breeding Diftur- 

| bances in a Family, I gave over all Thoughts of 
Diana; and, in a Word, I did not care a Ruſh 
for her. However, Love that had Lifted me, 
wou'd not Loſe me, and cut out more Work 
for me; nay, what had more Hazardous 
{ Toyls in it, notwithſtanding I had all poſſi - 
ble Freedom of Acceſs to her. 3 


Alfter this Lady I had another; and after her 
another: And if I may ſay it without Vanity, 
35 I can without a Lie, I never made Love any- 
where but it was return d: Yet inthe moſt en- 
gaging Favours they cou'd grant, I never met 
one that ſhew'd any Violent Inclination for me. 
I have Adord moreWomen than there are Stars 
in the Firmament; and of Five Hundred that 
L have been paſſionately in Love with at the 
ſame Inftant, I knew not which to prefer; and 
the leaſt Neglect or Diſappointment from any 
one of em all, was as ſenſible a Torment to me 
as if I had Lov'd no other Body: It may hap- 
pu in the Series of my Life to Particularize 
ome of *em, that you may not repent your 
Time or your Attention. 7; : 
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We have here a ſhort Scheme of the Follies 

and Vanities of Common Writers, their Servile 
Attendance, and Precarious Subſiſtance, the 
Pride and Ignorance of Patrons, the baſe Pre- 
ſumption of their Favourites, the Extravagant 
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Abſurdities that People bred in the County 


are expos d to when they come firſt to Coun, 
that Unbridled Inſolence Men of Quality u 

hold their Servants in, the Croud and Conf, 

ſion that attends Publick Diverſions, even in 2 


Princes Palace, how Mankind is taken with a 
Gaudy Exterior, how many Ingenious Shifts 
Love teaches us, to inform our Fair Charmer 
of her Power and our Paſſion, that Reaſon ſel. 
dom guides Women in the placing their Affe. 
ions, and it may be tis to humble thoſe that 


over-rate their Beauty, that they generally 


make the worſt Choice; and in fine, that 
ſome Conſtitutions have ſo Violent a Propenfi- 
ty to Love, that no Difficulties diſmay em, 
no Poſſeſſion d iſguſts em; tho Object may 


ceaſe, but the Paſſion continues; and as long 
as there is a Woman, they will be in Love. 


* 
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B bn very well rigg'd (continued 


Francion) J had got acquainted with a 
great many Young Sparks of all Con- 
_ . ditions; every Day was ſpent in Mirth 
and Jocularity, not to ſay Dehaucheries ; for 
my Part I rather lent than borrow'd : And one 
Evening, in the Height of our Felicity, I 1 
pos d to half a Dozen of the Briskeſt to Eſta- 
pliln a Fraternity as Numerous as we cou'd, 
but to admit no Body but what was a Man of 
Honour and Courage, ſworn Enemies to every 
Degree of Ignorance and Foppery ; we were 
to be continually together, and circumſcribe 
our Felicity to our own Converſation. - | 


o 1 


— 


was elected Governour for the firſt Fortnight, 
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They all Approv'd of the Defign, and in a 
little Time we had a very Formidable Party. 
We excepted againſt no Condition of Men; 
Gentle and Simple, all were welcome that 
had good Principles; we knew Virtue did not. 
go by Deſcent ; Merit was what we look d 
after, not Birth or Great Places. We never 
excepted againſt an Artorhey's Son, if he wou'd 
but abhor the Villanies of his Father. Tradeſ- 
mens Sons were as good as the Beſt, if they 

had but ſo much Integrity as to be above the 
Frauds, and Cheats, and Lies, of Commerce.] 


and receiv'd the Homage of all rhe Society, 
which was a Solemn Promiſe to Aid and Aſſiſt 
one another, to expoſe Sots and Fools, to laſh 
the Pragmatical Puppy and the Perfum'd Beau; 
in. a Word, to diſcountenance all Manner of 

Vice and Vanity that brought an Odium upon 
Mankind. We had Regular uldts for the 
Delinquents, which was truſted to my Ma- 
nagement to-be ſpent in Treats; but Heaven 
knows how Juſt a Steward I was. Go 


My Companions roull'd in Money, Spent 
Profuſely, Lent Liberally, Paid their Forfei- 
tures Freely, and never call'd me to Account, 
I was their Captain, and a Scourge to all the 
Gay Blockheads of the Town, 1 0 


A Prodigal Young Fellow, a Cit, came in. 
to Company where I was one Day, his 
Cloaths were Richer than any the Royal Fi 
mily had; he gave himſelf uncommon _ 
: 1 | | | f 
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 anſiwerable to his Apparel, and was for ta- 
king the Upper Hand of every Body, becauſe 
he was Superlatively better dreft. Theſe 
Haughty Tempers were always my Abominati- 
on; ſo taking him to Task, Look here, Gentle- 


men, (ſaid I to my Companions) this is the 


Richeſt Silk in Mr. Euſlaces Shop, he has 
| ſent his Son abroad with it to ſhew it; he is 


making up to the Top of the Table, miſta- 


king it for his Counter, and doubtleſs will oj 


itfarther to us. Do you mean me, Sir, ſays 
he again, Knitting his Brows, and Cocking 


his Hat, Pray, Gentlemen, (replied I ro my 
Friends) don't be angry that this Perſon thinks 


ſome of you very like him ; 'tis an unpardon- 
able Affront almoſt, but he knows no better. 


This enrag'd him beyond Patience, and after 


he had rapt out Forty Horrible Oaths and Exe- 
crations, he told me, Twas not his Buſineſs to 

wear a Sword, if he did and there 
he ſtopt ſhort. I turn'd all into Ridicule, and 


told him, *Twas highly Honourable for the 
King our Maſter to make Trade fo Flouriſſi- 


ing, that anordinary Mercer cover'd his Dung- 


hils with Cloath of Gold: Tho' indeed this 
| Perſon ſpoils an Old Proverb, for here the 
Sword is not worth the Scabbade. 


My pragmatical Spark apprehending | I 
might be as Severe upon his Body as I had 
been upon his Bravery, ſaid never a Word, but 


Hunting after freſh Adventures 5 RP Cry 
jul Indignarics wpon, we mer Spruce FINE 
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cal Fellow in a White Sattin Waſtecoat, and 
Roſe· colour d Stockings, nicely tripping it 

_ Ox the Stones; his Footman carry'd his 

Sword behind him, accord ing to the Cuſtom 

for ſuch Perſons as he was. There's one, 

(fays I aloud) afraid of his own Sword, he 

makes his Man carry it out of his Sight; but 

Jo juſt withal as to own to the World that his 

Footman is better Born than himſelf; for you 
ſee (continued I) he allows him to have a 

Sword, tho' he wears none himſelf; Theſe 

Raileries being communicated to the Frater- 

nity, (as was one of our Rules, that all jeſts, 

Jokes and Sarcaſms, ſhou'd be) they Voted 

mea new Beavor, at the Charges of the Public, 

for my Reward, and an Encouragement for all 
others to Attempt ſomething as Opportunity 


Pieſented. 


We did not always think Words Puniſh- 
ment enough for Vice, ſometimes we drew our 
Swords to Chaſtiſe the Inſolent and the Obſti- 
nate. The Sordid Vulgar Spirits Cenſur'd out 
Proceedings, the Generous and Brave Com- 
mended em; if we had our Antagoniſts, we 
were not without a ſtrong Party to ſupport us; 
and thoſe that Inveigh'd the moſt bitterly 
againſt us, were oblig'd to it in Private ; for we 
went always Six and Six together. Our Ex- 
ploits were the Common Subjects of the Beſt 
Converſation. If any Perſon of Quality, or 
Woman of Reputation, had been Affronted, 
we were preſently Advertiſed of it, our Aſſi 
ſtance Implor d, and our Juſtice Rewarded ; not 
that we added like ſome Scoundrel Mod o 
IM | i 
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Reformers, that only moleſt Mankind to pick 
their Pockets, and in the Adminiſtration of 
their Pretended Juſtice, commit more Villanies 
in a Day than Tiburn has puniſht this Hun- 
dred Years; and. who are always udges and 
Accuſers, nay, and Ev idencest too, in the lame 
Cauſe. ; 1 1 | 

In Time our #Pary: dedlind, bete wot 1 into 
Offices, others ERabliſh'd themſelves by Ma- 
trimon „ and then their Employments took 
em from Proſecuting cur Grand Concern. 
We had others that fill'd up their Vacancies, 
but they were not Anſwcrable to the Primitive 
Inſtitution of our Fraternity; they aim'd at 
nothing but Raking and Drunkennels, which 

made me very ſeldom in their Compa | 
I invented ſeveral Pretences to coyer' 117 2 
ſence; and having Leiſure, I applied my — 
once more to my Studies, de as it wi the 
| Neweſt, ſo was it much the Beſt Courſe I had 

ever taken. Philoſophy was all my Delis wy | 
not the Whimſical, Puzz Illing, Inſignificant, Pa 
of it, but that which made a Man better, and 
teaches us how to be Happy. This gave the 
daily a greater Abhorrence for the Corverſa- 
tion of Men in general, fince I had found out 
a certain eaſie Method. of making em Little 
Gods, if Reaſon cou'd have 727 d with em 

to follow my Advice. HATE SOL D 


But fine it is Madueſs to ; defits ber is next 
to to Inpolfible to effect, 'I'lookt no ! farther 
than my own Felicity: My Tongue felde 
ſpoke n - my Heart j 1 faid m_ 


3 


198 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book VI. 

I knew wou d pleaſe, not what I thought was 
right; and by this Prudent Reftraint upon my 

ſelt, I quickly procurd the Friendſhip and 
Good-Will of every Body I Conversd with; 

I was frequently ſolicited to put my ſelf under 

the Protection of ſome Nobleman, whoſe Li- 

berality might ſupport me till his Intereſt 


_  -cou'd eſtabliſh my Fortune: But I was very 


averſè to obey a Man that might be unworthy 
to Command me ; for I was no Stranger to 


the Genius of Courtiers. 


A Friend of mine took me one Day a Vi- 
fiting with him, and aſſur'd me that not only 
the Lady was a great Wit, but that her Houſe 
was the General Rendezvous of all the Men 
of Senſe and Gallantry ; there (he told me) 1 
. ſhou'd meet with Opportunities of ſhewing 

my own Parts, and Improving by their Con- 
verſation. Madam Lacy had Notice of my 
Coming, and an Account of who 1 was ; ſhe 
received me very Obligingly, and fate me down 
by her. Before we cou d make an end of ne- 
ceſſary Civilities, one of the Gentlemen 
whereof there was a Multitude that by their 
Dreſs ſeem d to be of the Firſt Rank) play ing 
with the Bottom of his Wig, ſaid in a very 
Languiſhing Tune, I vow to God, Madam, 
good Luck has declar d open War againſt me, 
and if I had the Alliances of all the Banks of 


es and the Treaſures of both Indies, 1 
u'd not ſuſtain the Charge of one Evening's 
Muisfortune. Providence will remunerate your 
Lordſhip's Patience, (reply d another) and 
ſhed her Auſpicious Influences upon you in 


— 


the 


the Boſom of an Admirable Lady. I'd cut 
any Man's Throat (faid the Lord, toſſing his 
Wig behind him) that will not believe it as 
an Article of his Faith, that no Woman can 


rake a Man Happy but as far as ſhe is bke 


this Lady. No Body will ever differ from 
pour Lordſhip's Opinion (ſaid a Third, ad- 
vancing his Chair) in any Thing; but if you 
had not told us it here, we had believ d that 
however. Gallants, (reply d the Lady) you 


put me into a ſenſible Confuſion; I dare not 


queſtion your Judgments, nor can believe 


what you ate pleasd to ſay: Your Friends, 
| Gentlemen, ſhou'd never be made the Subject 


of your Mirth, tho' they ſhou'd always be the 


Object of it, There can be bur little Mirth 
where you are, Madam, (ſays another Finni- 
cal Fellow with an affected Sigh) we are in 


your Preſence like the Iadians in the Sun, they 


ſcorch tke more the brighter he ſhines; there 


may be Pleaſure in Love, but there can be 


none in Deſpair. Theſe Harangues came 
mighty ſhort of whar I expected, and being 


tired with ſuch Fulfome Stuff, I never minded 
the reſt of their Diſcourſe ,, but liſt' ned ro a 


Couple that were got by themſelves, and 


lookt as if they were ſet to be ſhewn : They 


were complimenting one another's Cloaths ; 
your Taylor (ſays one) has the Genteeleſt Cut 
of any about a Court ; I wonder you don't do 
ſomething for him: Indeed, Sir, (ſays the 
other, viewing his Cloaths) I had ſome 
Thoughts of getting him in to be one of the 


Lords of the Admiralty, but I was apprehen- 
ye he wou d be above Working for me then: 
N GD «© T1 "Ros 
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Certainly he cou'd never be ſo very Ungrate. 
ful (reply'd t'other) and your Periwigs, Sir, 
(continued he) are the Fineſt about Court; 
without Compariſon I ſometimes have 


Tolerable ones, pam he) this indeed is 


but indifferent ; I gave a Hundred and Four- 
fcore Pound for it, but the Man let me have 


It cheap to oblige my Cuſtom. But your 


Waſtecoat is the Sweeteſt Thing I ever ſaw: 
—— Sure you had that Lace of your Cravat 
made purpoſely for you—— I dor't remem- 
ber to have ſeen the Patern at Court yet. 
am very Curious I own, Sir, (reply'd tother) 


in whar Linen and Laces I wear ; I have Five 


Servants in Spain, Accurate Men, to buy up 


rinence, kfs-Bombaſt, lefs Affectation, ant 
: : ERS . "= 5 ” 3 = 1 45 „„ 


the Neweſt Paterns, and the Richeſt Prints: 


{ have no leſs than Three in Flanders, and as 
many in Holland, to procure me the Fineſt 


Webbs before they come out of the Loom: 


While they were running on at this Ridicu- 
lous Rate I bleſt my ſelf, but more when a 
Star and Garter came ſtruting into the Room; 


every Body got up to pay their Homage to the 


Embroiderd Mortal, and in the Hurry of their 
Civil ng n fo OTTD 


Meeting my Friend to whom I was indebt 


ed for the Sight of this New Model. of Man. 


kind, I told him his Wits and Men of Senſe. 


were too deep for my Capacity; and if there 


were no other than ſuch at Court, I ſnoud 


never be fond of being © there; that in the 


meaneſt Converſation of Private Families I 2 
ways met with leſs Flaſhineſs, leſs Imperti 


lel 


„ * 3 —_— 2 


| was aſſurd that thoſe Perſons he left there 
with me had the Character of the moſt Ac- 
ot | 
theſe are your Beſt, anſwer d L, the others arg BE 
below Comer. ©. et es bes 
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| eſs Nonſence, according to the Beſt of my 


Knowledge; that I obſerv'd they were conti- 
nually larding their Diſcourſe with Seven or 
Eight affected, foppiſh, Expreffions to dif- 
play the Niceneſs of their Converſation; ſuch 


28 —— Paſlitively Yes !—— and moſt Indu- 


bitably Certain! —— and Stap my Vitals, 
Sir, youare a Perſon of Miracles! Why, your 


Shape! it 4s the very Idea of Proportion; 


you Gallant a Lute Exquifitely, and make 
Love with ſuch Airs and Agreements. Sir, 


| Congratulate your Habitudes with" the Mi. 


niſters of State, and am glad you keep ſo well 
with my Lords Commiſſioners - By my 


| Soul you're in Commerce with the whol 


Univerſe, and a Man of ſuch Momentous In- 


* 


of the ſame New-ivented, Modiſh, Nonſenfi- 


cal, Terms, that would make a Man of Senſe 
wih 'em at the Devil. My Friend anſwer d 


me, That he wonderd mightily at it, for he 


- 


compliſhd Gentlemen that were at Court, a 
the Toppingeſt Wits of the Kingdom. 


\ 
* 


* * 7 2 q 
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© Clerant was not fo taken up, (it ſeems) with 
cd me, and ask d 


their Civilities, but he remark d 6 
the Lady if ſhe had not been infinitely Charm d 


with my Converſation; for (continued he) he 


is an Extraordinary Poet, his Thoughts are 


Natural, his Veſification Numerous, his Lan- 
guage Pure, and his Wit Eafie. I have heard 


trigue.— And a Legion more they have 


—— 


bas 
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as much of him before, my Lord, (anſwerd 
Lacy) but found nothing in him ; he would 
nefther follow the Converſation, nor lead ir, 
and as he fat here in Silence, ſo he vaniſh'd 
in a Cloud. Something has diſpleasd him 
you'll find, (return'd Clerant) but I'll ma- 
nage him ; ler him come to me to Morrow, 
III acquaint his Friend, my Lord, (anſwerd 
Lucy) he will be proud of the Honour, tho! 
you may repent your Undertaking, Under. 
ſtanding that he had a real Intention to ſerve 
me, I reſolv'd to let him ſee what I was 
capable of. I addreſt my ſelf to him in a Stile 
he was but little acquainted with ; my Com- 
pliments were out of the Court Road, yet 
what was ſuitable to his Dignity ; from Ci- 
vilities we fell into General Converſation, and 
I had the Happineſs of giving him that Satif- 
faction that he kept me above Two Hours in 
the Cloſet with him. I ſhew'd him ſome 
Pieces of Poetry I had in my Pocket, which 
he was pleas d to tell me he Iik d better than 
any he had ſeen about Court: After ſome Dil- 
courſe upon the State Affairs of Parnaſſus, he 
told me what 28 Thoughts were of me. 
The Noble, Eafie, Diſpoſition of Clerant made 
me ingenuouſly confeſs to him that I found 
good Senſe wou'd be thrown away in that 
| NN - and fince I had left reading Penny 
Books, I never met with ſuch Infipid, Frothy, 
Talk in all my Life. *Tis. true (replied Ce. 
rant) they are but Coxcombs at belt, yet I will 
carry you to Lucy's, where you ſhall have 
| nope of their Ribaldry, and you will find the 
has as nuch Wit and Judgment as any Mo 


man. 


'S P WE. 7 JG. roger 


man. The Character he gave of her was en · 
rely her Due, and ſhe did me the Honour to 


pected from me. 


A little while after this Cerant met with 
2 Lampoon that was very ſevere upon the 
Court; he was in amongſt the Reſt ; tho the 
worſt Thing they objected againſt him was, 
that notwithſtanding he had a Beautiful Lady 
of his own, yet he went a Whoring. I 
weighd the Nature of the Scandal, and the 
Turn of the Stile, and told him it was really 
my Opinion that this was a Piece of Malice 
of Alcidamor's' Contriving ; and my Reaſon 
to Cerant was, that fince he was as Notorious 
2 Debauchee as any at Court, and yet was 
ſpard in the Satyr, it muſt neceſſarily follow 
that ſome Friend of his had done it; and tho 
helaſh'd all the Reſt, left him out becauſe of 
his Protection: Nay more, peradventure 
(added I) he had all his Particulars from him, 


by which he was enabled to finiſh his Draught; 


the others that are omitted in this: Libel, are 
Perſons of fo known Worth and Integrity, 
that their Envy durſt not raiſe a Lie of em: 
If that is the Man that encourag'd this Poem, 
[dare engage. (continu'd I) that I find out the 
Port, if I ſhou'd happen to pitch upon the 
lievd I might gueſs, and did not know. but by 
the Acquaintance I had with the Fraternity of 


t, he gave me another Copy of Verſ 
to. peruſe while he was diſcourſing woes 2 
| N Gentle 


believe I came not much ſhort of what ſhe ex- 


Agani 72 I might be right : And e | 
ſerſes 
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Gentleman of his Intimate Friends; I foung 
this was levell' d entirely againſt him; they 
charg d him with being a Bullet -headed Fe. 
low, a profeſt Enemy to Mei of Senſe and 
Learning: Pray, my Lord, (ſaid I) let me 
Burn this, for tis Doggrel Verſe, and Palpable 
Untruth, and what may make you angry. No 
Marter ( * Clerant) if they ſhew me ay 
Error of my Life, I will ſtudy to correct it, 
if it is a Lie, the Malice is a Crime in them 
but none in me: I am not without my Faults 
no more than others, and think my ſelf ex. 
debted to any Man that prevents my Ruin by 
warning me of- a Precipice. When I had 
ſhewn him the Pamphlet, and more partic. M 
larly whar was unjuſtly laid to his Charge, i 
Well, ſaid he, (with a Smile that had mo 
of Pity than Enmity in it) how 1 . ſome 
People will miſtake; you are a Witneſs whe- 
ther I deſpiſe Learning, or Learned Men 
Pray has not your Lordſhip diſappointed ſome 
of the Mercinary Poets of late, (anſwer d | 
and that has made him vent his Gall again 
you now? Indeed, ſaid C/erant, about Three 
Months ſince a Poet brought me a Panegyſic 
upon me and my Family, I order'd him 
Twenty Guineas for his Encouragement; if 
my Servants have defrauded him I know not, 
but ſhould be very angry itwere ſo: Not but 
that it argues a baſe Principle in a Man to 
rail the fame Minute he flatters, only becauſe 
his Avarice e as he —_— Thek 
me the firſt Diſtaſte againſt the Perſecutorsof 
the Muſes, | Hſhew'd Cerant all the Abſurd? 
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l, 

ties of the Satyr, the Errors in the Contri- 

7 MW cance of the Piece, as well as thoſe in Poet; | 
l. dat cho! the Matter of Fact had been inconn- 
id WM (cftably true, yet is was a very pitiful, worth- 8 
de les, Poem. In ſome Time I made him ſen- | 
i able what was Propriety of Language; how OT 
10 far the refin d Converſation wou'd: admit fe 
of Stories; and when the moſt unconſtrain d 

t; WW Mirth was improv'd by Moral Reflections. 1 

n, quickly brought him from his General Error, 

s (of Men of Quality) that they are above the 
Kules of Eloquence and Grammar; the Pe- 

V Gantry of it is beneath any Man of Senſe; but 
tat is an Abuſe of it. I ſhew'd Him, that he 

that would command others, ſhould have 

„more Knowledge and Experience than others; 

* Men were not to be govern'd by Force alone, 

„like the Beaſts of the Field. But as every 

e. WF Infamous Action ought to be puniſh'd, Ce- 

l. rant took Care that his Saryr ſhou'd ſhew his 

e Teeth after another Manner; and had his 

) Coat very ſtrenuouſly duſted upon his Back 

C with ſome good Oaken Cudegels. © 
Every Day brought me more in his Favour ; 

m and asking me once my Circumſtances, that 

iW be might the better know how to ſhew his 

% WF Friendſhip, I made em leſs ſupportable than 


in Truth they were, to appear the greater Ob- 
0 jed of his Generoſity. He took me Home to 
his Houſe, and appointed me every Thing 
| anſwerable to his Quality, and not unworthy 
Wy own. Fortune ſeem'd now to outrun my 
4 Ambition, and had given me Means to repay 
the Pride of ſome ofmy Fellow-Collegia _ 
| | 5 taking 
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taking as little Notice of them as — had for. 
merly done of me. Nay, I {lighted ſeveral to 
whom I had had many Obligations, and de 
not think I was unpardonable neither: 

Neceſſities had reduced me to receive Sup. 
plies from their Hands that offer'd it ; and 
whether they reliev'd me out of a Senſe f 
Honour, or a Motive of Vanity, I was not in 
a Condition to refuſe it ; but as I knew they 
were worthleſs Fellows, I defpis'd their Com 
pany, tho' I will never diſown the Benefits] 
received from em. „ 


Under the Protection of ſo great a Man 2 
Cierant I ventur d boldly to attack even 
Thing that was Scandalous or Preſumptions. 
I mortifid the prodigal Cit that wallowed in 
to the Side-Boxes, and let him know, that 
his boaſted Wealth was the Ruin of many Fa. 
milies, twas the Blood of Orphans, and the 
Tears of Widows , the curſed Daughter of 
Extortion, Lies, and Frauds; and that in : 
tew Years we ſhou'd doubtleſs ſee the vain 
Fool ſpend what the crafty Knave had pot. 
I gave my irritated Muſe a larger Scope than 
this, and ſhew'd the Nobleman how very im- 
pertinently he boaſted a tediousSeries of wor 
thy Anceſtors, fince his Degenerating from 
their Virtues loaded him with Infamy equal 
to all their Lawrels. I told 'em to be really 
Great, was to be really Good; and that Vir- 
tue did not confiſt in the Plentifulneſs of 2 
Man's Eftate, but in the Nobleneſs of his Mind; 
every Thing that was mean derogated from 
a Man of Honour; and it was the moſt — 
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much Caution and Secrecy to bring em to bear; 
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Symptom of. a depray'd Nature to be angry 
at Reprehenfion, tho? poſſibly it was not ma- 


| nag'd with all the Precaution and Candout 


cou'd have been wiſht. 


I gain'd ſo great an Aſcendant over Cerant, 
that J was his Second Self. His Weaknefles 
he was ſoon made very ſenſible of; and he 
found by my Management, that whatever I 

ivd amiſs in him, I never expos'd him 
2 himſelf; which was a Task ſome other 
people wou'd have not gone through as fortu- 
nately as I did, tho' it may be with Ten times 
25 much Trouble. e 


Lucys engaging Wit had ſo powerfully ſe. 
conded the Luſtre of her Eyes, that ſhe 


became abſolute Miſtreſs of Clerant's Liberty: 
The Violence of his Paſſion created him ſo ma- 


ny wretched Hours, that he was forc'd to ſeek 


| thoſe proper Remedies which no Hand cou'd 


apply with fo great a Proſpect of Succeſs as 


thoſe of the Beautiful Lacy. He believ'd me 


very well read in Matters of Amours, and 
made me his Confident in this Affair: He diſ- 

cover d the very Bottom of his Soul to me, 

tho I had long before remark'd his growing In- 
clination; and aſſur'd me, he imploy d me in 
tnat Intrigue becauſe he repos d a greater Con- 
hdence in my Integrity than in any one about 
him; and blam'd the Conduct of ſome Peo- 
ple who intruſt the Management of thoſe 
weighty Affairs with the meaneſt Perſon of 

their Acquaintance, when there is required ſo 


the 


him continually : I told him, that ſome Wo- 
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the moſt Eſſential Pleaſure of an Intrigue i; 
the being happy .when others leaſt ſuſpeR it; 
and it is an unpardonable Vanity in a Lover 


_ (tho? too frequently practiced) to triumph 


over a Woman's Virtue, and then trample on 


her Reputation. I was the more willing to 


embrace this Opportunity of contributing tg 
his looſe Defires, becauſe Lacy had a; Waiting. 
woman moſt divinely Fair, and that had 
made a ſufficient Wound in my Heart to take 
away the, greateſt Part of my Repole. "My 
frequent Errands to Lac gave me ſeveral Fa. 
vourable Opportunities of Diſcourſing with 
my Dear Charmer; and I fram'd a Thouſand 
more in Clerant's Name, to make Lucy per- 
ſwaded of his violent Affection, as well as to 
have the Happineſs of ſeeing my Angel. I of- 


ten wondred how her Miſtreſs durſt keep ſo 


dangerous a Perſon near her; and cou'd only 


think ſhe vainly preſum'd the Greatneſs of her 


Wit wou'd fix thoſe Hearts which might other- 


wiſe waver from her Eyes: And indeed, to 
Men of real Senſe and Worth the Mind has 


infinitely the more prevailing and more la- 


' Ming Charms: Fools only dote upon a Face; 
and wherea Man languiſhes after nothing but 


a Complexion, his Love is not an honourable 


Paſhon, tho'it is a pardonable Weakneſs. 


I kumbly advisd Clerant not to make his 


Viſits fo very frequently to Lucy as his Inclina- 


tion urg'd ; a little Abſence wou'd have 2 


double Advantage in it; for twou d prevent 


many Cenſures, and not cloy her with ſeeing 
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men lov'd the Sacrifice, but the wiſer Sort the 


they wou'd always have their Admirers at 
their Feet; if they valu'd em, they wou'd 
ſweeten their Captivity, tho* they -defir'd to 
continue it: And that it was more Generous: 
to forgive an Enemy, than to lead him in 
Triumph. The leiſure Hours the Fair Sex 
have to ruminate on their Lovers, make deep- 
er Impreſſions than their Sighs and our Aſti- 
duiries. The Serenity of a Mormng's Thought, 
when the Mind is no ways diſtracted with Va- 


niety of Objects, brings ſo propitious an Idea 
of a faithful Servant, that they cannot but be 


pleasd with reflecting on all the Proofs they 
gave of their Tenderneſs and Integrity. | 


Clerant was abſolutely directed by me; an 4 | 


him alter that Method I had laid down. 
dince his Viſits were more ſparingly beftow'd,” 
| told him, a Letter now and then wou'd be 
of extraordinary Moment; they can read that 
in private, when Company coming in might 
put a Reſtraint upon a Converſation that a 
beliering Lady might otherwiſe be willing 
enough to have free and eafie. Every Line 
they read makes the Wound wider, and every 
Time they read it it has freſh Power over 
em. But as he was not ſo accurate a Maſter 
of Language to Pen any thing fit for a Woman 
df Lucy's Judgment; I told Cerant I wou'd 
ale him of that Burthen, and do it withal 
n ſuch a Stile as ſhoud no ways derogate 
nom his Quality, 2 ſhew a great deal - 
| 1 Paſe 


Prieſt : If they mov'd by an 1nſtin& of Pride, 


it was not in the Power of any Man to make 
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Paſſion, without the formal Affection of the 
whining Lovers. There is a Solidity in Af. 
fection, as well as in Senſe; and this conſti- 
tutes the Felicity of both Parties, while 1a. 
ing Tranſports pleaſe only Girls, proceed 
Hoe Fools, and lead to a Precipice of Infa- 
my, if not Miſery. I leave you to judge of 
the Letter: It was VE 


If you had not all the Endowments of Wo- 
mankind you cou'd never have forc'd me to 
break my Solemn Vow of never being in Love. 
It you are pleas'd with your Power, thank 
our Merit, and not your Sex. It may be 
Heaven has not given you a Prerogative to ſet 
all our Hearts on Fire, without feel- 
ing one Spark of what cauſes ſo general a 
Confligration; for that wou'd be a Cruelty, 
if not a ſeeming InjJuſtice, Why ſo many 
Charms, if only to be ador'd, not enjoy'd? 
Your Perfections upon ſuch a Score are our 
Paniſhment, and rather a Pain than Pleaſure 
to your ſelf. The more Amiable the Object, 
the more Raging the Deſire; and our Miſe. 
Ties are ſo much the greater as our D:ſpair 
is unavoidable. Be not Bar barous to your ſelf, 
but learn to Love; and ler* me give you the 
indearing Rudiments of ſo Precious a Knom- 
ledge. You have talkt long enough of Love, 
try now what tis. Your Ignorance of the 
Joy makes you valve it the leſs ; but if you 
wor' d accept of my Service, you ſhou'd find 
me ſo ready to obey, and fo pleas d to be at 
pour Feet, that your Empire over me ſhould 
. be equally fill'd with Glory and Delight. 


| Lore 
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love has Ten Thovſand Exſtaſies that cannot 
be deſcrib'd, and your Embraces alone (my 
Deareſt Charming Lucy) can diſpence em all 
whenever you pleaſe; and if you know ho 
entirely I love you, you wou d pitch upon me 
to be that happy, happy, Perſon. 


Beſides this Letter, I gave Lucy ſome Verſes, 
wherein the indearing Force of Love was ſo 
tenderly laid open, that neither Age nor Bi- 
gotry cou'd ſecure a Man from the Influences 
of Fleſh and Blood. What Effect they had 
upon fair Lucy's Breaſt I leave you to imagine; 
| ſhebir her Lips while ſhe read em, ſhe bluſnt, 
| ſheſmiFd, the chang'd Colour, and ſometimes 
Toy ſparkled in her dancing Eyes. This cou'd 
not but pleaſe me extreamly that was Witneſs 
| to every Motion, and TI concluded ſhe wou'd 
ſend a very favourable Anſwer by me; but ſhe 


put it all off with a Jeſt, and ſaid it was very 


fine; and ſhe wou'd do me the Juſtice to ſhew 
the World how much Clerant was improv'd 
of late by my Converſation. I told her, Love 
made Men apt Scholars. 1 found by her Car- 
riage after this, that ſhe gueſs'd I was the Au- 
_ thor ofthe Verſes and the Letter too; ſhe had 
ſeen ſeveral Things of mine, and therefore 
might more eaſily know my Hand, if ſhe did 
not my Stile. The Opinion ſhe had of me 
ſupplanted Clerant; and tho' I never afpir'd 
to more than her Eſteem; yet by I know not 
what Caprice of Deſtiny ſhe forc'd her Heart 
upon me | SES. 1 5 


One Day diſcourſing about Clerant to her 
1 F* — 5208 
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and giving him a Character that he deſery'd 
from my Gratitude at leaft, ſhe put ir out of 
my Power to queſtion her Intentions. What, 


_ - Francion, ſaid ſhe to me with a languiſhing 


Air that ſhewd more of real Concern than 
Affectation, have you made an Oath never 

to ſpeak a good Word for your ſelf, but to 
neglect your own Felicity rather than not pro- 
cure that of your Friend? 1 am under no ſuch 
Obligation indeed, Madam, anſwer'd I, but 
the Conſciouſneſs of my own Want of Merit 
makes me not undertake any thing where [ 
am ſure to miſcarry: *Tis M:dnels to deſire 
vr hat is impoſſible to be atrain'd. I am of C. 
pinion, Francion, (reply'd Lucy) that you 
frame Difficulties not to own a Diſlike: You 
have Merit enough to ſucczed where you 
pleaſe. If my ambitious Heart ſhou'd beg 
the Honour to be at your Feet, Madam, (an- 
ſer d I) wou'd you not puniſh my Temerity, 
and diſcard me your Sight? Why then, eruel 
Lady, wou'd you ſooth my Vanity with ima: 
ginary Deſert, ſince your ſelf is a Fatal Wit 
neſs (but a Charming one too) that I periſh 
in the very firſt Attempt : I did not lay a Bait 
for that Application, (anſwer'd Lucy with a 
little more reſerv'd Countenance) tho? I ſee 
- another's Worth, I am not blind to my ſelf; and 

am ſenſible that they muſt be infinitely. greater 
Charms than any I can pretend to to wake 
24 Conqueſt of a Heart like yours. 


1 perceiv d what ſhe aim'd at, and attacqu'd 
her very briskly; ſhe as obligingly confeſsd 
the ſhou'd ever have that Conſideration for 
Oy 5 3 
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me which I was ſo earneſtly endeavouring to 
eftabliſh for ſome Body elſe. Tho? I had not any 

violent Inclination for Lucy as I had. for her 
Waiting-Woman ; yet as ſhe was worth any 
Man's Application, I pleas'd my ſelf ſo long 

with the gay Thoughts of Triumph, that at laſt 
came to have a real Value for her, I compli. 
mented my ſelf out of my Liberty, and felt 
that Wound I did but feign at firſt, - 


] never gave her Time to cool; having ad- 
vanc d ſo far, I did not know if a wicked Re- 
f:&tion upon what ſhe had done in my Fa- 
vour might not bring her peeviſh Virtue into 
Play again, and Shame make her blaſt 
my blooming Hopes, and never ſee me 
more. The God of Love favour'd my De- 
ſens; we were alone in ber Chamber; the 
Opportunity made me bold ; from one Free- 
dom] preſum'd to another, and never deſiſted 
till Igain'd my Point; and convinc d her ho- 
much ſhe was in the Right, in the Preference 
ſhe made of me to be her Gallant. The 


| Hours of Abſence now grew doubly tedious; 
: WH infant Love is fo eager and fo endearing he can 
a brook no Delay: And if Opportunities did 
8 not preſent themſelves ſo frequently as con- 
( fiſted with the Impetuoſity of our Defires, we 
1 repair'd the Loſs whenever our indulgent Stars 
e brought us together. ha 


Some People will blame my Proceeding in 
this Matter, as if I had been a Traitor to 
Cerant in the Fruition of thoſe Charms I had 
undertaken to procure him the * 
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of -Enjoying: But alas! Sir, fince he had 
expos'd me to Lucy's Familiarity, and ſhe 
had tempted me to like her, I cou'd not in 
Honour nor Conſcience let ſlip fo favourable 
an Occaſion of adding this Fair-Banner to the 


| Reſt of my Trophies. For as nothing touches 


a2 Man ſo ſenſibly as his own Intereſt, his 


own Honour, his .own Revenge, and his 
own Pleaſure ; why ſhou'd I have refusd a 
Felicity that I was not certain ſhe ever inten- 


died to confer upon Clerarrt. 


While I was wrapt up in the Pleaſures of 
Lucys Arms, you imagine peradventure I for. 
got her Waiting-Woman : But J muſt aſſure 
you very far from it. My frequent and eaſie 
. Acceſs to the Honſe gave me oftner an Op- 
portunity of talking with her: Whether the 
thought her Lady's Efteem for me was a Ju- 
ſtification of hers, and the Example of our 
Freedoms had given her new Notions of Com- 
merce and Delight; I know not, but I ſoon 
found my Endeavours had not been thrown 
away upon her. As Fortune wou'd have it, 
one Day (and a good one for me) Lucy was 
buſied in her Chamber with ſome of her Re- 
lations, who were to tatry a conſiderable 
while with her; I was no ſooner upon the 
Stairs but my Charming Waiting- Woman 
convey'd me into her Cloſet, where we had 
Leiſure enough to our ſelves, and envy'd no 
Body's Felicity: But as Nature ſometimes 
calls in private, and Decency will not permit 
a Woman to anſwer her but in private, Luy 
came in to the Cloſet, and ſurpris d us w 
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familiarly upon the Bed together; we had not 
Leiſure to adjuſt our Matters ſo well as we 
wiſht ; and ſhe that was no Stranger to the 
Diſorders that Love-Affairs bring to Petti- 
coats and Commodes, knew but too well 
what Needle we had been threading ; and 
with an envious, but diſdainful, Look withal, 
told her Woman, that ſhe cou'd not pretend 
to govern Francion, but ſhe thought (be might 
have the Liberty of blaming her Conduct; 
and if ſhe had thoſe Brutal —— ſhe 
ought to have found out ſome other Place, 
and not have diſhonour'd her Houſe. Heu- 
rance taking Courage from tile Extremity ſhe 
was in, reply d very pertly to her Lady, that 
the Reſpect ſhe herſelf had always ſhew'd for 
Francion made her too that ſhe cou'd not but 
value him; ſhe never deſiring a better Judg- 
ment than her Ladiſhip's to ground her Opi- 
nions upon. As for Diſhonouring the Houſe, 
ſhe cou'd not but beg her Pardon for contra- 
dicting her, ſince ſhe left the Houſe as it was; 
unleſs the meaneſt of her Condition made that 
a Crime in the Servant which was none 
in the Miſtreſs. She cou'd not believe ſhe 
err'd ſince ſhe follow'd her Example. How- 
ever, her Ladiſhip might be very eaſie now; 
for her being Witnefs to what ſhe had done, 
might aſſure her that ſhe wou'd never open 
ber Mouth about any thing that paſs'd in the 
| Family, which was a good Security that ſhe 
had not before that Minute - 


The reſolute Anſwer of the Waiting - Wo: i 
man put her Lady quite out of Countenance, 7 
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and looking upon me as the Devil lookt over 
Lincoln, ſne bolted out of the Room, and in 
a Rage threw the Door after her. Lucy's 
Paſſion ſpoiFd no Sport, fince ſhe knew I was 
there; there I ſtaid, and not knowing how 
to look the Maid in the Face, ſhe durſt not 
call her into the Room: So we had all the 
Liberty imaginable of taking our Fill of 
Love. Ein ee i a doe Song 


But Lucy thinking to ſpight me, writ to Cie. 
rant in ſo obliging a Manner, that as ſoon 


as I got Home he came and fell upon 


my Neck, and hngg'd me, and kiſs'd me, 
and offer d me whatever my Vanity 
cou'd ſuggeſt. In a Day or two's Time 
he waited on her, and ſhe crown'd his 
ardent Wiſhes with all the Blandiſhments of 
Love. So Clerant obtain'd that by her Re- 


venge, which ſhe wou'd never have granted 


to his Services, Affection or Qvality ; and he 
was never happy with Lucy, but I was as 
deeply engaged with Feurance, and had often 
the malicious Joy to know, Lucy knew 

I was at that Inſtant with her Waiting-Wo- 
man, as ſhe was with her Nobleman. 

But I cou'd not reſtrain my Paſſion to any 


one Woman; none of em were perfect enough 


to engage my Heart long, much leſs for ever; 
and yet every Thing that was Woman had 2 
Charm for me, tho I was not ſo blind to think 
em beautiful. The firſt I ſaw I lov'd, and 
the next I ſaw deſtroy'd her Empire: My 
Fickleneſs conſtituted my Felicity, and as no- 
thing out of my Sight diſturb'd me, MINE 
5 1 Y.; . Thing 
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Thing that was neat me was belowd. I mer; 
with 2 certain Countty Gentle woman, ho was 
come up to Town to look aſter a Suit at L 
ſhe had, becauſe her Husband was ht up 
| with the Gout; There was. ſamething in her 
Face that pleas d me beyond the denken of of 
Beauty. I found out Means of getting 
quainted with her; I aſſiſted her with my In- 
tereſt, and brought her Cauſe to a more ſpee- 
dy Concluſion than the expected. In'Ac- 
knowledgment of the Obligation ſhe, defit'd: 
me to put her in a Way to return my r 
told her ſhe was always in a Capacity 
obliging me when ſhe was alone; and if 2 
aner e e e, e tn] 
bappi upon | a 

Woman ſhe knew yell enoughwhat I meant; 
and being ſomewhat covetous too, ſhe was 
glad of being put in the Way of cancelling foi 

man Obligations ions with what was nothing 0 one 
of her Pocket, and yet might be ſomething in 


her Way too. Alter derm, Cortvetiation m, 8. 


her, I found ſhe did not oonfer ' her Favauts 
o me alone, and that others; participated of 
ber Embraces, who had never done her any 
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_ cular Butcher for my Fleſh, waited on the 


Gentlewoman up Stairs. She told me that her 
Affairs call'd her Home again, and having not 
had of late an Opportunity of returning me 
her laſt Acknowledgments, and taking ber 
Leave of me, by Reaſon of the Unkindneſs of 
my Abſence, rather than leave me Room to 


| queſtion her Gratitude, ſhe made bold to 


come to me. ——— 1 told her 'twas 
not Want of a due Reſpect for her made me 
ablent my ſelf from her Houfe ; bur ſome 
Concerns of my Lord's, together with a Fit of 
Sickneſs T had lately, took from me the Oppor- 


tunity of ſeeing any of ty Friends almoſt; 


and that I wiſtit 1 had been capable of ſer- 
ving her otherwiſe, I ſhow'd be very proud to 


do it. With that the Lady fetch'd a great 


2 


and the Town had run away with all her Mo- 


and look'd upon the Ground, and at 
as if unwillingly, told me the Lawyers 


ney ; ſhe fear'd her Hushand was not well 
becauſe he had not writ to her of above Ten 


Days: But if I wou'd oblige” her with Fifty | 
Guineas, ſhe wou'd poſitively return em to me 


in Three Weeks time, it may be ſooner. | 


expreſt a great deal of Concern for the Ex- 


pences ſhe had been at; but told her withal, 
that having carry d her Cauſe, ſhe ſhou d not 
grutch the Charge: As for Money I had made 
a Solemn Vow never to lend a Penny as long 


as I breath d; but wou d put her in a Way t 


fave'ſo much as ſhe deſir d of me, and tbat 
was by ſwelling che Bill of Coſt ſo much; for 
my Friendſhip. had not only fav'd- her that 
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hole. At this my Man came in, who 
had a Signal I gave him always to call me to 


Uierant when I had a Mind to ſhift off trou- 
bleſome Company. . Our Diſcourſe ended 


here, and ſhe took her Leaveof me, but with 
2 Countenance that ſhew'd her Diſcontent; 
whether ſhe followd my Advice or not in 
making her Bill larger, I don't know, and am 


| as little ſolicitous about. 
7 Being a faithful Vaſſal to Loves Empire,! 


rov'd and rang d from Nymph to Nymph ; my 


_ unbounded Paſſion laid me at every Woman's 
Feet; and provided they were not Common, 


never valu'd Complexion : I knew there 


were good Horſes of all Colours, and Jades 
of the Beſt: And if ſometime I went into the 
Public r Ingo of Venus, it was onl 


to ſee and confirm my ſelf in a Horror again 


ſuch Lewd Places. Vice is ſo odious there, 
that it will reclaim a thinking Man beyond 


a Sermon. The wanton Scenes have nothing 


in em but what diſguſts, and by a happy An- 
— put out the Fire they wou'd Kindle. 


en I throughly weigh d the Conſequences 


J have gather'd from thoſe Theatres of Laſci- 


viouſneſs in the ſevereſt Qualms of Devotion, 


I can hardly repent of having gone there. 
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icregular - Paſſions and unlawful Love. 
have had a Story here, which ought to give 
us an — verſion to * Foe 
tho Francion put the beſt Face up in he 
was ſenſible, in his Haan, that al to lex 
jute he enjoy'd in Debayching, the Miſes 
and the Maid, was not comparable to 
ſincere and laſting Charms of a clean, be 
and virtuous Life. As for the Company of 
common Strumpets, he himfelf own'd, thay 
nothing in the World was more Naſty. Aud 
Degen laid, that nothing coud make e 
than! to view em ſometimes is 
choſe „ Places where they exerciſe 
their wicked Trade; we are of Opinion that | 
twill not be amiſs here to give you ſome te- 
preſentations of their leu d Life, to make. 155 
more deteſtable; and that thoſe who read this | 
Book, may be perfwaded to aveid em — 
than Fancion did, who, when Breakfaft was 
over, continues his Difcourſe as follows. 
Tho' the Hears of my Yomth; betzay/d mg 
into Sallies of Debauchery, as I've. told 110 
yet 1, was notſuch a Fool as to 15875 5 | 
8 LEW bern to. ſee my 17 
20 A, ritanny, W t me upon 100 
after Paefc ace and letter d me win s 
Steat Many, nota ys Admonirions : Then I be 
gun to think of infinyating fo ſelt into the 
| . Graces, of: 4 certain Favourite of the 
ing s, who con! 2 we much bettet 
an Clerante's, 1 Antance wich 
three, or four of oi elarions, and; 
k ignity'd to em, bs VO ambiri-. 
alls of . dn the 1 oreward me 


to 


ho the n Hand) But when 
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in Courting 
me, er og ws a feli 
me to 200 — 7 1 Taetdel, which 255 


the Gift of ory wi eles (who was onde, 


* 
in mind of their 12 


ene ſocold in my Life; theilt | 
Souls were — over with Ice, as wich a 


5 — and you might have peck d at em 


Dooms Day with your Pro vers and Re- 


monſtrances, toe the Devil a bir wou'd' they 
have felt you. Faith I believe their good For- 
rune makes em ſtupid, or elſe they feign 


themſelves ſo, to — ol Importunity. When . 


——.— em upon one Buſineſs, they d 


e ropos d, they d 
for it 11 then a clay Langer does 2 
wit 2a Famphlet (you muſt now) in 


which I undertook to prove that Praxireles's 
Merit was equal to his Proſperity ; but Pox 


on em they wou d not let me me Publiſh it for 
fear of encreafing the Envy that was already 


0 by the Fottüne of their Family. Who 


vou d not ſwear now, that they were ſenſible 


le did not deſerve thoſe Praiſes, and that it 
palpable Flattety, thar-People = 


tas all ſuch 
nou d be mov'd to laugh at his No- 

tather than to reſpeA him for it? I have 
Qs d my ſelſe fince for having been ſuch. a 
Sot to k him; and I have thought; 


that if Heaven did nbt 1 D 
tas bat 2 ia oper wy, Deli 


* 
: 3 
1 
1 
* or 

LI * 

* Þ L * 
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another; and if they were for- 


#.thac deferr'd *. | 


4 De Comical Hifory Purt 1 
The Place which I ſolicited for, was beſtowed 
upon another, who, I ſuppoſe, never ſought 
after it: But III be bold to ſay, The Damage 
was theirs as well as mine ; for they loſt in 
me a true Friend and faithful Servant, that 
was ready to do any thing for them, even on 
the moſt important and hazardous Occaſions , 
and took in my Room a Blockhead without 
an ounce of Brains, or a Grain of Honeſty, | 
.defird Clerante to ſpeak a good Word to em 
in my behalf; but he wou'd not make not 
meddle; No —— fays he, my Authority's 
gone in thoſe Matters, and there's a ſet of 
Scoundrels now in play, that fprung, like Cu- 
cumbers, out of a Dung-hil, and yet look 
Pert and Saucy, and make it their common 
Diverſion; to {lander Men of Quality. Be 
ſides I cou'd not ſtoop to the Rogues, nor 
ask a Favour of em tho I were Hang'd for: 
Upon this Diſappointment, I fell to Read: 
5 104 the ancient Sages, and comforting my 
11 U ö 


ib Ends of Verſe, © 
And Sayings of Philoſophers. + 


And tho? I - cou'd not plume my ſelf, not 
bask in that Sunſhine of Proſperity, which 
ſome others enjoy d; yet I was fatisned, at 
leaf}, that I was not fuch a Slave as they. 1 
faw, preuy well, how things went, and who 
got. the Prizes ; that Merit fignified no more 
to Succeſs in the World, than in a Lottery 
but rather unſitted a Man for Preferment and 


that to gain Eſteem among Courtiers, tis 
& 4 4 | Go S £43 Dee better 
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better to profeſs Buffoonery than Wiſdom: | 
For my part, I cou'd not mimick the Organ, 
the Bells, or a pack of Hounds with my Mouth, 
beither cou'd 1 Whiſtle, nor make Monkey 
Faces; all verv neceſſary Accompliſhments ; 

nor had I a Soul ſo vile as to endure the 
thought of raiſing a Fortune by ſuch ridicu 
tous Arts. Indeed I always lov'd a Jeſt as 
well as any Man, and was for Railery that 
was Sharp and Witty ; but I hated to play 
Tricks like a Juggler, or a Guinea:Dropper, 


or ſuch ſweetning, ſpunging Rogues, as many 


of our Quality-Fools admire. And if I of: 
ferd at ſaying any thing agreeable; or pleaſant, 
it muſt be either to divert my ſelf, or ach 
honeſt Ladies as were my equals; and 'fitted 
my Kumour;' but J did not know how to en- 
tertain Boobies that look'd Big, and thought 
themſelves above me. mme 
Well, fince I con'd do not hing among Court- 
Farourites, I fell in with à merry Crew” that 
minded nothing in the World but Laughing 
and Love; and tho' there was leſs Profit a- 
mong theſe, yet there was more Pleaſure; yet I 
could not avoid being in theDumps ſometimes, 
when I conſider d how I fooFd away my 
Youth, which might have been much better 
imploy'd, both for the Service of others and of 
my ſelf. And theſe Reflections over took me }. 
ſometimes in Company, and ſtriking me 
dumb, of a ſuddain threw me into à profound 
Meditation, that my Companions ſratce knew 
me for that Airy Fellow I was once, and 
wondred in their Hearts what firange 'Meta- 
norphoſis was come u pon me. I was concern d 

5 S323 too, 


6 The Comical Hiſkry Pat l. 
too at the Change, and trove, what I coul, 
to bear up againſt it; but the Stream was too 
ſtrong; nor cou'd the Diſeaſe be remoyd 
while [ ſaw OhjeQs every Day that encreagd 
it. So that there was a ty that I ſhoud 
uind out ſome Diverfions, or turn Hermit, and 
withdraw into a voluntary Exile. 
Clerante, who knewmy Malady, and the 
. cauſe of it, dig all he cou'd to cheer me 
And tock me, for the purpole, to à fine Houle 

of his in the Country. What a Devil's the 
matter with you, ſays he, and what's becom 
ot chat brisk facetious Humour of yours) 
Life! Ill ha' done with you if ir's come 
this ; for Lwou'd not give a Groat for 2 
won't be Merry, I took you for 4 
pretty Fellow once; but a Man may be de 
 geiv'd I ſee, ——What, you're dull, I Warrant 
—.— uſe Things go away, and the World is 
out of Joynt ? —— Bur prythee teaſe thy 
ſelf no more 2 5 _ © _—— 
it right again: In ſpight of the World let us 
* we 1 not make our ſelves 

Slaves to any of its ſenſeleſs Cuſtoms. For 
my part I forſwear the Court for ever; I'm 
Jure it never let me enjoy a Minates Repoſc 
And if you're for Love, there's pretty young 
Girls enough to be found, as plump .as Pat 
tridges,ard far beyond your lavk CourtMiles, 
that are plaiſtzr'd over with Paint and Hog 

eaſe, and uſe a thouſand naſty Inventions 10 
{er off their bideous Carkaſes: | have met with 
FT Bra lean as Poſt-Horſesz and Lug 
der ſe when J fam her laſt, appeard ro 1 | 
2 J; TTT 


— 
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more Art than Hanz, 


times, in a more ſerious Humour, | he'd fend 
' for ſome of the oldeſt Blades, and make em 
tell all that paſs'd in their Youth. - Bleſs me 
what ſport it was to hear them talk Poli- 
ticks, and what work they made with their 
own and with their Granfathers muſty Opini- 
ons, always cavilling at the Miniſters of State, 
and blundring out ſomething or other againſt 
ſuch as were neareſt the King's Per ſon. I muſt 
confeſs that I taſted but little of che Pleaſure, 
tor I Naturally hate the Company of Num- 
| Heads and Ignoramus's; yet, tor his 1 7 I 
| fore'd my ſelf to be as merry as I cou'd ; for 
my principal Care was to make him 10, - 
And thus I liv'd,till an opportunity offering; 
I undertook an Intrigue which few would hayg 
had the Courage to have meddled with. We 
heard that in a Farm, about half a dozen 
Mile off, there was a Citizen's Wife, one of 
| the fineſt Women in the World : I reſolv d 0 
dreſs my ſelf like a Country Fellow, and ta 
lake a Violin with me for the eaſier admit · 
Il „P 


8 The Comicel Hiſtoſ Part J. 
tance; for I'm a piece of a Fiddler you mut 
know ; and that which made my Head run 
vpon' t it the more, was, that Iheard the was 
2 Comical Jade; lov'd Laughing with her 
Soul, and wou'd g out- repartèee a Play-houſe 
Vizor. Indeed, — thought I, then I'll be 
Hang d if I don't fit her, and Ireckon it will 
be Diverſion enough to hear us two confaby- 


late. And the beſt on't was, that there hap. 


nd to be a Wedding in the Village the very 
ay I deſign'd for my Frolick. -Clerantes re- 
folv'd to make one, and therefore lugg'd alo 
4 Cymbal, becauſe *tis the eaſieſt Inſtrument 
to play upon, for you are only to thump the 
Strings now and then with a Wyre to fill up 
the Cadence of a Song 
Well — out we march'd one Morning in 
our uſual Habirs, and pretending that we were 
going at leaſt thirty. Mile, rook only -my Va- 
let de Chambre with us, an arch Dog, that 1 
had bred to my Hand, and taught to under 
ſtand Trap. About two, or three Mile from 
the Houſe, we went into a private Wood, and 
| there dreſs'd our ſelves in the Raggs we had 
brought with us. Cerantes tied a Hanker- 
chief about his Head, and blacking his Beard. 
which was of a light colour, disguis'd him 
ſelf ſo, that *twas impoſſible to have known 
him. For my part, I only clapt a Patch on 
my left Eye, andi enſconc'd my Nodle in 2 
zeveren'd old Hat, the Brims of which I 
cou'd pull up and down at pleaſure, like the 
Vizor of a Knight-Errants Helmet; for *rwas 
almoſt {lit in two in the middle. 
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in this 1 we troopꝰd to the Village 
' where the ing was held, and my Lac 
quey put up our Horſes in an Inn, where we 
ordered him to ſtay till we gave him notice. 
We went directly to the Houſe of the Bride's 
Fathers, a Plain, Honeſt, C Fellow; 
and J ask d if he had no occafion for our Ser- 
vice. No, indeed, ſays he, ' for I have bar- 
gain'd with a Fidler already for a Crown, and 
| | cor given him a Shilling Earneſt : That was 
an unconſcicnable Dog, ſaid I, for I ask yon 
but half a Crown for my ſelf and my Com 
rade here; beſides we can handle a Skiller, 
and may be ſerviceable to you in the Kitchin; 
for we liv'd: once in a great Inn, where we 
learn'd to dreſs: Meat as well as e're a Cook 
in Paris. The Fellow thought twas a cheap 
offer, and with the leave: of his Wife, who- 
was for ſaving a Penny, ſtruck- up a bargain 
with us. Juſt in the Nick comes in t'other 
Minſtrel, and there was a- deviliſh Diſpute bes 
twixt us. I was ſpoke to yeſterday, ſays he, 
and am come three Mile —— I ſwore that f 
was come above a dozen on purpoſe, and that 
I was retain'd fifteen Days a go, ar leaſt, by 
2 Man that paſs d through our Village. In 
(hort, I had the better ont, and poor Scrape 
hung down his Head, and fil'd oft with tha 


” 
. 


Lorna,” © œ»Ä © 
To work we went in the Kitchin, and 
Cerantes, who had been a kind of a Hen- 

huſſy, and us d to be peeping among his Ser- 
vants to ſee how his Meat was dreſs d, wou d 
certainly have made excellent Soupe if he had 

E been furniſh'd with Ingredients: But there 

| . 35 ˙ñ̃„ 5 1 5 was 


up at a ſlovenly rate, as we were ditected by 


_ ried Coupple remov'd to a Table, on which 


Beef. Forks, with a 
Another gave Tongs, and another a pair of 
Pincers ; but here was the Jeſt on't, that all 


10 Thr Comical Bipoy Put J. 
was no need of Nicery, aud ſo we Cookdd it 


Gueſts were come from Maſs, the Cloth was 


laid, and every one took his place: The Citi. 
Zens Wife fate down firſt, for the Bride was 
her Vine Dreſſer's Daughter: I had a full 


view of her, and III ſwear I ſcarce ever ſaw 
a handſomer Woman. After Dinner the Mar- 


ſtood a great braſs Baſon ro receive the pift. 
Money; at every piece that was put in they 


made 2 very thankful Bom; thoſe that gave 
two pieces (tho' they were but Sixpences) were 
ſo proud, that they drop'd them in ſeverally 


to be heard the plainer. The City Lady pre. 

ſented two pair of Silver Forks : A good Wo: 

man of the Village ave them a great pair of 
Ladle at one end of them. 


theſe things had the Cuckold's Arms upon 


them, and ſome way or other reſembled Hotns, 
à veryunlucky Omen! The Husband fare with 
his Spouſe a full quatter of an hour after the 


Gifts were over,greedily expecting more. And 
then retiring, they counted their Charges, and 
finding how much their Sa had fuffered, 
they fell a Sniveling and Sobbing ſo heartily, 
that it made my Heart ake as I ſtood by, and 


I was forc'd to read them a LeQuure of Con- 
folation : Juſt then came in the Bride's Fa · 
ther, to tell them that the Lord of the Man · 
ner gave them all leave to Dance in his Hall, 
and that the Bride. folks ſhow'd n 


to à Tumbler, or an Antick Dancer. As ſoon 


The ſound ot the Cymbal did not pleaſe them. 
they ti t it no better than a Key, and the 


Tongs; ſo that Clerames forc'd to lay 
down his Arms; putting himſelf at the Head - 
of us, he had ſo many capering Frolicks, and 

ſuch odd Poſtures, that I ſhou'd have ſworn (if 


Thad not known him) he had ſervd his timo 


as we got into the Court · yard I fell a playing 
the Brawls, and ſet the whole Gang Dat | 
cing: After that, I ſcrap'd Jiggs and Courants, 

and I thought I ſhow'd have be piſs d my ſelt 
to ſee the Clowns hobble about after their 
lubberly Faſhion, fo that my ſpleen was gone, 
and I had quite . late Metamorphoſis. 
On the cantrary, I was perfectly eaſie, and 

extreamly diverted with the Chat of ſome old 


FCrannums that ſate by me. They blam'd the 


Married Folks Relations, ſaid they were nig- 
| ſneaking People, ſo they were, to have 
but one Fiddle, and ſuch a pitiful Wedding: 


Dinner. I ſcom fuch pinching, favs one f 


them ; when I Married — Grand Daughter 
one, I ſtuffed all my Gnelts as long as they 
cou d ſwallow, and there was ſuch a power oF 
Victuals left, that next day, — twas a Mun: 
day | remember — I was forc'd to ſend for our 
Curate (and he has a plaguy Stomach you 
know) to help us off with it, for fear ſome of 
ir ſhould be ſpoil d afore Sunday; beſides, 
| we gave Money: to all the Poor of the Vit- 
nge, and had a main Company 9 5 
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and Bagpipes, and Cornets at the Wedding 
too; I ſhall never forget what a brave Noiſe 

they made, and how merrily they play'd Foba 
come Kiſs me —— Others of them. gabbl'd at 

the ſame impertient Rate; ſo that ſcarce any 
body minded the Dancing: But the very Flower 

2nd Cream of all, was a Dialogue which I 

over heard betwixt a young. Plongh- Jobber 
and one of the Maids of the Houſe: He comes 

hobling up to her, with an Ideot Grin, makes 
her a reveren'd Scrape with his Wooden Shooes, 
ſtands twiſting his Brims of his Hat, then 
| ſtaring her in the Face, cries — And how goes 
it Rabina? — Nay, what d'ye look ſo ſquea - 
myth vor? I'e plaguy a feard ye beant well, 
Lou may ſpare your Fears ſays ſhe. But 
harkee, ſays Hodges, here's a Wedding d'ye 
e—and I wiſh there were mote, d'ye mind 
me. —— Now if you wan't zo woundy 

Coy, ſweet Heart — Zlidikins Fie tell ye 
What, it's a hard Winter, and Patridges are 
fo tame, ye may catch em with your Hands, 

Mum. — Ay, fays ſhe; if they don't fly a- 

way; but prythee what's all this jargon for? 
Um no Patridge I'll affure you; as to out 

Bride-Folks here, I have nothing to ſay for 
them. Methinks the Man makes a Cickling 
like my Aunts Geeſe, a prating Fellow, Fwar- 

rant, and I'll hold a wager beats his Wife in a 

Fortnight. I do but think how ſweetly he 
lock d upon her tother day, and how much 

he was in love with her fine Silver Girdle. 

For let the homlieſt Drab in Chriſtendom get 

but ſuch a thing about her Waſte, and Bobs in 
her Ears, and [I'll engage where ere ſhe go 
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ſhe has all the Gentlemen's Foot men, and 


r working Tradeſmen after her, and they l 
ook more amorouſly at her, than a hun 


Thief does at a Cook's Shop. To whi 


Hodge replied, with ſuch a rueful Phiz, that 


: np me if I coud tell whether he Laugh 
yd. — Odzookers, favs he, my Mo- 


8 her was deſcribing to me about ye rother 
What you don't hear me ? And 


Da. 
with that he over with it again half a dozen 
times at leaſt, tugging her by the Hand all the 


__ while, asif the were aſleep, and he cou'd not 
wake her: The Fellow's mad, fays ſhe, Why 


 Far't-Deaf. Look you here Girl, continu 
Hodge, it's for thy zake 8 that I hy? 


ur 
this vine Ribband in my Hat ; dy'e zee? Far 
a Vrind of mine conform'd me, 15 you. love 


the colour 20 well, that you have three Pet · 


ticoats at leaſt ont. By 5 Maſs, as I was 


going to th* Hop Ground Yeſterday, I went'a 


quarter of a Mile out of my way to get 2 


Zight of thee, and was vore'd to looſe 


Sahoupe2 and 201 Dream't on thee all N | 


long,— and cov'd not fle 
ha' Hang'd vort. 
A hundted times to 


Rs. I 111 BE 
fecks; I has offer'd 
er Pichald agaitiſt the 


beſt Mare in my Brother w- s Team, that one 
ſhall Ride vifty Mile and not zee a Maid of 


zuch Diſcomplifhments as you. For tho'ye 
be as hand ſome as our home, 
han'r a bit of Pride, but be the Pearl * 
Place vor Humility and courteons © Havior 
Jou do bit banter me, fays the Damſel; Noi 
I, by my Fleſh, fays: the Clo en: Why, 
= do, 88 the? * _ 


— 


GC 
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4 . there's my Mother (God blels her) 
} 8 for we never go to vetch 
up the Cous a Nights, but we always have a 
. Fo wn as I told ye before, — —- 

ve a, mind to. be Married, why 

| = Ba 799 and there's an end ef 
Hodge never ſpoke plainer in's 
„ Affection to her; he 

| haul'd her out to dance a Jig, and immediate. 
Iyx fella —__ and throwing his Heels 2. 


bis ir we gt our'd wark with. 
: rms mae his Head that you'd have ſwore 
ad. been Fighting, or Diltratted: or elſe 


d with-a Devil that ſcrud his Body 


 _ Into: fo many confounded Foltures., | 


* rhis while was as : julie change 
| ſerving c 4 hear 40 
an Evidence: — = Was. 

ſame Gentry come to the. Houle who wa — 8 


in the next Room 
and. the rather Cas ny the ae 8 Wiss hat 
led the iy. Ho now, honeſt Fellow, had 


che Lord af the Caſtle to him, obſerving the 
Cloth r pen de Chet of fin Us 
mitted Un. 
Aaetſtandi — her 
hez . Worth' p (counterfeiting 
8s Voice l ES 
Jade of a Wife, chat L believe ſhe has a 
within her, Heaven's m ery how of- 
| m—_ 


| | Feel uv, oi head: " that are worth, no. 
| Sing you hula Bn gout ll 2 
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you muſt know that I have been us ro thum. 
ping of Tubs, for I am a. Cooper went Pb 
and never go abour with my 

on Holydays. Tother 227, 5 F con 
_ not make her leave Scolding, with the help of 
my Prentice, I clap'd her into one of my great 
Casks, and clofing up the Head, left her no 
Air but at the Bunghole: I took my Pully and 


let the Veſſel down into my Cellar, and hoiſted 


der up, and let her fall again, and continu d 
this Exerciſe as faſt as 1 could for a good 
while, Al t rhought 1 had ſhook all her 
fcurvy Qualities our of her; bur I was mi- 
— ; fox as often as ſhe con'd get ber 
Mouth to the narrow Window of her Apart- 
ken, fhe'd call me ten thouſand Damm d 
1. Villains: In ſhore, I = fore d 
ve her there till her Fu 
0 owards Evening, the Devil of Grupe 
enter d into me, and yet I was afraid to take 
her out for fear of her Teeth, or Nails which 
8 has often imp n n leſs Provocation. 
Come, my Dear, faid 1, lets Kiſs through 
the Punghote and be Friends:; the Devil k Kiſs 
you, fays 1 it Upen ay I 118 1 uh — 
the Imps in my Lif 
It do re u 0 P Reese 
thee hereafter, but wilt 1 2 very loving 
Husband; give me but fix Kiffes . now, . 
1 e pen e N 7.0. 
| evaild upon ler g N con- 
ü to the Propoſal, and, J believe did 
what the cont to bur I uy 
not make my Lips reach [far enough ; 16 
that I was fore d to take her out of inte 
N ””" 


16 The Comicdl Hiſtory . Pax 
Fate without, a Fee; after I had diverted my 
5 ſelf with her a little, her Clack began to go 
Again, and we had a new. Quarrel up 0 4 
d, for ſhe told me ſhe was ſure I | 
planing et the ep by Re: Fl belle. fh g Wench in 
ei e ſhe. hr to 
be burn d bea Wich, ber the ſhe fhou'd know 
_ it elſe I cap't imagine; for I'm ſure I gave het 
no reaſon to apoE me. But, in ſhort there 
as the Devil to do Ane the» Sun rofe upon, 
ur Contention,, and beheld how unmercifully 
th threw a0 rthen Chamber. pot at my pocr 
e, and wounded me as vol ſee, for which 
Hell reward her. 
This ſtory of Clerames ſet the whole Com- 
| e 2 Lavghing, but eſpecially the Citizen's, 
e, who ask d him a 6 many ridiculous 
Qu Feat One of the Gentlemen Wot tp 
him for a Song ; le thrum d. upon his 
bal, and ſung them the. merrielt he could 
think of; but being, ask d. to * 115 more, he 
told them he'd call me, and chat! had a. hole, 
Bu 1 2 at, their Service of the mol 4 
mical in the World. The "Wedding | 
without a 4 Fiddle, and I went ee 12 
entertain their and turning my 5 
to my Inſtrüment, I fell a roaring the madd 
757 5 ere 3 2 of uch 
made hen I Was ha Over at; 
| wy Tverm with th my Pen in bur hal. and; 
is in Cother:s to which I added ſo many. 
| Herne ant F. es, that all the Harlequins, 
5 Europe wou'd have been 4430 to have ** 
- fry We een 
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Cerantes in the . mean time, ſtbod by 4 
couple of old Fellows, who did not mind the 
Mufick, but were laying their Noddles to- 
gether and debating abou. a ſubject, that con- 
cerned him ndt = Minſtrel; FI aſſure 24 5 
but in Quality of his Lordſhip He wou 
not ſeem to hear em, leſt they mould lowef 
their Voices, nor 75 much as caſt an Eye to- 
wards em, to make em ſuſpect him; but 


that looking on him as an inconſiderable J ack- · 


2 hey ſhon'd take no notice of him. 
Says one; 3 . Clerantes has been 


in "his Eountry time, but is gone from 
hence mn Kl. for which Te ad 
with all m . e and I wiſh the next 


I hear of Hus 5 1 5 that he's tyd in - 
Oar in Taxi may 85 one of the Grand 
Signior's Eunuchs. For to ſay Truth, 1 
neg hated him, he's a Scandal to his Qua- 
lity, and for Wine and Woinen, there's hard- 
ly ſuch An 1 iving. There's my Son Namps 
1 a plain, Fellow, as he 
was born, Wa better by. half than rother 
does in Quality of a great R Well, well, 
(fiys tother) we ant © Like to he lagu'd with 
him long, for betwixt You and 1 — = but for 
God's fake not a word ont there's ſome 
topping Men in the State who have a Grudge 
againſt him, and defign to wake away win 
him pr rivately now. he's ata goodDiftance from 
the They have ſent out à f:llow for 
5 5 a he he has miſg@ of h a 
* hell Fate n him we the Raut 


Brains out. 
"Oy 
"WT? 


By 
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Tho' he ſpoke this ſoftlier than the ret, 
yer Clerantes heard it; and to diſperſe his 
Melancholly for this Bloody deſign againſt 
his Life, he went to one of the Servants a 
ask d him for ſome wine, 974 ſays, he 70 ve ſtrain d 
my Throat with finging, and if I don't liquor 
my Bowels well after it, I ſhall be is hoarſe 
as the Hinge of an old Door. The Fellow 
gave him as much as he'd ſwill, after which 
withdrawing to a corner of the Room, he 
plack'd out of his Wallet ſome Reliques of 
the Wedding: I being pretty ſharp ſer, made 
bold to ſnatch ſome, and while I was munt- 
ling of it at-the Window, I fawa merry Scene 
in the Court- Tard. When! dreſs d the Soup 
and the Rice for Dinner, I put Into it a Cr. 
tain laxative Compoſition, which Ihad 2 
for the purpoſe, which now beginning to 
operate ; all the Wedding Gueſt were forcd 
ti ſcour out as faſt _s they cou d, to be dif 
_charg'd of a Burther, Which tho* not v 
| weighty, is yet very troubleſome. Sor 
ſcamper d into the Stables, others were ford 
to take up with the firſt Place that offer d. 
The Dancers humm'd their Tunes for want 
of the Fidler, but moſt of em were forcd to 
rd the Room, in obedience to the unclean 
Tyrant that commanded em. The poor 
Ride was ſadly put to Its ſhe 'cou'd not be 
ſo rude as to rd away f om her Ps ſo 
that ſomething was drop d in the Dance, which 
no body card to — 55 In fhort, ths ye 
general Calamity, and every one being 
C i diſhonour the , e Gentleman 8 Henle * 
* "AY mo at the — 
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way they ſlunk Home, one after another, aig 


made ſport enough to the reſt of the Com- 
pany , who ſaw 'em Dance other Jigs than 
thoſe I play'd ro *em. The Citizen's Wife 


was caught too, as ſhe was making Sport at 


the reſt, ſo that ſhe was forc'd to adjourn 
one or twice ; I told her I was a afraid ſhe 
did not like the Company, becauſe ſhe left 


em ſo often. She was reſolv'd to return the _ 


Banter, and try my Skill at Repartee. Says 
ſhe — Harkee, you Roſin and Cats- gut, which 


ol your ſtrings is the hardeſt to wind up ? — 
I aan tell you which is the eaſteſt, (ſaid I) if 


youve a mind to try; you may do it with 


2 Touch, and PII engage twill make Mufick 
to pleaſe you —— At which the Company 


Laughing, provok'd her the more, and ſhe 


was ſtudying how to be evenwith me ; when 


Clerartes ſtaggering out of his place, with a 
Glaſs of Wine in's Hand, and his Eyes ſtaring 


and rowling in his Head, began to play the 
ou'd 


Sor, ſo to the Life, that III vow, 
have thought him ſoundly pickbd, but that 


I was ſure he cou'd not have got his Load in 


the time. But the reſt of the SpeCtators 


| _— it real, he Reel'd ſo at every ſtep, 
and 


tammer d out ſuch wild undigeſted ſtuff, 


then he'd pretend to taſte the Wine, and dip- 


ping his little Finger, wou'd ſuck his Thumb 


inſtead of it. When he lift up the Glaſs to 
Drink, he ſlopt half the Wine over, and 
ſtooping forwards pull'd out the tail of his 
Shirt to wipe his Mouth; ſo that the Citi- 


Zen's Wife iw all for nothing; and clapping 


ber Hand to her 1 out and peep d 


through 
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through her Fingers. Cerantes continued 
his Extravagancies, and blundering up to her 
as ſhe ſtood in the middle of the Room, pre- 
tends to take her for a Poſt, or a Wall, am 
leaning his head againſt her, was abont to 
make Water, when ſhe ſlipt away, and down 
came my merry Man of Quality. Iwasdefird 
to put him to Bed, I convey' d him to the 
_ Houſe of the Ciry Dame, where the Bride. 
Bed was made. When ſhe came home, ſhe 


d orderd him to be laid ina little Chamber next 


the Door, and ask'd me how long, *twould 
be e're he'd come to himſelf. I found ſhe 
was in ſome concern for his being in Pickle, 
tho ſhe lik'd him ne're the worſe for hi 
Gaiety. I told her, that in leſs than an Hour 
he d be as ſreſh as my felf. Something that 
ſhe had fecn, ran in her Head ; ſhe commend- 
ed him for a very proper 981 Man; faid 
tas great Pity he was overtaken, that any 
Body might ſee he had a very good Aſpett, 
notwithſtanding his Head and Face, were 
mufl'd up at that rate. By which I fancyd 
ſhe wou'd be very ready to oblige him: And 
ſo I told Clerantes, who was pleaſs'd with 
the News. And in Troth, I was not miſtaken, 
for when every Body was in their Nets, ſhe 
ſtole to bed io him in the Dark, thinking ber 
felf the more ſecure; fince twas impoſſible 
he ſhou'd know who *rwas, and beſides his 
Head being out of order, ſhe believ'd he might 
take it next Morning for a Dream. But 
C/erantes was not ſo far gone, he knew well 
eaough who *twas, yet had the Wit to. keep 
his own Councel, and endeavour d to cure her 
1 TE _ longing 
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longing without ſpeaking a Syllable. About 
N Clock 8 bod knock'd at the Door; 
away ſcampers the Damſel, and askes who's 
there? *Twas her own Spouſe it-ſeems, who 
bid her make haſte and let him in, for he was 
 foundly tir d with riding Poſt... Bleſs me, my 
Dear {aid ſhe (as ſhe open d the Door) there's. 
2 Gentleman but juſt gone, who has been 
ſearching far and near for you. I told him 
poſitively you were in the City, he took the 
Load thither immediately ; 1 don't know his 
Bufineſs, but *tis ſomething Extraordinary, 
and of great Importance to you, as he ſaid ; 1 
wonder you did not meet him: I came a by 
Way, Honey, faid he — Away then quick, 
7 laid ſhe, and keep the great Road, and 
lay my Life you overtake him. 
The Cuckold was impatient to know what 
*twas, ſo he ſpurs his Steed, and ſcours away 
on a Whore's Errand Mrs. Modeſty return d 
to her Spark, and ſtaid with him as long as, 
ſhe cou'd. VVhen *rwas broad Day, Spouſe 
came back, and told her with a great deal of 
ſorrow he had loſt his Labour, and cou d 
hear no News of the Gentleman, tho he had 
mas all the Hue and Cry after him poſſi». 
e. | | 


VVell in ſhort, we took leave of our City- 
Lady, od Wade hd back very Brisk and Ayy 
to the Inn, where my Scoundrel ſtay d for us; 
who when he perceiv'd us immediately brought 
out our Beaſts, and followed us at a Diſtance, | 
Cerantet told me what he had oyerheard, 
from the two old Men, which made me. 
think. *rwas his good . that gave ow 

on EE co 


fare, A 
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this opportunity of diſcovering ſo vile 4 
Treachery by the help of his diſguiſe. I was 
heartily glad of it, and gave him Joy too of 


his Night adventure with -a Lady, for whom 


] wou'd willingly have gone a Pilgrimage bare- 
foot, and turn my ſelf into all Shapes to 
have obtain'd the fame Fortune. 

Let the Criticks who may perhaps cavil 


at this Adventure of Cerantes, and think he 


play'd the Buffoon too much, let em conſi- 


der, I ſay, that his Quality oblig'd bim to 


Diſguiſe himſelf as much as he cou'd, fince 


be undertook an Intrigue with a City-Dame, 


that was a Sharper,and might have found him 
out elſe. He gavebher ſome. ſly inſinuations in 
the ſham Story of his Wife, that ſetv'd to 
make her more coming, and all things com- 


ſider d, he ö play d his. Cards very cunning- 
_ © Beſides, nothing eou'd be a greater Diver. 


fon than in this Habit to obſerve unſuſpeed 
the ridiculous. Behaviour of the common 
People, and to change his Condition for a. 
white, and ſee how he wou'd have been treat- 
in the Profeſſion of a Fidler or Cymbal- | 
layer. EA, great Perſons for their Plea 
& ſome part in a Comedy, they often 
chooſe one of the meaneſt Characters, and 
take a mighty ſatisfaction in making Tryal 
(evn in Fiction) of a Condition of Life ſo 


remote from their own. Who'd be confin d 
alway S. to the tireſome ſlavery of a formal 


Grandeur, without the pleaſing Liberty of 


ſtepping out of ir ſometimes 2 © Beſides there 


maybe an Advantage in the Change, and tis 
TTT 


2 N 
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good however to be practiſs d to a low For- 
tune, confidering the ſurprizing Turns that 
happen in the World, and how many have 
been reduc'd from fplendor and ev nRoyalty it 
ſelf, to the contemptible Rags and Miſery 
of a Beggar. Nero did wiſely to ſtudy the 
Lute, that he might not want a Livelihood, 
tho he loſt his Throne. And then again it 
is convenient enough, that Perſons of great 
Quality, ſhou'd be ſenſible how the Poor are 
forc'd to live; a Leſſon very proper to teach 
em Humanity and a more tender compaſſion - 
towards the Neceſſities of others, which is a 
very great Ornament. It is true indeed, and 


4 matter of Juſt Reprehenſion, that in the - 


midſt of this Frolick, which might have been 
manag'd innocently enough; Cerantet let 
looſe the Reins to Incontinence. But no Man 
is without ſome Defects, and *twou'd be hap- 
P for us, if upon all occaſions we cou d 
learn to follow only the Good, and avoid that 
_ which is Fir! Omg 
With ſuch Reflections we entertain'd our 
ielves upon theRoad, till we came ro the Vood 
where we had put on our Diſguiſes, and 
then with the Aſſiſtance of my Boy, we chang d 
our Beggarly Trappings, once more for our 
own Appafel. Cerantet, when he came 
Home, ſent for a ' Counſellor, who was a 
Friend of his, and acquainted him chat he und: 
derſtood from an old Gentleman of that Coun 
ink that there was a Raſcal lurk'd about his 
ouſe, with a defign to Murder him. The 
Counſellor went immediately to find ont the 
old Spark, and to examine him roundly aboũr 
nenen 1020 $4 
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the Matter, come Sir, (ſays he) *twill be dan. 
gerous to conceal any thing; you cannot pre- 
tend Ignorance, for let me tell you, you have 
been heard to ſpeak of it already, and therefore 
are privy to it — Privy to it Sir, ſays t'other! 
Now upon my Life I can't tell what you mean! 
Lord Sir: I know nothing but upon common 
Report — However, upon ſtricter Exami. 
. grep 
han might pro * ound, with a parti - 
cular Deſcrinticn of his Age, Complexion, 
Stature, and the colour of his Cloaths. Some 
were employ d preſently to ſearch for him, 
but in vain, for not finding an opportunity to 
do his Bufineſs, the Rogue was march'd off, 
with a Heart perhaps full of Concern for the 
appointment! 177 5; 
The Councellar advis'd Clerantes to take 
this ſame old Fellow to task, for having 
been ſo wicked as not to inform him of this 
villanous Deſign againſt his Life. Cierantes 
 wou'd not meddle with him, but began to 
cbnſider with himſelf whether he and his 
Companion, that had expreſs'd ſuch an im- 
— hatred againſt him, had ſuffer'd no 
amage upon his account. In which ſuſpi · 
cion he fqund himſelf not altogether miſtaken, 
for he ſoon learn'd {rom his . that 
ſome of his Tenants, abuſing his ' Authori- 
ty, had trick d em out of a ſmall Sum which 
was their due, of which they were infinitely. 
Jenſible, becauſe they were very poor. Ce- 
ruantes immediately made up the Money, out 
of his on Packer, and ſent, it to em, deff: 
ing em for the future to be his Friends. The 


* 


Courteſ 
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f this generous Lord, 
5 Reſentment, and they were 
erer after heartily diſpos'd to his Service. 
Well, the ſtorm being blown over that 

Ame was in his Head 
again, (for that was the Name of the Citizen's 
Vife) and he had a mind to make her t'other 
Vifit. Love and the Devil puſh't him on, and- 
his Wits were at work how to get the fight 


 obliging Cour 
overcame their 


threaten'd him ; fair 


of her again, for ſee her he muſt and wou d, 


one way or other. He thought it not pro- 
to change his Habit, as he did before, 
ut was for managing the intrigue in his own 
Perſon. So, out we went, with a ſmall Train 
of Attendants, who carried each a Hawk on 
| let em fly, as we ſpy'd out 


Game, and thus we went forward, 


till 


we came in fight of the defir'd Houſe. C- 
rantes ſent one of his Servants to knock at the 


Garden Door, in pretence of looking 


after a 


Hawk that was fled over the Wall. They. 
open d the Door very courteoufly, as ſoon as 
they heard his Maſter's Name, but told him 
withal they believ'd his Hawk was not there. 
Roweyer, the Fellow follow'd. his Inſtructi- 
| , and look d up 
and down aftd? that which was not loſt. Till 
2s laſt Clerantes and I diſmounted, and goin 
up to him, ask d him whether he had toun 
it? The Citizen's Wife ſeeing his Lordſhip 
y him the Civilities of her. 


ons, and whiff'd, and call'd, 


there, came to 
Houſe, and a 


ask d him if he wou'd not 
in, and fit dow 


n till the 


leaſe 
waz 


i 


Cerantes 
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TRAM ſaid he, if you think I have not 4 
F heli 


Clerantes thank'd her for her Ps 
and told her he wou'd accept of it, for indeed 
he was very weary. Our were Voices ſo diffe- 
rent from thoſe we counterfeited before, as well 
as our Perſons, that there was no danger of 
her diſcovering us. When we were ſat down, 
and the Lady with us, Cerantes ſaid that 
this Hawk they were looking after, was of 2 
very diſagreeable Humour, *twas the moſt in- 
conſtant and unfaithful Wanderer he ever 
knew in hisLife. I reply'd,that *twas no matter 
if it were loſt then, fince there were ſo many 
better to be had in his room. And thus we 

n our Diſcourſe with Hawking, with a 
touch upon the Ladies ſometimes by the by, 
who can attract what Game they. pleasd; 
and ſome other Galantries we intermix'd to 


let her know we were brisk Lads. But ſhe 


wou'd not  repartee yet as we defir'd. Ce: 
antes at laſt changd the Diſcourſe : As! 


hope to be favd Madam, ſaid he, and to 


confeſs rhe Truth to you, twas not my Bird 
that drew me hither, ſo much as the defireof 


ſeeing you: Nay, good my Lord, ſays ſhe, 


I know you rally, I can't be ſo vain as to 


think that I have àny thing worth your Curio: 


100 „ therefore you muſt pardon me if I do 
ot believe you. ' You wrông me <xtreamly, 


- 


! 


uch greater regard to you than m Bird; fot 
S e of a far better roy, go 


and that when you have ſeiz d rhe Prey, you 


wou'd not fiy away with it, and ay6id- yout 


Purſuer. My Lord {4id'l (begging your pat: 
don for interrupting you) I wulf oblerve In 
* e | 2 . PP | 2 
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Favour of the Ladies, that they do not ſeize 
the Prey violentl like Falcons, but only ar- 
tend it. Ame finding her ſelf ſo briskly at- 
tack d, had enough to do to put by the Paſſes, 
in Faith ( ſays ſhe) the valour of our Sex is 
never ſufficiently eſteem'd, becauſe we have 
todo with ſuch weak Enemies that the con: 
queſts affords us no Glory. That's becauſe 
= have all enchanted Armour, ſaid I, ſuch 
as Urganda gave to the Knights 'Errant her 
Favourites. *Tis the common Excuſe of 
Cowards, ſays ſhe,” when the te beaten, to 
retend that their Foe made uſe of A0 fr 
2 i my Heart what you'd do if we 
took upon us to attack 7 inſtead of 
acting always upon the Def: enſive ; ; that Ma: 
dam, ſaid Clerantes wou'd be to give 
| Victory we wiſh for, becauſe then you'd be 
aut of your Guard However, as things are, 
[ think we need not deſpair, if we have bur 
conſtancy and reſolution to preſs the Siege, 
the Town muſt ca itulate at laſt: For tobe 
plain with you, I cannot believe that tis a 
rue generous Courage that occaſions the Re · 
ſiſtance But à miſchief on this Ton oy 
combat, I had much rather change, the 
Pons, and fight to better purpoſe: es 
fore look you, Madam, —— 1 * TT 
mind to ſhow you Courage in . 0 
throw you down my Glove” according t the 
Ancient Statute Laws of Chlvalr to meet you 
when you pleaſe; and honeſt rancion here, 
ſhall be Judge of the Field. How Sir, ſays 
the? I find, "my noble Knight Errand LS 
lat You! 5 bij Mate in de Musee Fyour 
Ord er; 
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Order; don't you know that theſe Combats 
admit no Judge. You have reaſon Madam, 
laid I, there's no buſineſs for Judges or Jury 


4 


here: So III cen after the Hawk, and leave 
my Friend to your mercy; nothing like the 
preſent time, begin as ſoon as you. pleaſe, 
y I; and the Devil take him that parts 
5 Bo, PE 
; At theſe Words, I made two or three comj. 
ea] Scrapes and ſhut the Door upon 'em. Ce. 
ranes took the opportunity, and was for 
trying the Prize with his Amazon immediate: 
ly, She ſtarted when (he found him in Ear. 
neſt; no (ſays ſhe) I'm not for ſuch ſudden 
Fights, Iwou'd be ſo honourable as to give 
a Foe time to prepare himſelf — - Why 
Madam, (ſaid he) if I had left my Sword at 
Home, I wou'd never have talk'd of Fighting, 
And ſo ſay ing, he led her into the next Cham- 
ber, and wou'd have proceeded ; but ſhe 
- to Hands off, or ſhe'd call her Hushand. , 
Why ſure you won't Madam, (ſays he) have 
you forgot what you ſaid, that theſe Com. 
bars need no Judge? I had-no Evil then in 
.my Heart, (ſhe reply d) tho I find you had. 
Let that paſs Madam (ſaid he) and do but 
confider if you pleaſe that whoever ſhou'd 
come and find us here together, wou'd think 
ou had cry'd Thieves after the Houſe was 
| Rob'd, ſo that you'll have all the Shame and 
none of the Sport. Beſides I know very well 
wy that the honeſt Gentleman your Husband, is 
wal Far enough out of Ear1hot; I was learnt it when 
4 I came into the Houſe. Out upon you (lays 
ſhe) for a wicked Tempter! Did I think = 
pe ES i, wou 
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' wou'd haveabus'd me thus, for a little harm- 
leſs Railerie that I held with you to pats. 
the Time. Clerantes made reply to this, 
but in vain, for ſhe {till refiſted and provok'd 
him to tell her ar laſt, that he was much 
oblig'd to her for refufing him that which 
ſhe had beſtow'd but r'other Day upon a piti- 
ful Cymbal-Player. Look you Madam (lays 
he) have a care of denying it, for be it known 
unto you that I Deal with familiar Spirits, 
who have told me this and more ; as ſecret 
25 you thought your ſelf. Therefore, if & 
crecy can prevail with you, take my Word 
for't, that no body ſhall ever know what paſ· 
ſes be ak. . ES 
Amye was ſurpriz d at what he told her, 
and 51 indeed he had been Dealing wirh 
the Devil. She began to confider that he 
was a handſome Man, of Quality too, and 
might do her many ſervices, fo ſhe took up 
a Charitable reſolution not to break his Heart. 
But told him however he had wrong'd her ip 
taxing her with a Crime, that (by all that's 
80 ſhe was a ſtranger too, and which ſhe 
was unwilling to commit now, forſhe oughe | 
not to giveaway her Husband's Goods. Why 
Madam, (fays bother) your Husband will be 
never the poorer, but will have reaſon to 
thank me tor planting his Vineyard at my 
own Charges. But ys ſhe) my Husband is - 
of ſuch a tender Conſcience that I doubt he Il 
Tcruple keeping the Fruits which don't be- 
Tong to him, Then ſend em to me (fad he) 
| Wweet heart, and the care is over. _ 


After 
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4 After this, there was no more Reſiſtance : They 
paſs d two good Hours together; and juſt as 

our Hawks were flying croſs an adjacent Vea. 
do, I ſaw the Garden Door open, and came 

up thither as the Lovers were taking 
Leave. Her Wit was the Subject of our Con. 
verſation upon the Road, of which Cerante: 
gave me ſeveral inſtances, rehearſing to me all 
their Diſcourſe from the time I leef em. [ 
was pleas'd with the Relation, and gave 
thanks to Love for the ſucceſs of m 
—_ EEE 

Some time after this, came Letters to fetch 
him to Court. So that he was ferc'd to re 
turn thither, in Spight of all his Oaths to 

the contrary. I Accompany d him, and finding 

there was a neceſſity for his Abode they 

*endeavour'd, to make it as agreeable to him 

asI cond. He was Naturally of an Ambit. 

ous Temper, and his Vows for a private 
Life, proceeded from nothing but his want 
of Employment, and becauſe he cou'd get no 
ſhare in the Government, a very common 
caſe. For this reaſon when he once found 

"himſelf in Favour with che King, more than 
any other, his Humour took another tum, 
and aſpiring after Authority; he lov'd the 
Court now more than ever he* hated it: 

that I was diſcharg'd of my Care, and Study 
to make his Life tolerable to him. He was 
Jo Friendly as to ſollicite my Advancement 
what he cou'd, and render'd me Agreeable to 
his Majeſty, who had known me a pretty 
While before. I had the honour to have 

daily Conferences with this Prince, who was 


i — to obſerve a certain Acuteneſs in my 
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Diſcourſe which he took much delight in. 
You may probably think that this made me 
very vain, and that I valu'd my ſelf much 


upon my frequent approaches to the King's 


Perſon. But I will aſſure you *rwas no more 
than a thing indifferent to me. I am not of 
that honeſt Monfieurs Humour, who hoafted 
that at a certain Ceremony he came ſo near 

the King as to touch the Chape of his Scah. 

bard. Nor Cother vaporing Spark, who with 
aworld of Oftenation went flouriſhing ahour 


and ſhewing every Body ſome Spittle upc 
his Cloak which his Majeſty had Ong | 
Honour'd him with as he paſs d the Street. 


I receivd my Royal Maſter's Favour grate- 
fully, but with the ſame even Temper, and 


ieee from any unhandſome Elevations of Pride. 
I was very picquant, ſometimes in his Preſence 
upon ſome certain Gentlemen about him, 


who I thought deſerv'd it, but they were ſo 
incorrigibly ſtupid, that all Satyr was 


thrown av/ay upon em, and ape dep not 


perceive it; or elſe they wou like the 


Company, and fall a Laughing at the Jeft, tho 


them ſelves were the ſubject of it, as if *twere 
meant to tickle dem only, and not bite. In- 
deed there was one Bayamond, among em, 
who had ſomething of a quicker feeling, but 
not more Wit than the reſt : *Twas ſuch a a 


Brainleſs Sot, (and yet vain withal) that he 
cou d neither ward off a Jeſt, nor grow the 
better for't, and learn to expoſe leſs of the 


Fool afterwards. All the Lampoons thatflew 


bout the Court were chiefly aim'd at him. 


For 


3 


For he was an eternal unexhauſted Coxcomb, 


- . 


and fate to the Poets, tn a new light ever 


Day. They drew. ſo many ridiculous Pj. 


_ tures of him, that the fellow was ravingMad; 


and ſwore bloodily that the firſt quibling 


lampooning Son of a Whore that ſhoud 


meddle with him hereafter ſhou'd be made 


an Example to all Poſterity. 


One Day in the Lovure Diſcoutfing with 

my Friends upon ſeveral ſubjeats, we hap- 
d at laſt to talk of the great Plumes of 

Feathers that were. then the Mode. Some 


commended the Faſhion, others laugh ꝭd at it, 


I 1ik'd 'em well enough (I faid) for my part, 


and thought they were a grateful Ornament 


to. a Gentleman. Bur I cou'd by no means 


approve the Humour of ſome fluttering Court 


Fops, that overcharge their Noddles with em 
to that Degree that they look like Sumpter 


Horſes or Mules, and are always looking at 


the ſhadow of em, when the Sun Shines, to 


1ee how they : Nod at every ſtep, to charm 


the Ladies. I heard of a certain Beau t other 
Day that was in Love, and laid out more 


upon a Feather to his Fools-Cap, than all the 


reſt of his Cloaths coſt him, which were very 


rich too, and yet all was too little to ſoften 
the Heart of his inexorable Miſtreſs. . 

All the Company believing the Story 
wou'd be entertnaining, deſir d me to tell it; in 


compliance with their requeſt I continu d 
my Diſcourſe. And if you will needs have it 
faid I, Gentlemen, then look you, I muſt. be- 


gin my Account with a certain Count of whom 
make no Account. e At theſe Words 


Bayamond 


* / . 
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Baymond, who ſtood by, look d Deviliſh Sour, 
for he was a Count, an't pleaſe you; and as 
much feather'd as the proudeſt; and there- 
fore he'd ſome reaſon to think himſelf con- 
cern'd in the Story. I took no notice of him, 
but went on. This Count then aforeſaid, was 
ſmitten with the Daughter of an old Quack 
of this City, for his Love cou'd never yet 
fly higher. He Haunted the Church continu- 
y where ſhe us'd to be ar Mafs, and usd © 
to be ever and anon waiting about her Door, 
like a Bayliff, only to get a fight of her. 
At laſt he concluded to take Lodgings over- 
againſt the Houſe, and he order'd one of his 
Lacqueis to make Love to her Maid. The Rogue 
was glad of the opportunity, and in obedience 
to his Maſter's Commands, got quickly into 
Mrs. Betty's Books. Then the Count open d 
his Heart to him, and told him he depended 
on his aſſiſtance. Mrs. Betty had been a ſort 
of Governeſs in the Houſe, and was very 
familiar with the young Lady, ever fince the 
Death of her Mother, and being engag'd ig. 
to the Cunts Intereſt, ſoon found an oppot> 
| tunity to let her know what a Humble Ser. 
yant ſhe had in the Neighbourhood ; and re · 
commended him to that degree, that her 
Miſtreſs chid her ſmartly for favouring the 
wicked Defigns of a Man, who ſhe ſaid was 
tho great to think of 7 5 her, and for- 
bid her to bring any ſuch Meſſages for 
the future. The poor Wench was ſorry ſhe 
cou'd ſucceed no better in behalf of his Lord-. 
ſhip, who had promiſed her a Mine of Gold 
it marters were brought about. However to 
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boy a Trap for ſome. of his Lou? d'or's ſhe 
told him ber l. 


lixe.the Devile 006M ſhe. 1 = 101 
ties to a Set of her particular riends, and in- 
vited em one ee to her Chamber to ſee 


iſtreſs was paſſionately in Love 
with him. The Gans had vanity, cnopeh to 
believe it, without parting her to her Oath, 
for indeed a vainer Coxcomb was never. 
known; when he paſs d the Strects. he'd 
turn round upon his Heel, ro ſee who gaze 
at him, and if a 416 happen id of Hits n 
I Glance, he'd ſmile, with an 1175 -; 

and think the was ready to die fo ig, 
cou'd tell you a thouſand ps Fo 8 Staria 


of him, The Doctor's Daughter ſoon tock the 
elevation of his Pole, and found him out for 


an arrant Eop. His 9 77 05 were continual. 
ly open to make a ſhow of his; Magnificence 
efpecially when the Plate was ſet upon, the 
Side-Board for Dinner, or when ue 


the Taylor brought him home a new. gaudy. 


Suit of Cloarhs, This pad Heb baja him 
Vani- 


this Monkey play, 15 00 his Tricks, ho wound 
be ſure to be at his Window in all his As 


as ſoon as ever ſho ud appear at hers. 
bhueppen'd at 44 55 time to have a Gentle 


2 He 


with him, who touch'd a Lute, very fmely. 
beg d him to favour. him with | a Le 


on ot 


two, and to ſtand behind him out 0 fight, 
while he held another Lute in his Hard, to 


impoſe upon his Miſtreſs, and make her be- 
lieve. 118 2s bim ſeli that play d, and he was 
re 


very {ure the 0 not but admire. him, tor 
ſo charming empliſhment. Lf 151 
miſchief ont may, tr there happen d to be 


a yourg 
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good while; and when it was dof 


thought hin elf of with mas dh 1 


Wi Romances';| of Sale met ſiwoon'd 1 55 


K irony up den hes, th nc 
Len, opera. his B Month, © i to 
for Breath; drop'd bis ute gente Hes 
tis Hindatid I ages 1 alr be 
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„ 


thought of to get the old Doctor (who was 
a kind of a Jaylor to her) into the Country, 


U pon this the Count ſet his ſhallow Brains to 


work, and reſolv'd to ſend: ſome ſick Beggar 
to his Country Seat, and to entreat his honeſt 
Neiglibour to go and ſee him, p 


that twas his Favorite Valet de Ch 
he'd give any thing. for his Recovery. He 
found Beggars enough you may be ſure; who 
were glad to be cur d of their Diſeaſes, and 
out of the Tribe he made choice of one of his 
liking. The Plot took according to his wiſh, 
for the hopes of good Fees, - and the opportu- 
nity of taking the Air prevail'd with the old 
Urinal Shaker to leave his Houſe ; and-now 
was the time for Mrs. Betty to play her part; 
Ihe told her Miſtreſs, that in Troth ſhewas 
to blame to let a noble Lord pine away after 
that rate, that caſt ſuch pitiful looks at her 
every Day, enough to melt a Heart ofAdamant. 
Come Madam, (ſays ſhe) I believe he means 
very well, that is to ſay, he means Matrimony, 
tho' his Fortune is ſo much above you; 
try him however now my Maſter is Abſent, 
admit him into your Company, and youll 
Lon find what he'd be at. The Lady being 
willing to make merry a little with this Ape 
of Quality, forbore chiding her Servant 25 
formerly, but let her know ſhe ſhou'd not be 
diſpleas d with the Company of her Lover. 
This news was preſently ſent to the Count, 
who whip'd over in a trice, where he found 
the very Ladies who ſaw. his fainting Fit. 
. Ceremonies being paſs d, they fell into Dit. 

courſe; and his Lordſhip was handl'd m— 


Book VII. F FRANCION. 37 
ly enough, and very often put to his 
7 rumps for an Anſwer. For you muſt know 
he usd to get Plays by Heart, to help him 
out in Repartee; and ſo utter'd his incoherent 
ſecond hand Wit, as often as he cou'd find 
or make occaſion. He had skim'd over alt 
Novels and Romances he cou'd lay his hands 
on, and ranſack'd Wits Common Wealth and 
the Academy of Complements of all their fine 
flowers and delicate Phraſes, and yet he was 
jeryoſten forc'd to be filen:,when theDiſconrſe 
ran upon a ſubject that he; was not prepar'd 
for, As to his Paſſion, he had ſcarce any 
thing to ſay, or if he had, it met with a very 
cold indifferent Anſwer. So that his ſtrata- 


: fem to get the old Fellow out of the way 

I fignifi'd nothing. A few Days after the Doctor 
en for bis Daughter, to a little Houſe which 
ee had about a Mile or two from Paris, 
.ind his bufine ſs not permitting him to ftay = 
» ay longer, he return d to the City. The 
„Maid ſtill minding her old Text, hinted to 


ber Miſtreſs, that now ſhe was alone "rwas 
„ pity. but her Gallant ſhou'd have leave to 
come to her. She reply'd with all her Hearr, 
meaning a brave young Gentleman of her 
own degree, who made his Addreſſes to her; 
but Mis. Betty had another cauſe to ſollicite, 
and therefore ſends word to gur Spark, that 
the Lady of his Affections langed for his 
Company. He poſts away to the Village 
mat Evening, and his truſly Aſſiſtant let him 
in at the Garden Door; but convey'd him in- 
to one of the out Houſes, and that he might 
vt be ſeen ; defa' him to bide bimſeff a 
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while, under ſome Ragged Coverlets; and 

that at Night ſhe d — him to his 
Miſtreſs. So in he went in to her, to let 
her know the Gentleman was come, and Smi- 
ling, told her where ſhe had hid him. The 
young Lady gueſsd who ſhe meant, and re- 
iolv'd to be Reveng'd of him, for his Bold. 
neis, in preſuming to come and hide him- 
ſelf in her Houſe, like a Thief or Raviſher. 
And becauſe Mrs. 'Berty {hou'd not ſmoke het 
Deſign, the only anſwer'd her only with 1 
Nod, and ſent her of an Err and to the farther 
End of the Town. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, 


by the call'd her Gardiner and his Son, and bid 


An take each a good Cudgel and follow her 
His Lordfhip to cake Air more freely, lay with 
nis Head uncover d ; but upon the Noiſe of 
their — N it under the Cloaths, like 
a Duck ina When they were enter d, 
ne bid the Fellows thraſh (hol old Blankets 
as hard as they cou'd, to beat the Dult ut. 
The Gardiner was for taking em out into the 
Yard, and ſhaking em well firſt, but ſhetold 
him ſhe'd have *em duſted with their Bricks 


only, in the place where they lay; and ſo 


faying, ſhe left em to their Exerciſe, and 
withdrew, to her Chamber. Immediately, 
the Peaſants began to lay about em, with 
all their force ; the Blows fell as thick as 
_ Hail; and the 'Cloarhs being very thin; his 
Lordſip 's Bones _ ſuMMcicttly for 5 Fol 
Tho ſport di pleaſe Ein ver 
10 he reldiv'd to 2 it, an kan 
up of 2 fuddain, like' a Fury, he ſeid the 
Gunner's Son ſpraying with his FH; fo 
: then, 
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then, as if the Devil had drove him, he fcour'd 
off, Hke a haunted Pick-pocker, to the place 
where his Servants waited. He did not know 
which to be Angry with, the Maid or the 
Miſtreſs ; but perceiving they only made an 
Aſs of him; in great difdain he remov'd his 
Lodgings, and hates the Street, more than if 

his Father had been Hapg'd there. Inſomuch 
that he once left the King's Train, becauſe 

he apprehended they wou'd paſs that way, 

and was thought to. have done a very rude 
thing, by thoſe who were Strangers to the 


ccaſion - 364 f 5 8 
But this gives you but half his Picture, for 
— muſt know he has as great a Genius for 
Fighting as for Love. Therefore if you pleaſe 
well take t other fitting, and finiſh the Draught, 
When he had been for ſome time at che 
Fencing School, he was ſeiz d with an atdenc - 
defirs of Immortality, and wiſh'd for an op- 
ortunity to give ſome Demonſtrations of his 
alour. He had obſerv'd that no Gentleman # 
was reſpected, tilbhe hadought half a Dozen 
Duels, ſo that he had like to have quarrell d 
with the next Man he met, and he Dreamer 
of nothing but Challenges and Figbting.Some- - | 
times, when he was alone, and thought no body 
oyer· look 'd him, he, d whip ou his Rapier, and 
flouriſn againſt the Wall, ſwear anOath or two, 
and put it peaceablyup again. Net he conſider 4 
often, that Fighting was a Chance, and that 
he might happen for all his Valonr, to have 
a hole made in's Doubler, that all the Taylgts _ 
in Paris cou d not ftich up again. Thetfttore 
be thought it was beſt to fight only 48 Fal, 
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aß did in the Play, or to get ſome ſtout 
Fellow, that wou'd be beliey'd, to Swear he 
had ſeen him in ſeveral Skirmiſhes,” tho? he: 
never was in one. At that time there hap. 
pen'd to be in the Court a certain Baron a 
Gaſcoigner, who having had a long Intima- 
cy with ths Count, was very compliant to 
him in every thing, and fitted his Humours to 
a Hair. Theſerwo Blades having long talk'd 
of Duelling and of the Valour of the Age, 
laid their Heads together at laſt, and hatchd 
a project of Honour, that ought never to be 
forgoten. Since Fighting was all the Faſhi - 
on, they reſolv'd to Fight too, but not to 
expoſe their dear Carkaſes, like other raſh 
Fools: No — they agreed that the next time 
they were in a full Company, they'd'Quarrel 
with one another very ſmartly, and nothing 
| ſhou'd pacifie em, and that they'd withdraw 


upon't to ſome convenient place with their 


good Swords (that had ſcarce any more met- 
tal than their Maſters) and keep a terrible 
. Claſhing, till ſome body came to part em, 
haps their own Servants, who were to 
know nothing of the Contrivance, and ſo 
might teſtifie of their Courage. They were 
very well pleas'd with this ingenious Artifice, 
and accordingly as they were walking once in 
the Tuilleries, they took a frivolous occaſi · 
on to fall out, conſidering that the ſlighter the 
affront appear'd, the more was the honour in 


reſenting it; and that itſhew'd how little they 


_. Valu'd their Lives,fince they wou'd expoſe em 


for a Trifle. Well, the Count and the Baron, 

Breath d nothing but Death and Defiance 

Satisfaction was the Word; and ſo they = | 
. 
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drew privately after one another; towards 
| Evening they paſs over the Pont. Neuf, and be- 
ing come to the Field of Battel, which was 
publick enough, they drew their Swords, 
and fell to play: Immediately they had a 
Croud of Mob about em, with ſome Soldi- 
ers, who ran to part em. One of em ſwore . 
to me that as he came up towards em, he 
' over-heard the Count to ſay —— Oons is the 
Devil in you! What a Plague d'ye puſh ſo 
hard for? I can't put by your paſſes, if 
you make them ſo thick. Beſides any one 
might ſee by their Motions, that they had 
no wicked deſign up6n one anothers Lives, 
but only Fought like Scaramouch and Har. 
lequin, in the Dance with their Wooden 
Daggers. And tho? this made ſport enough, 
Jet the People tcok no notice of it, but grave- 
y entreated em to be Friends: Like Good 
_ Chriſtians and Catholicks they took the Ad- 
vice, and ſheath'd their Indignations ; ſaying 
only, that it was not convenient, nor ho- 
nourable to Fight before ſo much Company. 
Afterwards came up ſome of their Friends, 
who had trac'd 'em to prevent miſchief, but 
they might have ſpar'd their Trouble. The 
Duel was'nois'd all about the Court, to the 
Pes Advantage of both their Reputations; 
ſuppoſe if they had gotten any Scars about 
em when they were Children, by playing 
with Knives or any other Accidenr, they 
wou'd have made no ſcruple of ſhewing em 
as the Effects of ſome former Encounter. and 
I wonder they did not think of Hager Blad- 
ders ñll'd with Blood to counterfeit Wounds. 
But it ſeems without this, and. 
„ liffus 
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Aitfus'd every where, like that of ſome other 
Eon ttiers l con'd Name, who are as arrant Co. 
ards as they; and I had never known all the 
Trick, if it had not been diſcover'd afterward 
by one of the Counts Footmen, who over- 
heard em contriving it. The Count himſelf 
is ſodazl'd with his own ſplendor, that t'other 
Day he wou'd needs quarrel in earneſt, with 
a young Fellow of the Exchequer, becauſe he 
haunted a certain Damſel too much, that 
the Count had a kindneſs for; But let me 
tell you, that he was well aſſur'd firſt, that 
his Rival wou'd never anſwer him, tho he 
wore à Sword. Therefore he writ him a very 
huffing Challenge, which he tranſcrib'd word 
for word, out of Amadis of Gaul, and ſent 
it by the Gentleman of his Chamber. The 
Exchequer Man Read it; and, Go tell your 
Lord (lays he) that I am: for Peace and Quiet. 
neſs, and Tl give him any ſatisfaction, but 
' Fighting: Or elſe let him ſuppoſe Fighting 
('twill Jo as well) and that he has difarm'd 
me and laid me at his Feet, let him tell this 
Story as much as he pleaſe, and III own it 
whenſoever I'm tax'd with it; from this pre 
ſent Hour I acknowledge my ſelf his beaten 
Slave and Vaſſal, and am ready to ask my 
Life of him, without putting him to the 
Trouble of drawing his Sword! What a 
Devil wou'd he have more? ——This is the 
cheapeſt way I think to prevent miſchief, 
and beiter by half than crying quarter after 
I've got a hole thro my Lungs, like a ſpit - 
ted Haſlet. Whether the Exchequer Man 
ſpoke this in Jeſt or Earneſt; the Count you 
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may ſwear was very well pleas d with it, and 
 brag'd every where of his new Victory, with. 
ſo much noiſe and Oftenation as if he expeQ- 
| ed no leſs than a Triumphal Arch for it, like 
thoſe of the old Romane. 5 1 
And this now was the Hiftory which Ire 
laced to em; I had no ſooner ended it, but 
one and all, they deſir d the Count's Name. 
Troth Gentlemen, ſaid I, that's more than I 
know my ſelf, for thoſe who told me the 
Srory made a Secret ont. | £2 
Count Baymondlookingat me, with a damn'd 
ſurly Phiz, at one — of n= Tale, was with - 
drawn qut of the Room. One of the Com- 
pany took notice of it, and knowing pretty 
well the Vanity of his Humour; faid laugh- 
ing, that he fuppos'd the Picture was drawn 
for him, becauſe it carried all his Features; 
indeed I was of the ſame opinion too, tho* 1 
ſaid nothing; and it plainly appear'd a little 
after, by the Revenge he plotted againſt me, 
for haying cxpord hid in that manner, tho 
I never mentiond his Name. wo 
For. one Evening, as I was walking home 
to my Lodgings, a Fellow (who as I under- 
Rood afterwards, was his Valet de Chambre) 
came up to me, and told me there was 4 
Friend of mine at the corner of the next ſtreet 
deſird to ſpeak with me. The Cowardly 
Dog had warch'd his opportunity, for I was 
a Foot and without any Attendant, but my 
liitle Biſcaynet, ho was uncapable of defend- 
ing me. I ſuſpedted nothing but follow the 
Rogue, who had a ſmooth Tongue, and kepr 
me in Dilcourſs till we came to a great 
i N | Lanthern 
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Lanthorn that was hung a croſs the Street, 
and then, fixing his Eyes upon my Sword, 
Fil vow Sir, (ſays he) you have a very E 
ty Hilr there, ſhall I beg the favour to ſee it 
a little; I gave it him into his band, like a 
Fool as I was: He drew it in pretence of 
Jooking at the Blade, when we turn'd down 
A narrow Lane, where I perceiv'd ſome Fel. 
Jows lying in wait. He gave em the fign, 
and cry'd,Fall on my Lads, here's your Game; 
and in an inſtant I had em all upon me at 
once with their drawn Swords: I had loſt 
mine, and therefore drew a Pocket Piſtol and 
Ir d it amongſt em, then took to my Heels: 
I was too nimble for em, and flipt into 3 
Paſtery-Cook's ſhop to hide my ſelf. Mx 
Foot. Boy ſcour'd away to Cerantes; who up- 
on the information, ſent out all his Servants 
to my Reſcye, but rhey cou'd neither find me 
nor my Aſſaſſins. I diſguis d my ſelf as wel 
as ] cou'd, the better to eſcape my Purſuers, 
and 8 ſtrole by a Gaming Houſe 
which I had us'd; half a Dozen Jolly Fellows 
that hada mind to make a Booty of me, came 
out to invite me to play with em. I went in 
and made a ſhift to win a ſmall matter from 
each of em; they. ſwore at laſt I ſhou'd give 
em a Song for their Money; I ſung one of 
the beſt I cou'd think of. One of em ask d me to 
play again? I was content; and while we were 
 ratling the Dice, I heard an Arch Rogue talk- 
ing to a Wench, We have had no luck, ſays 
he, to Night in an interpriſe we undertook, 
for Count Bayamond againſt a Gentleman 
that's a Stranger to us; for tho' he m—_ 


- 


3 
tray d into our hands by the young Spark that 
went out of this Houſe with us, yet I know 
not how the Devil help'd him to make his 
eta  TZ £-18 | OE HD 
| | Serceiv'd by theſe words, that I was fal- 
len among the Crew of my Bravo's, who were 
ſuch Rogues, that for half a Crown they'd 
cut any Man's Throat: I was very glad to 
underſtand to whom I was indebted tor the 
Favour. Having loſt almoſt all my Money 
they were willing enough to be rid of my 
Company, and ſo away 1 went to Cerantess 
Houſe ; thinking to divert him with the od- 
neſs of my Dreſs, and the Hiſtory of my Ad- 
venture I knock d A hard at the Gate. 
A Swiſſe who was half Drunk and half aſleep 
cry'd who's there? I made him no Anſwer, 
but knock'd again: The De'el confound you, 
(ſays he) what do you make ſuch a Plaguy 
noiſe for? My Lady 1s not well, and if you 
won't be gone, I'Il make you: What you're 
for ſerenading her — with a Pox — becauſe 
he can't ſleep: Oons if you're a Muſician 
| ſhew me your Notes! And with that he 
open d the Gate; and I faid to him, doſt nor 
know me Friend I'm Fancion; and not 
knowing me in my Diſguiſe, he anſwer'd in 
a ſurly Tone, here's no Francion here —— 
and clap'd the Door immediately, without 
hearing a word more. So that I was forc't 
to take other Ramble inthe Dark, and was 
muſing what Houſe I ſhou'd get into; for I 
was deviliſhly afraid of being taken for a 
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Rogue in that Diſguiſe, and of meeting ſome 


ef my Brother Courtiers, who wou'd not 
; 7 ae bave 


W 


is Tir ca n Pirt 1 
have fail'd to have publifiFarhoufand ſtand. 
lous Lies of me: | 
In the midſt of my Mediratbrs the Watch 
dame upon me, with a Who are you and 
_ Whither d'ye-go> J am an hodeſb Vettove faid 
E without a Penny of Mon: far Px loſt 
it all at play, and * | 
my Lodgings: They'carried me 
Light and examind my Phiz; and taking me 
— a Houſe-breaker, began to ſearch me for 
Dark Lanthorns and: Pick locus. They found 
my Piſtol, Which conſitmd _ Saſpicion. 
Away with him to Jayl they cry id, 92 Raf. - 
car's arm'd to commit ſome Murder: I: did 
not dare to diſcover my feld. but N. e- 


to get my Liberty cle — 

GantIomon (daid - Þ): I rokÞyow It 1 4 
Money at Play; - but cis think: Þ lave two 
or three ſmall Pieces leftg whicttare here at 
your: ſervice, and: 10 ſaying I pluchd out 2 
lictle-Purſe, which I had hidinexrto my Skin; 
or elſe the Dogs had feiz d it at ee — 
it em, and they ſwore I: was an honeſt Gent 
nan, and bid me go where I pleas d. 
I ſbethought my ſelf preſentiy of the alt 
Cooks, I wenr:thither; and having! equipd 
my, ſel once more in my-ufual Habit, returmd 
to. Cleranter. As ſoon as I knockdjthe'Swifſs 
(who I found was awake by his: fiveari 
open d the Gate, and knew me better than 
did / before; fot the Wine was pretty well out 
of his head. I askid him as. I onend; what 
was a Clock ; and he blunderd out a- non* 
ſenfical anſwer, which ſet me 3 
I went med to my Apartment, and 

8130 my, 


bock vit IRAN TO R. i 


my Servants who ſat up in;a:Concern for me 
put me to Bed, where er 
u over - watch d Centinel - 
A s ſoon as twas Moming I went to Ceran 
tes and told him all that had befallen mo: 
le was ſo proyok dtat Bayamond, tharhe wou d 
have heg'd juſtice of the King inmy ich 
1 him for his Good- will, but witha 
eſir d him not to trouble his with 
my quarrels, Only; I reſolvd for the future 
to walk better guarded. 
I was heartily angry with my me for 
having occaſion d this by a fool iſſi Liberty of 
Y Tongue, and reſolv'd to keep it within my 
Lech hereafter, For: the weakeſt and mo 
contemptible, wrerch breathing is capable f 
doing a Man a miſchief, ift he Swirkedly bent. 
The only way therefore. to ſecure One! quiet 
zs to — a care of diſolliging any: Perſon 
mhatever, and, to aſſume a General Compli- 
 fance of Courteſy, and Behaviour'towardsall; 
nn in a. Court, where there's: found 0 
many proud inſolent Tempers thav cannot 
bear the Truth. Vet I had, a mind to vindi- 
cate my Honour too, and the next time I met 
Bayamond ———— Laskd him whether it was 
ikea Perſon. of Quality to hire Rufflans to 
cut a Man's Throat in — had I been 
the moſt infamous Scoundrel upon Earth (ſaid 
I) you ought nat to have Trapannd me at 
that vile rate; and lock you my Lord, if 
have affronted you, Revenge it with yeur own | 
Hand, tis Baſe, and Cowardly to fight by” 
5 Tam ready to anſwer you: as ſoon as 
leaſe. Bayamond was:netreFd-at the re- 
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proach, and to make a ſhew of his Bravery, 


look d big and ſaid he wow'd take a time « 
Pray let it be to Morrow then (ſaid I) for the 
_ Tooner the better; and III wait upon your 


Lordſhip in ſuch a Place without the City. 


It went againſt the Grain to diſhonour my 


Sword with ſuch a Paltroon, and to Gain 2 
Victory which wou'd yield no Reputation. 
Jet I poſted away at the time, to the place 
appointed ; and my Champion came at laſt 
with another Gentleman for a ſecond, but 
perceiving that I had none, was forc't tode- 


fre him only to ſtand by and ſee fair Play. 


We were in the Rode to Charentorn, and were 
about to have retir'd into a more private place, 
when Lerontes came by in his Coact'; he was 
alone according to his uſual Cuſtom, and 


ſuſpecting by our long Swords, what we were 


going about, call'd to us, and defir'd our 


Company in his Coach; we were forc'd to 


comply with him, for he wou'd take no De- 


nial, ſo we went in to him, leaving our Horſes 
to the care of our Servants. 'Lerontes was 
. with mine, and had a mind to mount 


im, and try whethet he had forgot all his 
Fears of Horſemanſnip that he was once ſuch 


2 Maſter of; bur firſt he made us promiſe 


not to ftir ut of the Coach. Bayamond as 
ſoon as he was gone, began to huff and vapour, 


and cry who the Devil cou d have thought of 
this ? Plague on him for interrupting us, 


I wiſh we had Room enough to figkt in the 
Coach. When we were near Conflans, Laron- 
tes had a mind to walk, ſo we alight and 
Walk d with him in ſome Gardens 3 


70 mind to 


— 
— 
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But when it grew. late he ask d us if we 


. ** 


wou'd return to Faris with him, and entreat- 


ea us to confeſs ingenuouſly what was our; 


dcfign. I told him that in Faith was an 
Amorous one, and that we were going that 
way upon an Intrigue, with a couple of pret · 
ty Ladies. Cay, then, Gentlemen, ſays; 
le, I'll not be your hindrance, and ſo yout 
humble Servant. He was nd ſoonęr gone, but 
my valiant Count, was for Fighting preſent- 
ly, but his Friend told him was too late, 
ind twou d. ſoon be dark. This fir d him 
ten times mare, and he ray d and ſaid Wag 


dime enough, to which: Iafſemedz bur fer At 
our haſte, we were forc d to adjougn it till 


my and io | agreed for. the preſent to g 
quietly home. Bayamond was then in all 


his Extravagances, and play ing as many Tricks 


152 provoked. Monkey. He was for. going 
home by, water becauſe / twas cooler, ſo we 
ſent away our: Horſes and comply'd witlt his 


run When we were about half way he 


tarts up ofa ſuddain in the Boar — death 


Kool cam patience is expir'd, and Fleſh and 
0 


ir, draw ! He that's kill d ſhall be thrown 


into the River; ſo all will be ptivate, and 
rother may thie better make his eſcape: And 
with that he whip'd out his Sword -—-- Bur 


can bear't no longer —— Come draw, 


Pa 


Monteſpaii, bis Companion, caught hold of 


bis Arm; Put up again, ſays, he, my haſty 


Friend; what ate ye mad? And don't you 


know this is * place for Duelling, or have 


2 . 


orld a laughing at - ye * Theſe words paci- 
J - - > ad 


a Town-talk, and ſer all the 


"RY 1% Cotnital His Part 1. | 


Fed him 4 little; he mutterꝰd an Oath or two. 


and ſat down. - Bur for all his Wild fre, | 
— he had very little ſtomach to Fight. 
He was like many other Duelliſts of 
G Time, that are Lyon Talkers, and Lamb- 
like Fighters. I have known ſome indeed © 
that while they were trix ing And adjuſting 
themſelves for the Combat; wou'd' dance, 
take ſnuff, fing Catches, and Tepeat Plays 
but ĩt is only to keep the thoughts e 
out of their Heads. And fuch a | 
Fellow was Bayamont; who A 
efterwards at Monte/; an , here 195 ale | 
ther: He drank” ealths to me, fung me 
Atty ſenſeleſs Songs, and play d Abo: Hundred 
'Foofiſh' Tricks; like Children that talk to 
themſelves in the Dark, to charth* dein pe 
Aud thirkirg/he had not yer Iren fufficient 
proofs of his Courage, he began to bounce 
1 and bid ne follow / him into the Court 
Yard): andſhew'my felf a Man, for there 
was room enough. With all my Heart, faid 
E Em ready by Night « or Day's tet the tw, | 
ches be lighted. 
ne an interpos'd again! ls the Devil 
in ye? lays be, and pray is this an Hour for 
Fighting? Your Men of honour ate for have- 
ing the Sun, a witneſs to their Bravery, and 
noſie but Padders and Bravos that lie Perdue, 
skirmiſh in the Night; beſides the Torches 
wont give you light enough ——— Not 
light enough, (ſays Bayamond) why, Tknew 
à company of Blades, that made a latch for 
Tennis, and play d itb 4 light, becauſe 
_ wou'd not — til Monz "won — 
urles 5 
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Furies! ſhall we be leſs impatient in 4 Cauſe 
af Honour? Monteſpan told him there might 
be foul Play, and that the Servants who held 
the lights might put em out of a ſueden, or 
- favour one fide more than t other; and twen- 
ty other Tricks might be play'd, as a private 
Thruſt in the Back, when a Man was leaſt 
aware ont. Baymond's Choler was ſoon a- 
bated with theſe Arguments, for he expected 
no leſs when he began to talk of Fighting. 
That Fencing School Had filbd his Head with 
ſo many Rhbdomontado's; that he d Bully 
ye, and. ſware louder then a Say lor in: 
ſtorm, tho his Heart Was ready to beat thro 
his Breaſt. At laſt all was — ; Monteſpan 
log d us in two Beds that Night, and; next 
Day wan'd fain have made up the Quarrel, 
but I was --refolv'dnor/ to paſs it hy ſo, bur 
twitch'd my feroe by the Sleeve, and told 
him if he pleas' d I'd go wit him to a Gentle: 
man that he knew, to whom we'd refer the 
diſtere nce; he follow me, not ſuſpecting 
my meaning, and then I propos'd Fighting, 
ſince he was ſo deſperate, and that we'd haſten 
by our jſelves to the place before appointed. 
We got quickly thither, and began to flouriſh 
our Blades at one another on Horſe back, like 
two KnighrErrants in a Romance: Back Sword 

was the play, and I preſsd my Antagoniſt 
with all my might; ſo that he had enough to 
do to sep his Guard; as I was preſenting him 
one Blow with a Good-Will, his Horſe pran- 
Cing teceiy*d'it'a croſs his Eyes, which were 
'preſently cover d with Blood, the wounded 
Beaſt was enrag'd, and flounc'd away with 


— — 
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ſuch a Violence, that the Count cou'd hard: 
ly keep his ſeat 3 but he made a ſhift to ſtop 
him at laſt in the middle of a dirty Pond ; 
I followed him cloſe, and if I wou'd have 
took the Advantage, I might have kilF'd him 
Bur I fcorn to deal with my: Enemy behind, 
and therefore bid him Face about. He 
maſter'd his Horſe with much Ado, and ſpur. 
ing up to me gave me a Wound on my Arm, 
but immediately was thrown off intoa Ditch , 
where I might have kick d him to pieces, and 
taken what Vengeance I pleas d, but I only 
—— my Sword to his Throat, and bid 
im beg his Life He was glad, you 
may beſure, to have it upon any Terms, for 
he cou'd not ſtir out of the Place, and after. 
wards I help'd him up. I queſtion, ſaid I, 
my noble Warrior, if with all your Honour 
you wou'd have treated me ſo —— However, 
xecauſe you ſhar'r lay all the blame to your 
Horſe, and fince your fall I ſee has not dif- 
abl'd you, take your Sword, and let's begin 
again! [I bar that, crys Monteſpan, who had 
followed us cloſe, and came up betwixt us as 


l poke theſe Words; Pm Witneſs (ſays he 


to me) of your Valour; tis enough in Con- 
ſcience for one time, let's have no killing or 
lay ing I beſeech you! And you ought to con- 
tent your ſelf, that you have had Bayamond's 
Life in your powers? in re 
Tho the Count had confeſs d as much him- 
ſelt, yet he was vex't to the heart to have 2 
Wirneſs of it, and for ought I know he might 
have ventur'd t' other Bout, bad not his 
Cloaths been ſo heavy with the Mud, that be 
| Ei) cou 


cou'd ſcarce ſtir. His Friend took him to 


turn'd to Paris, to take care of my Wound. 
I acquainted Cerantes with my Encounter; 
who publiſh'd it every where, together with 
 Bayamond's Treacherous Attempt upon my 
Life, which occafion'dit. The King heari 


ol ir reprov'd him ſeverely, and the greatelt 


Fools about the Court, all cry'd ſhame on 
him. . 3 


| I was praisd as much on tother fide, (I 


ſpeak it withoutVanity Jevery one commended 


7 Manly Temper, and courteous Treatment 
of my Enemy, when I had him at my Mercy, 


| and that I forbore taking his Life, tho my 


- wrongs, and the ſmart of my Wounds might 


have provok'd me to it; it ſhew'd atleaſt that 
T had a command over my paſſions, fince I 
did not ſuffer em to tranſport me into the 
Violence of an implacable -Reſentment. 


This procur'd me the eſteem of Proto- 
genes, one of the Braveſt Princes in Europe. 
He took an univerſal Inclination to me. All 
my Actions and Words were agreeable to him, 


and I had the freedom in his Company of 


making what Reflections I pleas d, whether 


of Commendations or Cenſure, for he was of 


opinion that I wou'd not blame any Perſon 
that did not deſerve it. I publiſh'd a Satyr 
once upon a certain Lord, whoſe Name and 


Quality I forbore to mention. Another who 
thought himſelf the Perion, made his com- 
plaint to Protagenes; who told it me with a 


mile. Now my Lord, (ſaid I) it is eaſie to 


conclude that the Complainer is vicious 


Dd3 enough 


the next Village to get him clean. And I re. 
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fats Patron, who confeſs'd that his 
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@nough or elſe he wou'd never have felt the 


laſh of my Satyr, and taken it thus upon 
Himſelf. And tho' when I wrote it, I did 


not know there was ſuch'a Man in the World, 


> 


et ſince ir ſeems he has the Vices of other 
wan: een let him ſhare in the puniſhment, 
Methinks he ſhou'd have had more Wit than 
thus to proclaim his own Life and Practice 
to the whole Court, by this indiſcreet Reſent - 
ment. And tho' I had made the Satyr ex- 
preſly upon him, his wiſeſt way had been 
not to appear mov'd with it at all. I remem- 
ber not long fince, another noble Lord made 
4 poor Brother of the Quill be thraſh'd like 
a Stock-Fiſh for Scandalum Magnatum. The 
blows were like the Verſes, well meaſur d, in 


. 
- 


7955 Cadence, but ſomething Pindarical, for 


he numbers were unlimited: But what dye 
think was the conſequence? All that heard 


the Story enquir'd into the occaſion, and 
were convinc'd that if my Lord had not de- 
ſerv'd to be lampoon'd, the Poet had never 


been thought worth a beating. For tis no 
afftont to call the Sun a Dark Lanthorn, or 
the Moon and Stars black Patches. In or, 


my Lord and the Poet were common -Dil- 
courſe, and thoſe who had never, ſeen the 


Satyr before, were more impatient for it now | 
than for a propheſying Almanack, ora Bawdy | 
Tryal, "Theſe Rcaſons were approved by w | 

ord. 
ip had done himſelf the wrong in com- 


plaining againſt me, and told him ſo too, the 


next time he met wich him. So that he was 
. h ; of : X | | - & $4 ++ ſatisfy 


«a < * 0 -.+ at 
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atisfy'd, and receiy'd me afterwatd a 

8 
3 nother time F rd particularly . 
pleas'd mi an "is Compa I made Re Some ware | 
were talking in his out 
gs es Men e anc of Hamil, wa : 

t the Queſtion ; wh 5h . | 
— humbleſt Man 54 75 958 f 
Poetaſter, who ſto od by 7 nam'd à Noble. 
man, (who 664 ſaid) was the very Pink of 
Courteſy and; Humility, and ;Þgd the. fin, 
Complements in the Univerſe : Indeed, 
Eugene, have thoug ht ſo a prett 
and have taken an ar notice of Li . 
what ſays rancion £ Who ſhall. pre ſume 15 
contradict 4 opinion ( (id D ele 
35 great as your Authority ? I perceiye As 
ply d the Prince) that you are not of my pig 
nion, and I give you free leave to ſpeak your 
four own; with this Permiſſion then, ſaid 1 

2 pleas d to know that I take this 
whom you call Humble, to be one 0 tl 
Proudell that wears a Head; and here's. op 
Reaſon ——— The - Complements | 
eternally beſtowing on thoſe who. . 
hag him, wont of not from true Humili 
ty, from à ſenſe of his own 
Im 8 "1t but from an ardent Deſite td 
be adam d for a fine Speaker. He has a Soul 
within him that's Proud above meaſure, an 
his Preſumption is the greater, becauſe he's 
ſorc d to K ſzuiſe it, like an inclos'd Fire, 
that rages the more for want of an open pal- 
ſage. Cou'd. you look into his Heart you 
wou'd ſee how. he e Je ers mole oh molt to, ROS 
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| "Hiſtory "Part i 
he cringes loweft, and from their ill beſtowed 
Praiſes concludes, that he ought to be 
adord for his Eloquence. For the reſt of 


him, tis plain that he has no value for thoſe 


with whom he converſes, and never under. 
values himſelf but to ORD an - opportu- 
nity of contradicting him, and praifing him to 
the Skies, which tranſports him with Joy 

inexpreſſible. And for Heavn's fake, what 
IS Pride if this be not? - - One of the 
Company was about to Reply ; but the Prince 
prevented him, and ſaid twas in vain to dif- 


Pute againſt a thing, that had ſuch an Ap 


arance'of truth; and thus he did me the 
l the reft that were with him. | 
In this manner I liv'd for ſeveral Months, 


39 


happily enough, and - receiving continual 


Favours from this generous Prince, and have 
never abſented my ſelf from him ſo long, as 


I have done fince I fell in Love with Lauretta. 


And thus Sir, I have given you a tedious Re- 
lation of all my Principal Adventures; + 
wiſh I cou'd know yours, without puttin 
you to the trouble of recounting *em, whi 
dare nor be ſo bold as to ask. Tis obſerv'd, 
Sir, (reply d the Gentleman, that great Perfons 
only are capable of extraordinary Adventures, 
whoſe Courage and Wit can give ſucceſs to 


all they undertake. © But this is not privileg d 


to Vulgar Perſons, like my ſelf. No acci- 


dents of my Life are worth your hearing, and 


Il aſſure you, I do not ſay this only to ex- 


for I wou Walley do any thing 8 


cuſe try ſelf from the Pains of repeating em, 


— 


„ 


rr 
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you: I believe then, ſaid Francion, fince you 
tell me ſo, that no extraordinary Accidents 
have happen d to you, but I take it for a 
mark ot your Happineſs, and of the Favour 
of Heav'n that has excus'd you from thoſe 
| traverſes of Fortune, which I have experienc'd 
as well as of your Prudence in avoiding all 
hazardous and unworthy Enterprizes. If I 
had been endu'd with the ſame Vertue, 1 
ſhou'd never perhaps have amus'd my ſelf 
with ſo many Follys and Extravagances as T 
have been telling you, but-ſhow'd have em- 
_ ploy'd my time to better purpoſe. - I ſhoud 


not. have diſguis'd my ſelf in the Habit of a 


Fidler, nor have troubl'd my head with re- 
peating and upbraiding the Vanities of others, 
which had like to have coſt me my Life. And 
in ſhort, I ſhon'd have been in better Circum · 
ſtances of Fortune, which may ſerve for an 
Example to all the giddy heads and Rakes in 
the World- The Gentleman told Fancion he 
had vo Cauſe to complain, for amidſt all ſorts 
of Accidents he had ſhewn himſelf Maſter of 
an admirable skill in ſecuring himſelf, and 
making his retreat. After this he reflected 
on all that Fancion had told him, eſpecially 
of the Adventures of his Youth, and rememb- 
ring that he had mention'd one Raymond who 
had tob'd him of his Money, he told 
him he had learn'd from one of his Servants 
where that fellow was, that the Place was 
not far off, they might quickly ſee him, at 
any time he'd wait on him thither. Not a 
word more of him, I beſeech you Sir, (ſays 
Francion:) Good Heav'n ! let * ö 
ä = OE | U 


358 The Comped Hifory, Part I. 
that Villain again; Nature deſign'd him fora, 
Rogue, and inclin d him from his very Child. 
hood to playing the Thief; ſee him quoth- 
21— 1 had rather ſee the Devil; what. 
have I to do with him, or any of his Com- 
pany? At thoſe words the Gentleman roſe, 
from his ſeat all in a Rage, and began to 
fear bloodily at Francion: Let me tell you 
Sir, thatTam Raymond, and I'll make you 
reępent what you have ſpoke; and ſo ſaying, 
he flung out of the Room, and daſh'd the 
Door after him, as if he wou'd have broke it 
in Pieces. Francion, who cou'd remember 
nothing of his Face, was in a peck of troubles 
to think of the Diſcourſe that had paſs d. 
and as much ſutpriz d too, to ſees him 
tranſported fo all of a ſuddain about 2 
Some hours after, came the Butler with 
his Dinner, and told him his Lord was ſo 
violently enrag d againſt him, that conſidering 
the natural ſeverity of his Temper, and that 
he had him in his own Caſtle, where he cou'd 
do what he pleas d, he had reaſon to apps 
hend ſome. heavy Vengeance from him. Fran- 
cion had ten thouſand Thoughts about it, and 
waited his Doom with great uneaſineſs. The 
Butler promis d him to give him ſome intel- 
ligence the next Day, and came punctually 
according to his Word ; aſſuring him chat his 
Maſter's Hatred againſt him, was ſo im- 
_placable, upon ſame information he had fince 
the Day before, that he was afraid nothing 
| leſs than Death wou, d fatjshe him, Erancior 
 conkider'd with himielf, what great ane 
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he had ever commited 4 againk e and 
not calling to mind any, was the - = 

ſoniſh'd that cou'd_ be. His Head Ach was 
not quite gone, and all the Pain he endurd 
was in his — He was about to riſe and 

go to Raymond, to enquire what: jnjury he 

had done him, and tell him that i = wou'd 


accept of the ſatisfaction of a Gentleman, 
he was ready to give It him where he pleas d, 
but his Cloaths were removed from his 
Ch a Ord and he was told moreover, that 
" rders. were given. to prevent, his go. 
the ) Mod So that was fore d 
„ Bed tilt the next ; when 
the Butler viſited him again, with one of 
Raymond's Valets de Chambre, who told him 
he was come to help; him dreſs. Francion 
deſird him not to Aal Nupon in that trouble, 
but only to ſend his own Man to him; but 
anſwer was made, that Raymond u wou'd not 


prong it. 
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| RANCION himſelf having rk 
ted the Adventures of his bung 
Years, in the — — EZ Books, tis 
time now for his Hiſtorian to ſpeak 
for him, and go on with the reſt in order. 
And this I ſhall do without concerning my 
ſelf with the cavils of the Criticks, or the 
miſtaken Fancies of other ſplenetick Men 
who wou'd diſcard all Mirth, as if it were 
| Inconſiſtent with vertue and good ſenſe. Let 
who will play the Part of Heraclitus, 
- fit whining in a Corner at the . Fol 


* . the Age; for my part 1 had mu 


* 
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gra veſt Tranſactions into matter of Laughter. 
And * rg mn: it, that in this way — 
2 Pleaſures with Profit, like the Apo- 
thecary that Gilds the Preparation to make it 
go down the eaſier. I Affect not much the 
uncertain Reputation of an futhor, all that 
I pretend to is in a careleſs way of Writing 
to teprehend Vice, and expoſe Folly. But 
to return to my Stoxx. 
Francion you muſt know, was forced to let 
Raymond's Valet de Chambre attire him ina 
very rich Habit, after the Faſhion of the 
Ancients, which was provided for him. Why, 
who the Devil (ſays he) are ye making me 
now ? And why muſt Inot be dreſs d Alamode 
Francoiſe?. He receivd no Anſwer, but that 
'twas his Maſter's: Commands, and he was 
oblig d to perform em. The Butler having 
told him too, that fox certain Raymond intend- 
ed to diſpateh him out of this wicked World. 
Francidn ſaid, he ſuppos'd they dtefs'd/ him 
28 theſe Theatrical Habits to make him 
act his own Tragedy, and that he was tore- 
_ . preſent the Death of ſome Illuſtriqus Perſon 
in Days of Lore, and Die himſelf in good 
Earneſt. . It may be ſo, ſays the Butler, I have 
told you all that know, in-pure'/Compaſſiod, 
that you may prepare for your Change. But 
with ſubmiſſion, Sir, I ſhou'd-adviſe you to 
leaye off your ſeſting, for I'm afraid you're 
nearer. your End than you are aware of. If 
I were going to be hang d ſaid Francion, and 
the Rope about my Neck, I coud not quit 


EE. 


be of Denocrituss Party, and turn all the 


Hleroick conſtancy. 
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my Humour, for PH aſſure you I am not 
much fiighted at a Joarney, which I muſt 
take ſooner or later, and for ought I know 
the Prefrnt time may be as good as any. All 
chat vexes me is, to Die like à Paltroon here 
don't know how; zxnd net in the Bed of 
Honour, and ſervice of my Country, like n 
Heroes Ods Life! If che King chance to 
nt, ud had beſt look to Wimnfelf, 
can tell him-thar: - As he was ſpeaking theſe | 
| Words, they clap'd himaChain'ot Diamonds 
_ about his Neck, and a at on his Head with 
4 Pearl Hat-band of ineſtimable value. 80 
hen; ſays Frunrion, 'this is like the Cuſtom 
of the old Kahl, thatcrownfd their Vittims 
with Garlands, when' they led em to tte 
Sacrifice: N Plague oft, Ay 1; and if T muſt 


te knotk d th Head, what occaſion is there 
cor allitlieſe ti "Trapping s When bis 
wa eat; ch did hire he eaſt @ 
_ -whether bord lead him; lead on then, 


aid he, bur 1ſolv'd wirhhimſelf to lay ho 
cofrithe ærſt Weapon that he found in his way, 
_ cthdr he might be ready to welcome thoſe 
non d attack Him, and (before he went the 
muy of all err ) give. em alte of Tils Vi 
_— ni IIb i > 2ve ut 
In mis Reſtlatlen he wen out ef lis 
"Gibbs, with! 'Comnitenatice! no thore- d&- 
Jeftedorhan if he had been going to à Feaſt: 
aSoerates himſelf coudinot Aare ſhew d a mote 
He followed his Con- 
d uctorsothro' ſeveral Galleries and Anticham- 
bers; and as he paſs d, Heard a Voice pret 


wear him-ioging this Seng of his en m 15 


—— 
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The young Beliza has a fare | 
Full of Sweet attrattive Gu, al 
Tet tho he bas beheld it, 1 3J0 
1 Believe thar Francion 1011 not Dir. 

010 23977. 161 
' AM ſaid Erancion,w ith all 555 Heart? 
In e there's no great Danger in 
Bout, for Beliza or. any Body elſe 5 td 
and hearkning te the Voice again, he thought 
he had heard it formrly, but cou'd not — 


where, when behold Collinet, Cerante: 8 ion - 


came finging in before him; and falling d 

on his Marrow. Bones, embrac'd his Don ans 

= ighs with incredible demonſtrations of 
Affection: My dear Maſter, ( ays he) 7 — 

have' you been? I have been ſearching for you 


_ a long, long time — and now I have found 


you, fers ſing Old Roſe, and be às 
pedlars! Francion was ſurpriz d to ſee Cf, 
net There, y et, without fo much as ſmilinę 


at his Bu erie, made him withdraw, tel- 


ling him he wou'd talk with him at a* mote 


convenient Time. When he came to — 


| Door of the great Hall, he ſaw an 
over it hung round with Garlands and Flowers. 


and this inſcription. Prins middle in Das & 


Gold 5 =. 8 x & | er: 
Lit wo AY e & emer here, mer . not 


e e — generous Soul, 
| dweſe 455 Ele vulgur Opinions, rd ehen, is 
The Pleaſure of Love 
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four Gentlemen and five Damſels fitti ting » to- 


Sehe her 
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1 6A 1 The Camical Hiſtory . Part I; 
gether in a corner of the Room, as motion. 
leſs as Statues. At laſt one of the Females 
ve open d her Mouth, and very gravely com- 
1  __ marded him to repoſe himſelf on a Chair 
uat was brought to him: Friend, ſaid ſhe 
= you have offended Raymond, and we are af 
1 ſembl'd here in order to proceed againſt you. 
With ſubmiſſion Madam, ſaid Frangion, (be, 
ing amaz d at theſe ſtrange proceed ings) let 
me firſt know my Crime. Hold your Tongue 
(reply d one of the Gentlemen) you have no. 
thing to do to ſpeak here, and your pretendg- 
ed Ignorance ſhan't ſave you. After this 
the nine Judges conſulted about the Sentence, 
and ſhe that ſpoke firſt, pronounced it. 
= In Confidaration.of the Offences, that Fran- 
_— cCion the nuſtiungratefu/ and perfidious Knight 
1 that ever rambld in Queſt of Adventure, has 
| committed againſt Raymond; whotreated hin 
bl Z avtth all the Courteſie poſſible s5 we Ordain that 
| Pie ſhall be delwer'd into the Hands of the 
| | onal rigorous rer upon Earth, io be puniſtd 
according tobis Deſerts. "OO 
judgment being - paſt; a Clofet Door was 
open d and who ſhou'd come our but Laure. 
14. Francion was ſurrender'd to her Mercy; 
but never was Man more amaz'd; he ſtood 
ſtaring like one that's wak'd out of a Dream, 
and. couꝰd not tell for's Life, whether he 
ſhou'd be merry or ſad. But Raymond 
Dentering at that Inſtant, put him out of his 
* © Confuſion, Embracing him heartily, and 


- 


« laying, Tis now my Dear Friend, that! 
will give you a Teſtimony of the unbounded 
01 Kell 5 el An A: D Affection 


— 


— 


ce 


re . . , ro 
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6 Affection 1 beat you, by, giving you 4 ae 
« Enjoy 1757 of all the Deli ights that I can 
« pol V contrive. I have ſent to procure 
6 ur Lauretta, that it you reſtill a Lever, 
3 Company may compleat your Joy, and 
I have brought. hither..; beſides, -thele five 
- 12 15 one of which i 18 my lovely Helen, 
that you. * vou may take your 
Choice of em. The four Gentlemen you 
< ſee, are the braveſt in all the Counts 7 ond. | 
* moſt worth your Acquaintance. ne of 


em is Signior Dorini the Tralian, of whom. 


* I ſpoke to, Ou, before, and for the tel 
bl ſoon Fas ſenſible. of their worth... 

{2 your Pardon heartily, for my — 

„Quarrel wich you, I. know yon to he a 
* ſuch an unſhaken Conſt 752 of 8 ul, chag 

* the apprehenfions of 145 cou'd not 4 1 
- " {turd you; and what I did then, was o 

* to give you a greater .reliſh to theſe; 1. 

* joymentsz and Fruits of my. Affection; be- 1 
* fides, I made it a pretence to confine o 
o your Bed, that 11 pol have an a 

© tunity without your, Knowledge of ma- 
0 1 all this Preparation, to Entertain FOR 

perfect Pleaſure. 

Francion ſaid he was very mach his Jong. | 
ble Servant, but he always ſuſpected that 
he had no Bloody defign againſt him, as he. 
pretended 3 and ſeveral Complements pas d 
on both lides, in Token of a moſt inviolable ; p 


Friendſhip. betwinxt em. 


Raymond promis d no r tan he roads. ; 3 
820d, for their Revels were tlie moſt extras, 
vagant that can be imagin d: Tranclon was. 

E e ne 


ſaw that Raymond and the other Gentleman 


the Ancients, and indeed there is nothing 
makes em appear more beautiful or Majeſtick: 


believe, thatſhe word carry her Niece about 
and by this ſtratagem had conducted her to 


triv'd betwixt em. 
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with the Meſſage, and deſiring nothing more 


no longer ſurpriz d at his Habit, when he 


were dreſsd much after the ſame manner. 
The Ladies too, who had their uſual Dreſſes 

were conducted into a Chamber where Habits 
were provided for em after the Faſhion of 


Agatha came to make her Complements to 
Frarcion and told him ſhe had beenfin Valen- 
tines Caſtle and had made the old Fellow 


thirty Mile off, in a Pilgrimage of Devotion, 


— — 


ond Houſe according to the Plot con 

In the midſt of her Diſcourſe” ſomebody 
told her ſhe muſt go and Habit her ſelf like 
the reſt of the Ladies, ſhe was heartily pleas'd 


than to appear in fine Feathers, once betote 
her Death; ſhe” withdrew from Francion. 
Alittle after, ſhe came running in again, all 
in a Tranſport of Mirth, and bid the Men 


follow _— CE and ſhe wou'd ſhew 


enn a fight. One of the Damſels was retir'd 


from the reſt into another Chamber; that ſhe 
might dreſs her {elf with greater Liberty. 


ſhe was going to ſhift her ſelf, when Agatha, 
who had flily got the Key of the Room, un. 


lockd the Door, and bounc'd in upon her. 


The poor Lady hearing the Voice of Men, 


was ſcar d almoſt out of her Wits; and hunted 


after famething to wrap her ſelf in (for ſne 


was as Naked as ever ſhe was Born) but that 


unlucky” 
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unlucky Devil, Agatha had hid her Cloaths. 
She ſat upon a Bed that had neither Teer 
nor Curtains, and nothing was left but the 
Mat and Bolſter; which in her ſurprize ſlie 
made uſe of to hide her head, that ſhe might 
not be known, and catching faft hold of the 
Bed-polts ſhe truſs d her ſelt up as round as a 


Hedg Hog, in ſuch a manner that nothing 


was to be ſeen but her blind Cheeks ; at which 


the whole Company fell a Laughing, and 


that, ſays he, for ſince ſhe has the Wit to 
conceal herſelf, in Troth Iſhail*t betray her — 
She conceals herſelf (ſays Raymond) only as 
ſome Birds do, chat if they can but hide their 


head, never take any care for the reſt of their 
Body. That's another Caſe tho'(fays Dorini) 
for we may know thoſe Birds by what we 


ſee of their Feathers, but the Devil's in him 
that can gueſs at the Piece here by the Pattern, 


unleſs he has been very well acquainted with it 


before. Francion came up, like an unlucky Dog 
as he was, and begun to handle her like 


a Butcher Buying his Sheep, and wou'd 
have pull'd her from the Bed poſt to have 


{zen her Face, but he loſt his labour, for ſhe 
kept her hold, and continued in that poſture, 
expoſing to View a bouncing pair of iFleſh _ 


Cuſhions well fed and in better Caſe than 
the plump Cheeks of an over benefic d Chap - 


lain. Deliver me! (cry'd a ſqueamith'Spark, 


in the Company) what an odious | Object is 
there? Bur Rqy mond reprov'd him Slog, 
ſhock'd at the fight of one of the Comeliel 
and moſt Beautiful parts of the Body; tis 
| ... only 


7 
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only the vulgar (ſays he) that make it ap- 
pear difagreeable, for there's no reaſon to be 
given, why it ſhould be ſo: I appeal to 
honeſt Charron who tells you as much in his 
Book of Wiſdom. Come Sir, O'my Word 

| you're too Nice Let's every one, I fay, 
2 Homage to em, and do you begin the 
> , T | 


The ſcandalous Chronicle adds, that Ray: 
mond having ſpoke theſe Words, determin'd 
to put em into Execution; and that Francion 

being pleas d with the Hint, bow'd and made 

an eloquent Oration to thoſe goodly Demi. 
Globes; after which every one in his tum, 
very reverently kiſsd em. But I beg my 
Readers pardon, for ſome perhaps may be 
offended at what I have here related, there. 
fore, I ſhall not enter into all the particulars 
of ſo Slovenly an Entertainment, nor will! 
ſwear to the Truth of all that I heard about 
it, but only tell you that a great many Arch 

Complements and waggiſh Jokes, were faid 

to have paſs'd upon ſo fair and ample a ſub- 

| ject ; Iwou'd be cautious of diſguſting the 

ſcrupulous. Yet let them conſider if they 
pleaſe, that there are ſome. grains of allow - 
ance due to him that Writes a merry Hiſtory, 
and rakes into the Actions of Looſe and Ex- 
travagant People, and that we may be per- 
mitted to Laugh at their Expence, ones 
we take Warning at their Folly. Beſides, ! 
mult needs tell you by the way, that all theſe | 
Debauches are true, and I give em you for 
all ſuch, that you may the better excuſe my 
relating em, and I tkink « vy Body 3 
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Book VIII. of F RANC ION. 69 
that I do it in ſuch a tile as does by no 
means recommend em, but the contrarx: 
For I declare my ſelf a profeſt Enemy to all 
Actions that are inconſiſtent with Vertue. And 
ſo J return to my Storr 
Be pleas'd then to know, that after our 
drolling Sparks had ended their Paſtime with 
this Lady of invifible Face, they were for 
going into the Chamber where the others 
were, but the cunning Baggages wou'd not 
open their Door to em, leſt by ſeeing all te 
reſt, they ſhou'd come to know who that 
Damſel was, that turn'd up trumps in the 
next Room: So that they return'd without 
making any Diſcovery. © Fancion meeting 
Collinet, ask'd Raymond how he got thither? 
Your Servants brought him here, (Raymond 
anſwer'd) from the Village where you left 
em, and from whence I ſent for em. Why, 
ſays Francion, Im ſure he did not come out 
of Paris with me. As he was ſpeaking ſo, 
his Servants eame to wait on him, and in- 
form'd him, that this poor Idiot was con- 
cern'd at the loſs of his Company, which he 
loy'd better than that of Cerantes, and had 
trac'd him upon the Road out of Pari, en- 
quiring from place to place till he found 
kim out. I'II tell you, ſaid Raymond, one of 
his Pranks this Morning: Seeing Helen a- 
light out of the Coach, he cocks his Beaver, 
and begins to ſtrut about the Hall with a2 
grand Air, as if he were a Man of ſome 
great Authority here; and aàs ſhe came in, 
put his hand careleſly to the Brim ot his Hat, 
and cry'd, Good Morrow Lady! Pray wo 
5 = RE. 
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wou'd you ſpeak with? She anſwered him 
very ctvilly, that ſhe wou'd ſpeak with me; 

and ſo ſaying, ſat down in a Chair pretty near 
him. They had ſome common Diſcourſe, in 
which Collinet did not in the leaſt betray his 
Weakneſs. He askd her whence ſhe came? 

What Country-Woman ſhe was? Whether ſhe 
was Married, or it ſhe had a good Fortune, and 
wanted aHusband, And all this10-gravety.that . 
Helenſeeing him in goodCloaths, begunto take 
him for ſome perſon of Figure, and was al. 
moſt afraid to took him in the Face. The 
Rogue cou'd no longer contain himſelf with- 
in the bounds of Civility and Senfe, but be. 
gan to ſhow his diſpoſition. - You come to 
lee Raymond, ſays he, I'm glad of it, he's 

my firſt Couſin, you mult know, and the beſt 

T have too; be gave me a good Supper laſt 

Night, God Bleſs him, as ſoon às I came 
within his Doors; and treated me with a dih 
of the beſt Pea-· ſoup T ever tafted' my Life. 
Bleſs me, Monſieur, fays ſhe, why you're 

very grateful ſure, to love your Relations 16 

| will only for giving you Soup —— Come 
Madam, ſays he, we'll talk of ſomething 
elſe; what ſay you to a game at Topfie Tur- 
vie? D'ye love tumbling? For as I hope to be 
Knighted you ſhall "have ir preſently. The 
World muſt be peopFd, and we do all proceed 
from Generation, and ſo forth, every Mothers 

Child of us, tho we look older than Cato him- 
lelf. What yon grow uncivil, Sir, ſays 
ſhe, who Mou'd have expected this from you? 
Nay, what need you make any words about 
it, {ys he, and why ate you ny a , 
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Book VIII. f FRANCION. 71 
And with that, he laid hands on her; and 
wou d have proceeded, but that ſhe cry d out, 
and I came to her relief. She ask d ms in a 
Paſſion, if I had ſent for her to be us&& liks 
2 common Strumpet? But I ſoon appeas d her: 
when J let her know what Colliaet was. Net 
be you not diſcourag'd by this, my Gallant 
Francion, you will not find her ſo reftactory 
nor any of her Companions ; they are all reg. 
dy to hearken toReaſon; PII fay that for em 
provided tis offer d in a Civil way. Let me 
alone to take care for your Diverſion, and ſee 

if I dont fecompence you à hundred Fold, 
for the Silver I took from you. 
Trancion thank'd him very humbly fer his 
Courteſy, and begun to talk of Colline ==. 
Why, now, ſays he, here's this poor m Siple- 
ton, hang me if I han't more eſteem for him, 
than a whole tribe of conceited Puppys that 
toſs up their Noſes, and who but they for 
Knowlege and Wiſdom, and yet at the fame 
time have more Folly than he. Thar which - 
generally paſſes in the World, for Wiſdom, 
is no better thandownright Sottiſhneſs, Error, 
and defect of Judgment, and I cou d prove lit 

too, if there was Occaſion. Nay, Pm afraid 
that we our ſelves, who are apt to think our 
time ſo well employ'd, in Amorous Intrigues, 
Feaſting, and Maſquerading, ſhall find our 
ſelves miſtaken in the end, and ſhall confeſs 
that we have been as arrant Fools as any. 
Diſeaſes will come upon us; or Age at leaſt | 
will quickly o ertake us, and at the rate we 
live, we ſhall find our Limbs fail us before we 
ꝛte fifty. Prithee, ſays Raymond, no more ef 
2 KM 4 this 


and 
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_ nalians;; twog d require a Volume to repeat 
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good Liquor. pretty: freely, forget theit Mo- 
gal, and, told a hundred ſmutty Stories, 
reſolving not to baulk their Fancies. 1: 
Come, ſays a Gentleman in the Company, 
Il! 116. you a, Taleſhall make you all Laugh, 
of the moſt I Adventure in the Weid 
and with that he hemm d, and began: 
—— There was, you muſt know, 2 certain: 
Curate in our Village that was Fleſh and Blood, 
and lov'd a. pretty. Wench, better than his 
Prayer-Book and Beads ——— Hold there, 
Sir ſays Raymond, and let the Gown. alone. 
If the Clergy are found tranſgreſſing, tis the 
Biſhop's Buſineſs, to look to it, and not ours. 
To ſlander em, is the way to be Excommuni- 
_ cated and , reckon'd an Atheiſt or à Libertine: 
Therefore, whatever you do, meddle no more 
with that ſubj ect. The Gentleman was ſi⸗ 
lent, 115 all the Company, heing ſenſible 
that th Fre were Stories enough of that kind 
NN agreed to talk no more of Prieſts, 
than i chere were never a Prieſt in the World. 
And indeed there à Te e People! enough of other 
Profeſſions to be laſh'd and expos d, who have 
eag d. the Wickedneſs of A8 Age. The 
Fol ly of the Clergy, has been an old theme, 
And the time Was, when à4 Story was not 
f worth 2 Straw, without a Prieſt at one end 
ont. Eraſmus; Rablais, Chaucer, the Queen 
ot Navarre; 4 Mare, fn and ſeveral Nur, have 
7 fling at em, an d abound in this ſort of ral- 
erie; and befoxe.them, ſeveral ungodly Ita: 
ions, Homench.. this does by. no means dilſ-- 
arage the er Fan, to any ſenſible. 


| lap, and, tho; EY. 1 US uf rieſts are 
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_ wſtked, it does not follow that our Religion 
is bad. Boccace. I remember, who was a yery | 

witty Fellow, tells ye a Story of a Jem that 
liv'd at Rome, and tho he was a witneſs to 
the Lewd Lives of the Priefts and Monks, 
vet that did not hinder him from turning 

Chriſtian; for, ſays he, I'm fure that Religi- 
on is the beſt, becauſe it ſubſiſts, and is pro- 
pagated every Day, in ſpight of of the Irre. 
gularities of its Profeſſors, a fign that Provi. 
dence takes eſpecial care of it. Raymond had 
theſe prudent conſiderations, and alledg'd 
more-over that weak Judgments are led afide 
by every thing they hear, without ſearching 
into the reaſon of things, and therefore tis 
beſt to avoid Scandal, and not to meddle one 
way or another, «with thoſe that adminiſter 
Holy things. I have always been of the ſame 
opinion my ſelf, you may obſerve, if you pleaſe, 
that in all this Hiſtory T do not concern 
my ſelf with the Priefts. And ſo as I was 
faying the Gentleman's Story being inter- 
rupted, they fell into Variety of other Dil- 
There was a Gentleman” that fat next to 

Francion, whiſper'd him i'th' Ear, looking 
towards Agatha, at the lower end of the 
Table. For Heaven's ſake Sir, can you tell 
me the Reaſon, why Raymond has ſeared that 
old Deformity there, like-ajduſty Statueof An- 
tiquity in ſome Paintets Collection 2 Here 

we are invited to all ſorts of Pleaſure; and 
yet he provides us an Antidote againſt Love, 
in placingbefore ourEyes that hideous Specta- 
cle that Locks as he were dug "out of | 


her Grave, on purpoſe to fill us with Horror-. 
| Here are, tis true, pretty Women enough, who 
might otherwiſe afford us ſufficient Delight, 
bur why the Devil is thiscumcan Sybil mingłꝭd 
among em? Sir, ſays Francion, III anſwer 
for Raymond, that he's a Man of too much 
Wit to do any thing incongurous. Why, III 
tell you now —— He admoniſhes us by that 
dreadful Object, to follow the Pleaſures the 
World can afford us, and adviſes the Ladies 
to gather their Roſe-Buds while then may 75 
Pray, have you never heard that the Ezyprarns 
us d always at their Banquets, to clapa Deaths 
Head upon the Board, which was as much 
28 to ſa ——— Look you Gentlemen] here's 
what you muſt all come to, therefore make 
the moſt of your Lives while you have em. 
And that's the meaning of the Dead Carkaſs 
ad Carcaſs (ſays the Gentleman) our Friend 
Raymond has pfrocurd, but PII be ſworn it 
has devour'd as much as four living ones; 
If all the dead have as plaguy Stomachs, Pluto 
has a fine Family to maintain. It may be (ſays 
Francion) that's the reaſon Why ſome are fo” 
loth to die, hecauſe they are apprehenfive -of 
| going into a Place of Fremmal Fuller 8 
Thitſt, and eternal Ffamine 
Many other Diſcourſes were held ar Table, : 
too long to be recited: After Dinner, Frunci-. 
on, who had no leiſtre before to entertain 
Lauretta, accoſted her, and told het what 
a grief it had been to him, that he cou d not 
make uſe of the 6pportunity ſhe had afforded 
him. Vet fince he had not the curiofity to 
2 Fg | my | | | enquire 
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enquire what, wes the Obſtacle that had inter. 
ie 
courſe, after ſhe had told him *cwas in her 
power to make him large recompence nom, 
with which he was very well pleas'd. 
Raymond imerrupting em, took Francion 
alide and ask d him it he was not perfectly 
ſatisfy'd in enjoying the Company of his 
Ador d? That I may make you my Confeſſor, 
ſays Francion, and conceal nothing from you; 
I believe I have more defires, than there are 
Sands in the Sea, and I doubt they will never 
let me be at reſt. I love Lauretta, tis true 
and I think my ſelf happy in Poſſeſſing her; 
but berwixr you and I, there are twenty o 
ther Ladies that I wiſh, and ſigh, and languiſh 
for, and love every whit as well. There's the 
lovely Diana, the accompliſh'd Flora, the 
Attractive Beliaa, the gentle Clarinda, the in- 
comparable Oclauia, and I know not how 
| many others that; I cou'd name, appear conti- 
nually ta my Fancy all bright and gay, and 
adornd with a thouſand Charms which they 
have, and ten thouſand which they have not. 
— Why now, ſays Raymond, we'll 1up- 
poſe you, lock d into a Chamber with all 
theſe Damſels, yet Fm miſtaken if you did 
not find that one of em wou'd. be too many 
for you. It may. be ſo, ſays Francion, but 
Id take em in turn, as the Great Jar dos 
his Miſtreſſes, one this Day and another the 
next. Ang if that wou'd not fatisfi2 em, let 
em cater for themſelves where they pleas d. 
A very hopeful Youth this! (cry'd Agatha) 
who gver-heard him, if all the World wert 
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Book VIIL. 'of FRANCTON, 57 
of your Mind, there wou d be no ſuch thing 
as Matrimony... 1028 true, reply'd Francion 1 
and *twou'd be a bl ed Deliverance; for there's 
no ſuch Plague upon Earth as to be caught 
in that Wicked Nooſe, and to be 4 flave to 
Honour, that cruel Tyrant of our deſires. 
If your Wife's handſome, all the Fops in the 
Town will be fluttering about her, help 

our felt how you can. And the common 
People, wholove Scandal better than a good 
meal, and judge from the flighteft appear- 
ance, will conclude you a Cuckold; nay, and 
fear to it, tho* your Spouſe were as chaſte 
as Diana. If to avoid this, you Marry 4 
homely Puſs, the Lord ha* mercy on t' other 
fide. You ſhall never know Joy nor Com- 
ſort, and you had better ſtand moping all your. 
life in a Pond, with an old blind Mare, than 
be kaunted at Bed and Board, with the com- 


pany of a Fury enough to diſtract you. 
Therefore Libera nos Domine! Let us all en- 
joy Liberty, and be chain d no longer like 
Slaves in a Galley. - Let evety one: chooſe 
his Mate where he pleaſe, and when he can 
love her no longer, leave her for another: 
This wou'd reſtore the Golden Age, and 
baniſh the Devil of Jealoufte. Apd when 
you were told your' Miſtreſs Jilted you, and 
had granted the Favour to feveral others, 
twou'd be no offence to you at all, for the 
Chimæra's of honbur wou'd not be in your 
Brain, and you might go and carefs all their 
Miſtreſſes in your turn, and welcome. The 
World would be filld with Baſtards, and 
conſequently you'd Have nothing but Heroes 
AI 28 by | every 
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every where. For Baſtards have always ſome. 
thing above the Vulgar mould, and the great 
Men of intiquity, have had Whores for their. 


who were her Parents; ſo long as ſhe does r 
trouble her head with it? Such a F ooliſh 


_— .= 
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up the wanton Devil within em; ſo that & 
Very one was Hugging and [Kiſſing his 215 
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like mad. At Night the Table was coverd 


with a magnificent Collation compos'd of 
the moſt exquiſite Diſhes, and Sweet-Meats 
in juch abundance, that every one ſtuffed 
both his Belly and his Pockets as much as 


they cou'd hold, and began a pleaſant War 


with the Remainder, throwing em at one a- 
nother a croſs the Table. The Drums, Trum- 


mpets and Haut-boys ſtruck up in the Court, 


and the Fiddles in the Hall: Which bei 
accompany'd with Voices too, made a moſt 
glorious Din. The concluſion, that follow'd 
was fo extravagant and diverting, that I 
know not how to repreſent it; and it were 
2 harder task, I'm ſure to tell you how many 
Maiden heads were loſt that Night, or how 
many Husbands commenc'd. Cubkolds. Seve- 
tal withdrew with their Miſtfeſſes about 
private affairs; for, amidſt fuck a Tumult, 
they were not ealily miſs d; and feveral 
Wenches came there on purpoſe to meet their 
ſweet Hearts, and get an opportunity to ſin 
more ſecurely. And ind xd Raymond who 
was for dedicating his Houſe for Love and 


4 


Pleaſute, had all his Rooms left open for 
their accommodations, which you may be 
ſure did not want Cuſtomers. The fix Gen- 

tlemen with their Ladies did not ſtir our of 


the Hall, becauſe they had opportunity enough 
at other times, but play'd a thouſand frolick- 


ſome tricks in it, eſpzcially Francion who 


tumbl'd all the Women he cou'd lay hands 


on; he took Sereſa one of the fix Damfels 


afore mention'd, and throwing her along 
a form on her face, in an an inſtant flip'd up 
F ew 05.5 el,, A To a  - 
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her Cloaths behind and kiſs d where there was 
toom enough. Juſt over the form hung aLamp 
by the help of which he ſpy d a certain Mole 
on her Skin, very remarkable, at which he 
burſt out into Laughter, and is it you then? 
my fair Tereſa, that have play d the cunning 
Diſſembler? I Faith I have diſcover d you, 
thanks to this honeſt Mole here Dye 
hear Gentlemen, ſays he? and with 
that, he went and told em all, in what man- 
ner he had found out who ovn'd the blind 
| Cheeks they all did Homage to that Mom 

Des every one remember d the mark, and 
Laugh d heartily. Tereſa was not much out 


* 


of Countenance, but with a brisk Humour, 


- 


agreeable to the time and place, rally d it 
careleſsly off. Well Gentlemen ſays ſhe) pray 
what are you the better for your fight now ? 
Or. what- will you. give me to ſee it again? 
I'd fain know Who's the Fool, I that ſheu d 
what I cou'd not help? or you that kiſsd 
what you might have let alone? 
This Diſcourſe being over, Raymond like 
2 ſworn Champion for Bacchus challeng d em 
all at the Glaſs and call d for, the. richeſt 
Wines in the World, to make a 17875 Bout, 
_ and try the courage of ſome Jolly , Fellows, 
who defy'd him. Here celeſtial e my 
Lads, ſays he, the feign d Ne&ar of the Gods 
is but ſmall Beer to it, and he that drinks deep 
of it will be a demy-God himſelf. It raiſes 
us above the pitch of groveling Mortality 
and extinguiſhes all ſlaviſh fears and melar- 
cCholly Impreſſions, which Error and Ignorance. 
| have brought upon us. Tis by thee, thou 


# 


ſource 
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rage and Sincerity; that the 


ſource of. 


Otatot makes his Speeches — ls e : 


utter the moſt ſevere and ne} Truths 
by thee tren the whining . oyer is 


into a M 5 encourag d to di 
Malady, * en Fable proud Mi 1 
or quit her diſdain. Thou 19 0 


to the Soldiers 1 e. and moſt of our. uc. 
ceſsfull Duelliſts owe their Valour and Viggo, 
ries to thee, Therefore let us Dt ink, 
Bars, Jet ws Drink, 11 0 ceaſing 3 An 
with to die like George N 05 f Clarence, who 
being 1 75 to D b the 

En om made wanlefde into a 

Wine, and ſwill d ally we i pu buy 11 
Here Franci pam A) where the Der 
are you? Excnſe me Si lays rancion, Ih 
2 La; . 12 9 


runken I in Ale, that's 


wha = for nothing, Ne thou be 11 ꝗ— | 


ſpoil'd for better ſport. .. * 


| Raymond, evety. one, has his Free: 
M chooſe that port hat wee 306 


Juſt then the Bocthren of the String ſirw 
up a N and begun to chant ae ary 
new Airs,” 5 an Jie ng 57721 oicęs with; 
their Lutes and ar 16% Franc ion. 
laningſhis head on Lane s 25 tkere's 


nothing after the fight ea Woman, ſo 
charming to me as. Tott. Muſick. My Heart 
beats time at every Nong 1 25 mechinks I. 


im no more my ſelf; each ſhake; of the 
Voice,. Aiken very ul wich, Rapjure:, 
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And I do not wonder at it, for my natural 
Temper is full of N and the ſlighteſt 
ching in the World ſets em in motion, and 

makes me tremble like a Popper mp | 


Wires. Do but ſee here (for Example) how 
Go of ſhakes; that I can ſearce hold this 
of Wine without Mibg. e beſt 
kling I can perform on Lars is th ſhake, 
: aneh is purely natural to t And you 
obſerve, Madam, when tour out Fix 
ſt, how I am fill d with tremb ing. In 
ie e e ie ee e 
v'ns. ing, out 

His , Tmatches a Lute from one of the 
Muffcians and trickling over the ſtrings, at 
requeſt of the Ladies begun to give em 

| taſfe- of his skill, fingirg a Song with i 

: which I don'tmuchcare if 1 ſet down, for 1 
am fo faithful an Hiſtorian, that makes 

Conſcience of omitting the e lle 

culars, = cou'd een find i my heart to 95 
you the Tune too: And, for ought I know,if 
twere the Faſhion in Romances; to print 
Notes with their Songs, twou'd help off 
the Sale of em better than the gaudy Cuts 
which the Bookſellers trick em out with. 
But why ſhou'd I be for Innovations? There. 


fbre for the preſent, ſuppoſe the brat and 
| rake the Words as folons. e Ge 


bags L 


Be wiſe my Friends!" and abate u OY 


fleeting Hours employ, ; 
Nor mind: tohat formal 22 I, & 
J Fright you, rom your TE, 
Such who with Wi (don s vain Faru, 


Book, VIII. of F RANCI ON 8z- 
| Laugh at ſuch Melancholy Fancies, 


02 his kind Nymphs alluring 


_ the firſt Stanza, -raviſh'd all the Hearers.. 


{ 


/ Pleaſures Vices call, 
And 1 V to Delights of Senſe, 
Is Life ſcarcè Live at all: 


[ING 


Dor Days and Nights improve 


E In Jofs Careſſes | Kiſſes, Glances,,, | 1780 c 


And all the ſports of Lale. 
2s Breat 
Lt each his care, beguilcOgg/ \, 
While ſhe conſents to make him bleſt,, 
? | And Anſwers with a Smile. ” WEEN In 


None here bely their Hearts, or uſe 


Affelled Coy Behaviour, _ 
But rather than their Joys refuſe, 
vs They'd ask of you the Favour. 


This Song, which the Muſicains play d. 
upon their Lutes, after Francion had, ſung, 


1 4 


The Notes were ſo Airy and pleaſant, as well 
as the Words, that every one was excited 

rth their very Souls after Pleaſure. The 
'orches too that were gently fann d by ſomę 


a tranſports of Love, and all breatt'd 


| wanton Air, ſeem'd to breathe like Men, as 
it. flels d with ſome paſſionate deſire: 


ad thus being ſeiz d as it were with a fofr 
Fury, they call d for Sarabands and Jigs, to 
which the greateſt part danc'd contuſguly, 
with variety of motions and -Poſtur2s.. + 
Some Laſſes that had kept their Modeſtj 
hitherto, now let it ſlip, and followed the 


example of the reſt. Raymond who had 


quitted the Bottle, was got among the Wo- 
Aft! | — terms 


| | Fo 1 7 | : . ; E f 4 5 5 | . * 1 
f 3, A | * 4 . eZ 7 7 »- F : ＋ # 4 . £ 4 
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terms, that you muſt excuſe me if I do not 
repeat em. Francion obſerving it, reprovd 
him, Fye Sir! indeed I muſt blame you, and 
all ſuch who defile their Mouths with ſuck 
Expreſſions. Pox of your niceneſs, ſays Ray. 
mond, muſt we be aſham' d to ſpeak,* phat 
we are pot aſham'd to do? Or is it ſudh a 
reverend buſineſs J pray, that we ought not 
16 much as Name it ? Not for that, (teply'd 
Francion) you may talk of it as much as you 
pleaſe, but uſe clearer Phraſes then, and 
not the groſs Language of Porters and Water. 
men. For my py I cou'd break the heads 
ot ſome ſaucy, Rhyming Sons of Whores, 
who ſcribble Songs, and think they are peſti- - 
 Jenr Witty if they have but a ſmack of Bau- 
dy in em. The publiſhers of the laſt Miſ- 

_ cellany, Iwou'd have em fer i'th* Pillory 
tort, and for printing'moreover, a number 
of Senſeleſs infipid Ballads, which they have 

 Fank'd together for Pills 10 prrge Melanchol- 

, fit to be ſung by none but 'Tapſters in 

_ Tippling Houſes, and the Black Guard in 

the Lovure. Such courſe ſtuff indeed may 
make the Mob laugh, but Gentlemen ſhou'c 
be more refin'd, and ſhou d talk of their Plea. 
ſures in a clearer ſtile. Why Faith, fays 
Raymond, you talk pretty enough; but pray 
don't we make Love like the Common Peo- 
ple, and why then ſhou'd be above uſing 


4 


their Ex preſſions? I beg your pardon (fays 


 Francion ) we do not make Love like them, 
we have more Eidearments-than they, who 
think of norhing but ond ho Brutiſh 
Appetites. Bur you'll tell me, that we may 
__- ' mince 
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mince the matter how we pleaſe, but we 
both mean the ſame thing. I grant it, but 
their Love is only Corporeal and Senſual, 
whereas ours is accompany'd with the Pleas, 
ſures of the Mind, of which they are not 
capable, and therefore, we ought to chooſe 
expreſſions . becoming that, and not debaſe 
our ſelves by clothing our diviner and more 
_ exalted paſſions, in their Beaſtly Diale&, ©. 

Every one was pleasd with Francioifs | 
Argument, the Women eſpecially, who wou'd: 
have been glad with 4 new ſet of Phraſes 
_ toexpreſs what they Love beſt, thar they 
might talk freely of it without reproach, 

and not be cenfur'd by the ill. natur d World. 

Franciog therefore was intreated to invent 

new Names, agreeable to his own Rules, and 

this they tald him wou'd ſpread his Fame, 
| eſpecially all over France; for every one 

that heard em, wou'd be curious to know 
the Author, and people wou'd never talk of 
one without thinking of tother. Francion 
excus d himſelf for the preſent, bur ſaid, 
that he wou'd adviſe with all his moſt know- 
ing Friends about it, and gave em his word 
too, that at his Leiſure he wou'd compoſe 


a Book of the Art of Love. 


ry 


After this, ſeveral Men and Women, who 
did not care for lying at Raymond's Caſtle, 
took their Leaves and went home. Thoſe 
who ſtay'd, withdrew in couples to their 
Chambers, Francion with Lauretta, and 
Raymond with Helen, and the others with 


ſuch as they lik'd beſt. For fix Day follow- 


; ing they indulg'd themſelves in all manner 
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of Luxury; but Francion conſidering with 
himſelf that if he ſhou'd loſe his Laurei- 
ta, the Picture of the beautiful Nals, which 
Raymond had ſhew'd him. wou'd poſſeſs him 
with a new Diſquiet he refolv'd to enquire 
of Signior Dorini, how he came by fo valu- 
able a Piece? And whither it were really 
drawn after the Life, or only the Painter 8 
Fancy? Dorini told him twas the Picture 
of one of the fineſt Women in Iralh, yet 
Uving, and thus he continued his Dif. , 
É᷑— .... ̃ ̃ ̃ i: 
In the Confines of Romania there is 4 
oung Lady call'd Nais, thæ Reli& of a 
rave Marqueſs, who dy'd about a Year a: 
o, after he had livd with her but fix Months. 
ler Riches and her Perfections you may be 
ſure cou'd not Fail of Humble Servants e. 
nough and to ſpare. She had ſo many, that 
he 1 iht Fave ſold half Aſcote of *em by 
Audtion, ot diſtributed *em among her Ac. 
quaintance, and have been never 4 jot the 
poorer, yet not one of em all can obtain ary 
Favqur or Encouragement from her, for ſhe 
con d never endure, any Hallau but her deat 
deceas d Lord, ſhe has mote inclination” for 
the French; ſo that having ſeen the Picture 
of 2 young Gentleman of this Countrey, 
nam'd Floriander, exceeding handſome, ſhe 
conceiv'd immediately as great a . paſſion for 
him, as if he had ſeen his Perſon , Shelly 
having heard an extraordinary Charactet 
ol his Vertue, good Humour, and Accom- 
_ pliſhments. - To obtain a Remedy for ber 
rief, ſhe freely diſclos'd it ro me, 28 het 
| E 1 | Relation 


* 


— —— — A CS 9+ . a 
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Relation and Faithful Friend. I bid her not 
deſpair,” but tniſt te my Conduct and Rſſiſt. 
ance; ſo I procut d that Picture to be drawn- 
which you habe ſeen, with intention coca. 
ry it to young Floriander, and perſwade Him 
to go and make his Add reſſes to her! The 
indeed had à long deſfire to ſee this Kings 
dom, which made me the more ready bt 
fer her 'my Setrvieèe - After my Arrival ad 
Court, I made it my buſineſs to get tlie Ac: 
quaintagee of this Gentleman, and Taund 
him to be of à ſoft Diſpoſition; and vtiꝭi 
eaſie ro the impreſſions of Lobe, ſo chat 
made no queſtion of performing my Embaſſ 
with Subceſs: I had once determiy 
after fhewig him the Picture to have gen 
him an act ot her Riches//and” the No- 
bility of her Birth, and of thè generous Af 
_ feftion fhe had concetvi4 fort him, 
| ſtanding their Oiſtanee; but I was fort d 
change my deſign à fittle;” becuuſe he was 
taken ill with a flight indiſpoſition, for which 
the Phyfictans ad vis d him to go and drink 
ſome Medicinal VVaters, which are in a Vix 
lage not very femote from our Countiy. 
ſem my Couſin word that ſhe ſhou'd mar 
him there and ſpread che Net for him: Bur 
if ſhe's come, ſhe's loſt her labour, for F. 
riander is ſince Dead. I writ her the bad _ 
News,but' now not whither my Letter came 
to her hands before ſhe ſet out fer bar 
Journey, and 1 deſign to haſten home with 
all convenient ſpecs to comfort her: in this 
Afflicion. VVich your leave, Sir, fays Fran- 
(ion, Il wait on you, and find her * ; 


5 fs 
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* where ſhe will, for J think ths fight of 
ſo exq uiſite 4 Beauty is richly worth a. Voy. 
age; I have always been in Love with a 
- — mg VVomen I've ſeen, and even 
with thoſe that I have only heard of, . 1 
will ent now degenerare from „ Aer 
an Kaudable | Cuſtom. Beſides Tees 
# wy wa . over The N 
= 


—— — Ms the — to —— the 
ſaine Road, and Favour me with your Com- 
Leck Sir, ſays Dorini, if you intend to go 

k-for her there, you muſt. be gone very 
 eaply:it the Morning, and make gl the [haſte 

Lena de or twill be too late. For my part 

muſt beg you to excuſe me, I'd wait upon 
you with all my Heart, but I have a mind 
to ſtay a Month or two with Raymond 1 about 
4 which IL won'd accompliſh. I hope 
to ſind you at Rome, whither I ſuppoſe youll 
tetum: with the Lady, wao I do — 
will be taken with your Perſon and Merits, 
28 400n as ſhe ſees you. And. if ſhe had not 
tlie Picture of her deceas'd Lover in her poſ- 
leſſion, I wou d adyile you to take his Name 
at ſirſt, for the eaſier Acquaintance. No, 
Jays; Era ncion, 1-have. too much Vanity tor 
that; for to aſſume the Perſon of another, 
is a ſort ral acknowledgment that one has no 
merit of ones own. Raymond hearing this 

Reſolution, ſaid he'd be for Ira/y_ too, for 


che was weary of France, and cou d take no 
pleaſure 


A 


4 
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_ pleaſure at the Court; but having an Af, 


„ @ * * £ 


*# 4 & + 


| effect. | 1 1 , 
- ts 1 * „ dee LIL 
Somebody ask'd him, how he cou'd bear 


that beſtrid her had a hideou 


Legs were cas d in a huge pair of. Gamba- | 


40 es, and an old ruſty Toledo hung dang- 


was no: leſs than Valentine in Perſon, who 


1 


nas come to look for the Spouſe, of his Bo. 


e 
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125 eg ſhe ſtayd ſo long in her Pfl. 
grimage: He cou'd not Imagine what way 


become of her, and had been making Hue 


and Cry in ſeveral places, till” a telltale 


Rogue, that had carry'd Poultry to Raymond, 
| inform? d him that he had ſeen her there. 


He was no ſooner enter'd into the Cour 


| Yard, but he ſaw her in the Porch with 
Tereſa Immediately he diſmounted from his 


of Burden, but not without ſome Pains 
and difficulty. His Wife petceiving him, 


ſcour'd away with her Companion up Stain 


and lock'd her ſelf into a 2 5 — Id Fea 
louſie hobbl'd after her in a terrible Fury, 
and find ing the Door ſhut, begun to Vomit 
forth his indignation againſt it. Oh! thou 
vile Daughter of iniquity, and ſeed of the 
Serpent! Is this your Pilgrimage, with a Pox? 
Bitch as thou art! I've "heard What a Reli- 

S Life thou haſt led in this 'place — 
Bur the Bones of St. Chriſtopher, when 


have laid hands on thee, III chaſtiſe thee 25 


thou deſery'ft, 1711 mortifie thee, III mate 
thee repent in 8 Sack cloth and, Afhes ; 14 


have a a Priefi thall curſe th. ce to to the 


vil, Er on. condonabitur pry in Secula Sc. 
culorum. Hete you have taken 5 7 fill of 
ife there's 


Groom' or Shoe c eanr ab ut the 


Hoſe. but has had thee ina 'corher. But 


Fll mike thee keep Lent Heredfter.” Concy: 


I] ene, 'thall ftarve fort, and thy pam 


arcaſs ſhall learn to faſt. What! I muſt 


be abus d and Nick- Nam d for you! And e. 


very faucy — Raſcal can ary So 
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at me, and tell me how tamely I wear Horns. 
In a word, thou haſt ruin'd my Honour 
Oons ! that a Man's Honour ſhou'd lie in i 
ſlippery a place as under his Wives, Aporn/ 
that ſo precious a Jewel ſhou'd be 8 

2 Cupboard that has no Lock nor Key - 
Ell make thee pay the Damages, With 
Vengeance. 

The noiſe which. the old Fellow mall 
brought Raymond, and ſeveral others about 
him, who obſerving that Laurrtta anſwer 
him not a Word,” began to perſwade him 
that for certain there was no ſuch perſon in 
the Houſe, and that twas only bis miſtake; 
or an Apparition. They preyail'd fo far as 
to wheedle him down to the Per end of 


the Garden, where they got him into a gan 


at Nine pins, and afterwards drown'd "tic 
Melancholy with the all- potent juice of 
the Grape, which they drank in an. Arbor. 
But neither at play nor at drinking, word 
he lay by his Cloke or Sword, becauſe he 
thouZtr 'rwou'd leſſen his ſtate and gravity 
before this Honourable Company and in 
185 hoon a very diverting Fi Sure he mad; 
Aar age; for he had Fung his broad 
. elt over his neck, like a Collar 
of SS. and forgot to paſs it under his left 
Arm, 10 that his Sword wot'd be always 
playing before him, to his great inconveni- 
ence. He, had 'enoug h to do to put it by, 
and to gather up bis e every fide, 
which Sonder him no When N 
had drank off his Bottle, his Legs begun to 
quarrel as he walk d, Ka his Spurs tangling 
| together 
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together ar every ſtep, had like to have trippd 
up his Worſhiptol Heels, and lay'd his Body 
Politick on the ground. Raymond gave him 
his hand, to lead him back into the Houſe, 
but he return d not with the ſame eaſe he 
came, for the Wine was too mighty for him, 
When he came to the Door he cou'd get no 
further; For his Rapier was of the longeſ 
and hanging a croſs his Knees, ſtruck againſt 
the two parts and barr'd his way. Thrice 
he drew back like a butting Ram, to renew 
the attack. But ſtill enterance was deny, 
then he puſh'd forward with all his Force, 
but in vain, for he only bent the Blade a lit- 
tle in the Scabbard — Why, what the 
Devil, ſays he, I think *tis an enchanted 
Caftle, and Spirits guard the enterance. The 
Gentlemen that ſtood by, had ſport enough, 
yet they let him alone till his Sword falling 


a fide clear d his way, and he follow'd em 
in. He told em to 2xcuſe. himſelf, that in 
Troth he was ne'er bred a Soldier, and had 
not been us'd we 00 Iron about at his 
heels, and that his Maid had help'd him put 
it on when he came out, for ſhe knew how 
to do it better than himſelf. And for m 
Spurs, Gentlemen, ſays he, pray don't laugh 
at em, I never wore any before. I had em 
out of my Corn loft all cover'd with duſt and 
chaff, and indeed I wou'd have faſten'd em 
to my Toes, but my Maid wou'd not let me, 
_ becauſe ſhe ſaid *twas not the Faſhion " 
Huſſy, ſays I, if I wou'd give you a kid 
now for your. Impertinence, ſhou'd I do it 
with my Toe or my Heel? And how of 
- ties hang ther; ane in Leger thin 


rr 'S CO.W qo, IS. Roan * 


Stars. 


15 t for being fe red, for 
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think I ſhall ſpur my Horſe then unleſs 
you make 4 Jorſe of me, to kick backward; 
in ſpight. of theſe Reaſons, ſhe wau'd have 
her own way, i% ſhe's an obſtinate Jade, 
but I'll be cee you Gentlemen, if ſhe 
has put em on r wht.” As for the reſt of my 

tres manage d i ic my ſelf, as it Pleas d che 


This honeft Monſieur, after his diverting 
ſpeech, was conducted into the Hall, where 
they detain'd him a little longer, becauſe 
Francion in the mean time having taken leave 
of Lauretta, had orderd the Coach. Man, to 
clap ſix Horſes into the Coach, and whisk 
42 with her and Agatha, to her own 
Houſe as faſt as poſfible, that Spouſe might 
find her at home, at his return. Valentin: 
having made hls Reverences to the Com- 
pany, went away, but did not overtake the 

dach, for he took another Roade. Ra 6 
Sandtity was got to bed after het Pil 1 
and feign'd her ſelf fick : When her} 85050 
told her he had been We. Days out % 2 
the ſearch after her; ſhe proteſted {9 
that ſhe had been at home more tha n tw 
and had Languiſh'd for his Compan 
foall was well, the old Sparks HS Choler was 7 
abated, and he verily believd *'twas the De- 


vil had deluded kim at Raymonds. 


\ Frances all this while was pr Tg for 
is Journey, and b fbr Bn expreſs'd his re- 
ome time, to loſe 

mond's Com pany, he tock his leave the 
next Morning, and ſet our with all his train, 


Which by The afliſtance of His Ou Friend 
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\ 


he bed encreas', and which conſt of a. 


When ke came into an 10 is whole 
3 1 

8 he: which was the Quſe, of his ourney, 

And he often pull'd ir ogt- uon the Road, 

and gaz d upon it as he rode, with : 

of Diverſion, offering to ir, thouſand. hs 

and Amorous Ejaculations. 


The firſt 
nothing happen d to him remarkable, but the 
ſecond Day he met with an Adventure which 
cht to be recorded. + 

About Noon he came into a Village, wha 

he determin d to alight, and refreſh himſelf 
He made choice of the belt Inn he cou'd 
„and while they were putting their Hor- 


in the Stable, he follow'd the ad vice of 
his Stomach into the Kitchin to ſee what 
they had to eat. There was Proyiſion good 


ſtore, but not à Soul to look after it, oi 
ol him an anſwer : He heard a Deyiliſi 


e a Fury at a Women f that 2 at 
ome diſtance, 4 7 a Cheſt, and calling 
Bitches. His 
rage was ſo rampant. "ny at that very ſo 
ſtant, naked as he was, he was juſt goi 
Thraſh her, with a good Cudgel "he had in 
hig reach. But Francion interpos d, pr 
made him return to his Bed. Sir, ſays the 
K dlo W, for Heay'ns * and if you have 
any 


—— —— ñę—1]8———— ͤ X————— 


ing the Whore before my Face. Dear Sir, 
ſays the Woman, (dropping a Curtſy to Fran - 
cion) let us fly with ſpeed from this dread- 

ful place Ah II dare not ſtay a mo- 

ment longer, Pm ſo frighted tis not 

my Husband fpeaks, but an evil Spirit thats 
enter'd into his Corps, for he (poor Man!) 
has been dead theſe fix hours. Blood and 
Furies! (ſays the Husband) was ever ſuch a 
3 ä She d — Haag cbr 1 
that Em dead, that Ne may 1 ö 

Goods, and take her ſwinge bart 0 the Rakeals 

ſhe has Debauch'd. At theſe words came 

out of the next Room, a imooth iac'd young 

Lad and a grave Matron, who both folemas: 

ly affirm'd that the Inn keeper was Dead, 
JR no more to do but to Buty | 
him. | Why how now, (ſays mine hoſt) you: 
ſaucy young Whores Bird! ho dare you 
ſhew your Rogues Face here? Go ybur ways 
Sirrall, I ſhall live to fee you Nang eien 
puniſhment thou ſhalt have, I promiſe thee. 
Thou worſe than Cut: Throat! that wou d'ſt 
have a Man Buried alive. Beſides, thou art 

2 Villanous Adulterer! and haſt polluted 

my Bed with yonder ſhe Wolff. 
The oddneſs of this Controverſy, made 
Francion curious to enquire into the Origi- 
ml of it; and makeing em all hold their 
Peace, he deſir d the Inn keeper to give him 
the whole ſtory, which he did as 8 


10 be Comical Hiſtory. .\\\Part 1 
Sir, I have been wed- lock d to this Female 
Devil Which you ſee, about three redious 
Tears. I had better by half been Hang',; 
or have a taken a leap with a Log about m 
neck into the Sea: For from that curſed: 
hour I have never enjoy'd'a moments quiet. 
She's always quarreling with me about no- 
thing, and has fuch a Hell iſh ſcream, that 
once when it rain d hard, and Icouꝰ'd not run 
out into the Street to avoid her, I was forced 
to ſtop tny Eers cloſe, and ſwaddle up my 
head in a Foul Table cloath. and yet ſhe 
hollow'd: ſo loud, and rung me ſuch a Peal of 
Rogue and Raſcal, that 1 was as deaf as 
an Adder, for at leaſt eight Days: But this 
is but paſtime with us. And that I may 
give you an inſtance of her Impudence, you 
muſt know, ſhe caten d me rattling one Day 
with a Wench in the Village; what does ſhe. 
preſently,” but ſnatches a Knife in the bitter 
neſs of her Malice, and when we were going 
to Bed As I live; ſays ſhe, I'll ſpoil 
you for making Baſtards. I was at that 
time as Meek as a Lamb, and why ſo furious 
my Honey? (faid I) come, lay by that wick» 
ed Weapon, Child! And have a care of do- 
ing that in haſte, which you'll be the firſt to 
repent of hereafter. I repent,” crys ſhe, you 
Scoundrel ! why I'd have you to know Sir- 
rah, I can have twenty luſtier Fellows than 
you every Day in the Week; IIl ſoon be pro- 
vided, PII warrant ye. Now Sir, did you ever 
hear of ſich a Vixen ? and yet I forbore the 
ſtrappade, and gave her nothing but ſuggard 
words; nay, I was ſo very tame and — 


de ye ſee how the Dog leers at her! —— 
But did ever any 6 pay ſo dear 
? Other Cuckolds can 
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chat if her Choler had not abated, T believe 


I had &en let her make me an Eunuck. 
Troth in a few Days ſhe had got her a Rogue 
to her purpoſe, (for ſhe-made a Concience of 


keeping her word) this young Whipſter here, 


for his Horns as 1? 
have a good Fee ſometimes fot Connivance, 
but I've a filly Whore of a Wife, that inſtead 
of taking Preſents, is always beſtowing em. 


She maintains him Back and Belly; nay, I've 
ſeen him wear my very Cloaths ; he's al- 
ways ſmelling i'th' Kitchin, like a Dog at 
the Dripping-pan, and if there's ever a bic 
choicer than the reſt, which I wou'd pre- 
ſerve for my Gueſts, tis odds if it can eſcape 
| his Maw - I believe he expects I ſhou'd al- 
low him Wages, and pay him by the Day 


or the Week, like a Labourer that Works in 
my Houſe. WE EA 

PII tell you how I was ſerv'd once; --when 
[ firſt ſuſpeQed their tee, like other 
Cuckolds, I was for certainty, ſo pretending 
to go ſeveral Miles, I went out, bur ſlipp'd 


in again at the back Gate, and convey*d-my 


ſelf into a neceſſary Houſe, next to the Room 
where they were, and over-heard their Diſ- 
courſe, which grew warmer by degrees, and 
provok'd me almoſt to Madneſs. Bur in 


the midſt of it, an unlucky Defluxion ofrheum 
kell upon my Throat, and tickl'd me, as if 


I had ſwallow'd a Feather; I was afraid to 
let em hear me Cough, and held my Breath 


2 long as I cou d, but when I cou d hold n 
fp G8 longer 
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longer I was fotc'd to bethink my ſelf of 
putting my head thro'the hole of the Seat, 
and Coughing beneath, that the noiſe might 
be ſtifl'd. I did fo, and fell a barking and 
ſpitting Flegm, as if I ſhou'd have thrown 


up my Lungs, for I am very Pituitous, ag 
our Apothecary ſays.You can't imagine what 


a tumbling my Voice made in this ſubter. 
raneous Cavern, it rattl'd like an Eccho in 
a Mountain, tho' I made as little noiſe as 


I cou'd: But a Curſe on all ill Luck, when 
I uy'd to withdraw my Head, in favour of 


my Noſe, I found my ſelf hamper'd by the 
Neck, like a Thief inthe Pillory, or a Wee 


ſel in a Trap, (for *twas with ſome difficul. 


ty I got it in) and every time I pull'd up- 
wards, my Chin caught hold by the way, 
like a Hook, Had any unlucky Rogue ſur- 
pris'd me in that poſture, he might have 
us'd me as he pleas d, for 1 cou'd make no 


Reſiſtance; and 1 think *twou'd be a good 


Engine for Malefactors; when they are to e. 


ceive the Laſh. In ſhort, I tugg'd ſo hard, 
that at laſt I drew up the Board with me, 
which was old and looſe; I was but half a 


priſoner now; and whereas betore I was con- 


fin'd to a place, I had now the Priviledge 


of carrying my Priſon about with me. I did 
all that I cou'd to free my ſelf quite, but in 


vain; yet I cou'd not forbear Laughing ſome- 


times at my new Faſhion, Spanyh Ruff. 


Twas afraid of being caught by this Jade of 
2 Wife, who wou'd have deſir'd no better 


ſport. All that I cou'd do in this diſtreſs, 


was to ſteal as privately as poſſible to a Joy- 


1 
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ner hard by, (my old Pot Companion, and 


ly I had a whole Tribe at my heels, as if f 

had been a Mad-man, who alt very civilly 
waited upon me to the Place. At laſt I got 
free from my unſavoury Yoke, but the Sta. 
ty was blown all about the Neigtibourhood, 

ſo that the very Boys jeer me about it, when- 
_ ever I paſs the Street; and for this, I may 


Cw TR Sade aa Bs 


thing plagu'd me ſo much, as to be left in 


ſuſpence about the Concluſion of their a. 


mont, and not to know whether I was a Cuc- 
kold or not. But I kept not my Doubts long 
tor ſoon after returning ſuddenly put of tlis 
Country, L had but tod plain a Proof of it, 


for caught *en as I may ſay almoſt rþ/o 


facto. *T'was a heart-breaking-fight, Haav'n 
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knows. I took hold of my Gentleman, as 


he was ſneaking off ——— Why how now 
Mr. Rogue! Pray who ſent fot you? Let me 
catch you ſauntring here again, and by the 
Lord Harry, IL cur you into minc'd Meat, 


Mr. Smell. noch! Lou are for Angling in o- 
ther Men's Fiſhing ponds! Dye think youf 


do — produce your Tackle as I do mine 
He durſt not ſtand the Compariſon, but 


caught him once a Bed with the Whore, and 


1 . I en 


{lf better furniſnh d for a Sports man? If you 


yet — a pies on me for a patient Griael = 


and ſend your Soul to the Devi! 
hat you think I don't know your buſineſs, 


troop'd away in Confuſion; yet has imptt- 
dently _ haunted the Houſe ever fince, 1 


get him to ſaw it off. It was my misfo. 
tune to meet one of the Village, and preſent 
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110 e Comical Hiſtory Part I 
I only rated him a little, and let him march: ' 
off without ſo much as treading upon his 
Cloaths, or hurling his Shoes out at the 
Window; I think 1 had loſt my Wits at the 
Ba 71 ov AETE-DLLEDM £ 14 Dll 
| Eels things affected me to that degree, 
that I ſwore to her ſhed break my Heart, in 
leſs than a Twelve month, and that Death' 
muſt be my Deliverance. She grew but 
more wicked upon't, and long d for nothing 
ſo much, as to ſee me carry d out o Door 
with my Heels foremoſt: She'd be twitting me 
ever and anon, and crying, Well, Friend o 
mine, when will you be as good as your 
Word ? Prithee Die as faſt as you can, I'd 
fain know what ſuch Sots as you ſhoud 
live for, unlzſs it be to devour the Fruits of 
the Earth, like Kites and Vulture 
I can keep up the Trade III warrant, and 
the Vineyard will Thrive without- you: 
When the Year was almoſt up, ſhe begun to 
Coax me, as if ſhe thought I'd keep my pro- 
miſe. Wherefore to try her affection, and 
do obſerve how ſhe'd behave herſelf at my 
Death, I reſol vd to counterfeit it. 
A Coufin of mine aſſiſted me in the Plot, 
who, while I was late at his Houſe laſt Night, 
came hither to tell my Wiſe, that I had drank 
ſome ſuſpicious ſtuff, which I had mingl'd 
in a Glaſs of VVhite-wine, and had thrown 
my ſelf immediately upon a Bed, where I lay 
gaſping and drawing near my end. She took 
the News like a true VVife, without any 
concern at all —— Pray don't diſturbe me, 
_ - fays ſhe, I aut very well, and am fo 2 
. . os 


beſides, that I would not tiſe for twenty 
Husbands. Next Morning to carty on our 
Contrivance, he brought me hither with the 
help of one of his Servants, and laid me up- 
on this Bed, where I kept my ſelf ſtretchd 
out as ſtiff as a Carcaſs. There's your Hus- 
band Miſtreſs, fays he, I have done all 1 
cou d for,him; and am ſorry you was not 
with him before he gave up his Soul, that 
you might have known his Jaft VV II. 
O Heaven's! fays the Zezave/, m y Husband 
Dead ! and with that, ſhe figh'd like the 
_ VVind in a hollow Tree: Good Man that he 
was, I thall never meet with his Fellow — 
And pray what did he ſay before he Dy'd —- 
I think 4 ſhall break m Heart for him 
Come, tell me, that I may be comforted. 
You deceive your ſelf, reply'd my Couſin, 
what I ſhall tell you will encreaſe your At? 
fliction, and torment your Conſcience as long: 
as you live, if you've any Conſcience lett.. 
He ſaid you were the Death of him, and he 
was forc'd to fly to the Grave, asa Refuge 
from your Injuſtice and Barbazous Uſage.” 
Alas! (ſays ſhe) what have I done to him, 


| unhappy wretch that I am, that he ſhowd. 


go out of the World in hatred againſt me) 
Heav'n knows my Innocence, tis above 3 
Month ſince I gave him an Angry Word. 
I flew like Lightning to obey his Commands, 
aud yeſterday. as I carry'd him up ſome. | 
Wine, I had like to have hroke my Neck 
for haſte. Alas! *twas. the laſt time he drank. 
in my Company, and now — he never 
will drink eise 26 las. 


G83 


11 Tie Comical Horn Part I. 
My Couſin withdrew, and left her to 
ſmivel by her ſelf, or elſe put an end to her 
diſſembl'd ſorrow as ſhe pleas d beſt. As 
J oon as he was out o' Doors, ſhe-ſends away 
tor her Adulterer, and this old Jade here, 
that's one of her Stamp; Mother (ſays ſhe} 
my Spouſe is depatted ——— Out-upon you! 
for a Fool (ſays t other, why; you don't cry 
| ſure ! Have you forgot how often you have 
wiſh'd to ſee this Day ? True, ſays my Har- 
lotry again, but what will the Neighbours 
Tay? And therefore, ſince Cuſtom will have 
it ſo, I have tears at will, tho I am ready 
to burſt with Laughing. Or elſe tis but an 
Onion in a Handkerchief upon occaſion, and 
I can cry like any Crocodile After 
this, not a drop more was ſeen, if ſhe had 
ſhed any before. But purſuing her Diſcourſe, 
well, ſays ſhe, I'm glad with all my Soul 
that he has kept his Word at laſt — for 
Faith if he d triffd with me much longer, 1 
think I muſt have gone to Law with him a. 
bout his Promiſe, and I'm ſure I ſioud have 
caſt him too, if the Cauſe had been try d be- 
ore juſt Judges. Happy Woman that Iam! 
All the Goods in the Houſe ate my own by 
Marriage Settlement. By th' Maſs I think 
2 fair Amends for the Curſt Life I endurd 


with him, and for his ly ing ſo 2 Nights 
by my fide like a Log; for the belt Part of 
him, to my ſorrow, has been dead long ago. 
Take comfort, Goſſip, ſays her Cronie _ 
and fee your Lover, ready to give you all 
the ſatisfackion in the World. At that be. 
cauſe the Curtains were drawn cloſe, and 


they 


Book VIII. f FRANCION. 11 
they cou'd not ſee me: I rais d myſelf up 
and peeping betwixt em, ſaw the Rogue 
' hugging and kiſſing my Wife, as the Devil 
did the Witch. But the ſudden motions of 
my Body gave Fire to a Furious F—t, at 
which they all ſtartl'd, as if it had been a 
clap of Thunder. Bleſs me ! (ſays my Wife) 
did ye hear that, Neighbours ? As ſure as 
can — Husband's not Dead. ; Lou re a 
Fool, ſays Mother Damnable to her aga 
why, de ye think tis impoſſible for a dead 
Body to make ſuch a noiſe? It may be tis 
only one of his Bones ſnap d, or elſe the Bed 
cracks beneath him, for he's plagugy heavy 
with his Sins, or ſome VVind has made its 
_ that cou d not get paſſage ſooner: 
Ah Rogue! ſays my Jade, *rwas his com- 
mon Diverſion while he liv'd, and I believe 
he can't forbear it now he's dead. He had 
the VVind at command, high or low, and 
might have ſold it to Mariners, like a _ 
land VVitch. Many a merry VVager has he 


won upon that ſcore, to my Knowled 
But come — letꝭs loſe no time, but ma 
| haſte to rid him out of the way, here's 

Needle and Thread, all hands to work, and 
the ſooner the better. {1109 3 eee 
So ſaying, ſhe flung open the Curtains't 
Twas now time to py my part; and as ſhe 
ſtoop'd towards me, I ſaluted her with 4 
good flap i'th' Face, which put her into 4 
terrible Conſternation -—— Il make ye 
| know Huffey, ſaid I, that Tm not dead, but 
intend by the Grace of Heav'n, to fee you 
go to the Devil fuſt, and *tis for your fi 
HEL, Ggq4 war 
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that I am permitted to live and plague you 
longer. Immediately, the whole pack was 


upon me at once, like three Blood-hounds 


tearing me to Pieces; and not deſiring to 
have me alive they were reſolv'd not to take 
my VVord fort, but wou'd have truſs'd me 
up in the Sheet for a Shroud, and hurry d 


me into my Grave by force. I made all the 


reſiſtance I cou'd, and cry'd out Murder, and 
I believe in my Conſcience they wou'd have 


Strangl'd me, if Heav'n in mercy had not 


ſent you hither to my Aſſiſtance. Therefore, 
dear Sir, now you know the-Juſtice of my 
Cauſe, ſet me belecch you to take my part 
againſt theſe incarnate Devils, and ſhew your 
ſelf. the Protector of the miſerable ! 

VVhen he had done ſpeaking, Francion, 


who thought the Fellow had reaſon on his 
fide, reſolv'd to mediate a peace betwixt em. 


The Bully and rhe Bawd were troop'd off, 


infear of the Conſtable. The VVoman of 


the Houſe underſtanding, that the Gentleman 
Intended to dine there, ſlunck down into the 


Kitchen, enrag'd and aſham'd, to handle the 


Ladleand Skimmer, and look after her Sau · 
ces. In the mean while the Fellow dreſs'd 
himſelf, keeping cloſe to Francion all the 


chile, as if he was afraid of loſing his Pro- 


tection, and holding him in a Thouſand foo- 
liſh Stories. After Dinner Francion call'd 


for the VVoman, and lolling in an Elbow 


Chair with an Air of Authority, told em 


both he intended to eſtabliſh a firm and laſt -· 

ing Peace betwixt em for ever. The 175 

Cuckold was glad in's Heart, and the V Vo-. 
„ * man 


Book VIII. of FRANCION. 11 
Woman ſeem'd ſo too, becauſe - ſhe cou'd 

not help it: VVherefore,. (fays Francion) tis 

my VVill and Pleaſure that honeſt what d'ye 

call — here, mine hoſt, do immediate 

ly, Coram Nobis, give his VVife ſatisfaction, 

and convince me by occular Demonſtration, 

that ſhe need not ſeek the Charity of her 
Neighbours. eee e 

AVVord by the way, to the nice Ladies 

that are ſo apt to Bluſh at what they moſt 
love. I'm ſenſible that I have 2 paſſage here 
and there in my Book that will make you 

look —— Ze ne ſcay quoy. You'll throw 
it out of your hand perhaps in a rage (if any 
body's by) and with a ſcornfull toſs of the 
Head, cry the Author's an impudent Fellow. 

I can't help jt if you do, all that I ſhall ſay 

for my ſelf is, that I love Truth, and mean 
horeſtly, and wiſh you no worle. ani 7 22) 
Mine hoſt after ſome unwillingneſs, was 
ready to comply with Francion's Propoſals, 
and deſfir'd no better a witneſs of his ſuffici- 

ency. But his VVife ſwore ſhe'd Die firſt: 
What before Folks ? ſhe'd never conſent to 

it! VVhy look you (fays Fancion) I ſhall 
tell no tales, er if I did; there's no ſcandal | 
in it. Come I'm as capable of judging be- 
twixt you, as a whole Jury of Surgeons, 
tho' I ſay't —— and *tis better by half than 
going into the Spiritual Court, where *twill 

coſt you as much Money as attendance: In 

ſpight of his perſwaſions mine hoſteſs was 
obſtinate, till Francion threatned to call in 
his Servants if ſhe diſputed it any longer, ſo 
that with much ado, at laſt the bufineſs was 


. per- 
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116 De Comical Hiſlory Part 1 
perform'd. Tis ſaid that Francion gave em 
ſome new Precepts, but be that as it wi 
tis certain that he pronounc'd that they had 
no reaſon at all to be disſatisfi d with one a. 
nother. Mine hoſteſs had a Siſt er in the 
Village, and unlucky Ballads were made 
on her, adviſing her to be warn 3 i 
ſter's Misfortune, and not take .a Husband 
without trying him firſt, but this was but 2 
| malicious Slanle r... 5 
No this Gentleman, is the moſt Liber 
tine paſſage I have to offer to you in my 
Book, and I hope you haye no great reaſon 
to be ſhock'd at it. I am far from defign-. 
ing to corrupt you with Leſſons of Vice, 
but have already declar'd, that I wou'd en- 
deavour to make you loath it, by ſetting 
before you the ill ſucceſs that attends a wick · 
ed courſs, I muſt confeſs that I intend not 
this ſor the uſe of ſuch as are devoted in 
the Cloyſters, but had rather they ſhou'd 
mind their Prayers, than meddle with my 
Romance. Vet I think it may be of ſome 
Service and Inſtruction, te ſuch as are ob 
ligd to live in the World, and hear wotſe 
things every Day, than I've here repreſent- 
ed, eſpecially in the Courts of Juſtice, where 
AQtions of the moſt infamous kind, are rip. 
— up before multitudes of People, of both 
xes. But if none of my excuſes will paſs 
for current, tis but letting my Bock alone, 
and we are both contented. © e. 
4s ſoon as Francion had made up this 
Quarrel, he march'd down Stairs, and they 
follow d him to receive the — 


P 
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gave em two or threePiſtoles over and above, 
to drink his Health when he was gone, 
remember for his fake to lay by all old quat- 
fels; he told em moxeover, that upon their 
ood behaviour, for the future, He de- 
n'd another Preſent for em; but threatn'd 
em ſeverely, that if he ſhou'd chance to hear 
of any more of this Cats play betwixt em, 


he wou'd infaliibly find a way to have Jem. 


puniſh'd. Tis ſaid that his Remonſtrances 
peaceably afterwards, and had a Child or 


O. CO] C1617 „ 1 
A Traveller, who Din'd at the ſame Inn, 
had a great Reſpect for Francis, when he 
ſaw him beftow his Money ſo generouſly ; 
ſo that when our Spark took - Horſe he 
Mounted too, and offer d to accompany him, 
becauſe they were to go the ſame way. He 
begun the Converſation with an Encomium, 
on his Liberality,and from thence took Occa- 


. bon to inveigh againſt its oppoſite, Avarice of 


which he told him he cou d furniſn h im with 
a rare Example in the Perſon of a Gentle: 
man, that liv'd at the Village where they 
ſhou'd Lodge the next Night. He's um 


| doubtedly (continu d he) one ef the moſt 


penurious wretches that eyer crawl d upod 
the Face of the Earth. The Lord have 
mercy on thoſe poor Slaves that are his Te 
ants, for he has ten thouſand whys to fleacs 
em, and gfind em with Extortion. Lali 
Year he made em believe tkat he wou'd go 
ad oblig'd em (fotwithſtanding theis 
Su OT 
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Poverty ) to ſupply him witk a' Brace 6f 


Devil 4 Jot did he ſtir, but to the Court for 
2 Month. He won'd have ſet Dragooiz 
upon em, but that he was afraid theyd 
Cheat him of the Plunder, and he once boy. 
row d a Troop for the purpoſe, of an Of. 
f icer of his Acquaintance, but he thoupht 
- *twas better to pillage em himſelf, and no- 
thing vext him but that he had made em ſo 
poor alteady, there was ſcarce any Picking 


left. If he catch em but in his Woods gather. 


ing a few ſticks, he never fails to make vm 
Pay ſauce fort, and preſents em with 2 
beating into the bargain. He never hires a 


LIuabourer by the Day, but he ſets his Watch 


an Hour or two Backward, to make him 
work ſo much the longer. His Family ate 
three quarters ſtarved, and look worſe than 
the lean Cattel in Pharoah's Dream, for he 
meaſures all the Oatmeal to em himſelf, and 
gives em Peas and Beans by tale. Once! 
' Tememher he was about to learn Geome 
that he might know exactly by his Rule 
and compaſſes, how much of the Loaf and 
Cheeſe were diminiſh'd every Day. No 
Man cou'd ever ſay that he Din'd with him, 
for when Friends (if he has any) come to his 
Houſe, as ſoon as they enter at one Gate, he 


whips out at another, and will rather hide 


himſelf all Day in a Pigs ſty or houſe: of 
Office, than come to entertain em: Hell 
turn away a Servant for having a good 
Stomach, and never Hires any that looks 28 

if he cou d eat. His Cook once deſir d = 


fine Geldings, yet for all this Bouncing, the 
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charge, after he had been with him a Month 
| (for ſays the Fellow, it I ſtay any longer 1 Lo: 
hall forget my Trade.) And whereas other:  _- 
Men are pleas'd to ſee their Sons grow up [1 
to Man-hood, that they may Marry and 
make their Fortunes in the World, or dMtin-' 

iſh themſelves by ſome eminent Vertue, 
by grieves him to the heart to ſee his Cubs 
thrive becauſe it coſts him more to main 
| tain em in Cloaths. He's never dreſt but 
Sundays, when he goes to his Pariſh Church, 
and as ſoon as he comes home, he calls for 
his Frock, and will hardly venture to ſtir 
that Day for fear of wearing out his Apparel. 
The belt ſuit he has, was his great Grand- 
father's, of which he is very careful, becaue 
he deſigns to intayl it (with his Benediction?ꝰ 
on his Poſterity. But all the Week long 
hes in worſe Rags than a Beggar: Yet tis 
hard to ſay that his Breeches are old, for 1 
there's not a part of em but has been re- 1 
new d at ſome time or other; there's Forty * 4 
pieces in em at leaſt ; and every piece of 4 85 
different Age · Like the Fellow that wud 1 
ſometimes buy a Blade to his Hilt, and ſfome- 4 
times a Hilt to his Blade, ſo that tho he 1 
bought twenty Blades and Hilts, you may | 
call it the ſame Sword ſtill. But pray Sir, 
ys Francion, why did you call him a! 
Gentleman but now? Such a pitiful Ra cal 
is unworthy of that Title, fince the chief 
Character of a Gentleman is Liberality. 1 
own, ſays the other, twas my miſtake, for 
beſides his Character, he is but of a vile ex- 
vation, tho“ he owns ſeveral Lordſih 85 
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His Father was an old griping Uſurer, that 
and playin the Knave. Let this Fellow 
Son and Daughter, who are bothi à little 

under twenty Years of Age, do not in the 
leſt partake of the baſe ſtrain of their Race, 

They have generous Souls enough, and tis 
pity they've aCurmudgeon Father uo will 
hot part with a penny for their Advancement, 
His Daughter has Beauty enough to attack 
Variety of Lovers, but to 1 
For ſhe's always under her Mothers Wi 
(as if ſhe were not quite hatch'd) who is 
Juſt ſuch a pinch - faſt as her Father, and will 
not let her go into Company, becauſe ſhe 
can't afford her Cloaths. And what's yet 
worle,the Sicur de Buiſſon(for:that's:the old 
Cuft's Name) will' hear of no propoſals of 
Marriage for her, for fear of being conſtraint 


ts open his Bags, for he had ratliet loſe 


his hearts Blood, than part with his Pelf. 
His Son is a Priſoner too, and mopes within 
doors like a Projector in a Garret, becauſe 
8 1 will allow mw 5 
uipage, nor Money fit to Keep Company 
with thoſe of his rank. But the youngſter 
ſhew'd him a trick fort rother Day; Old 
gripe was taken ill, and not being able to 
go himſelf with agaod round Sum of Money 


Which he was ohligd to pay to a Merchant, 


he was forc'd (full ſore againſt his will) to 
entruſt it to his Son, and ſend hini with it. 
Twas tempting Metal, and mote than the 
Youth had ſeen for ſeveral Years, who there 
tore thought proper ta attach it for wo 
E171 N | ; 


Ul 
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uſe ; he buries it in the Fields, ſells his 
Horſe and Cloak, auf args back to his 
Father with 2 diſmal Story, that he was 
rob'd by Highway, men. Imagine what a 
bloody rage the old Gentleman was in, he 
did not know how to be reveng d. At laſt 
the whole ſtorm was diſcharg d upon his 
Son, he thraſh'd him unmercifully, calling 
him careleſs young Dog, for not ſetting out 
ſooner, or taking another Road where he 
might have been ſafe. Immediately he made 
Hue and Cry after the Rogues : A Conſtable 
that knew the Horſe, made ſuch: a diligent 
ſearch that he found him not long after in 
a Neighbouring Village, as he was led to 
Water; and going up, examin'd the Fellow 
that was upon him, who he bought him of? 
—— Of a young Gentleman (replys he) 
[can't tell ye his Name, nor TE but 
Iknow him when I ſee him. Young Buiſ- 
ſon, by ill luck came by at that very Io 
ſtant, and the Fellow preſently cxy'd out 
- ſeize him! that's he Hays! 2 Care 
what you ſay, reply'd the Conſtable, for 
that's the Son of the Gentleman that loſt the 
Horſe. No matter for that, ſays torther, 
I'll take my Oath he fold it me. The Con- 
ltable ask'd no more queſtions, but went a. 
way with this information to old Biſſon, 
who ſenr for the Fellow and confronted him 
with his Son: The young Gentleman was 
convicted, and (dreading his Father's Fury) 
Junck away from theHouſe privately (to go 
and make ſure of the Money I ſuppoſe) and 
ys never, been heard of fince, He'll ſoou 
85 | TETULI 
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teeturn III warrant you, to make his Claim 
of Inheritance, for he muſt needs know, this 
1718 loſs will break his Father's Heart. And the 
—_— hey for Profufion and Extravagance ! for 
| 1 that which is got over the Devil's Back, is 
generally ſpent under his Belly. _ - 
And this ſhews the Folly now of {api 
together a heap of uſeleſs Wealth, which 
Man is forc'd to part with, when he leaſt 
thinks on't. I don't know for my part which 
is moſt to blame, the Father or Son; but 
this I am ſure, that they both fail'd of their 
Duty, and the Father gave the firſt occafion, 
bobliging his Son by his Niggardlineſs to take 
from him by Force, what he ought to have 
iven him freely. Heav'n without doubt 
deſign'd that the Avarice ſhou'd be puniſh'l 
ev'n by the Child of his own Body. I be. 
lieve it (ſays Francion) and I believe more 
over, that Heav'n deſigns that I ſhall take 
him to task for't too; for hang me if | 
ſpare him unleſs my invention jades me But 
pray tell me, are you well acquainted with 
him? Very well, Sir, replys Yother ; Why, 
I live in a Farm, but three Miles from him, 
and I have had all the Hiſtory of his Fami. 
ty, and manner of Life, from a young Lad 
that liv'd with him, and comes often tomy 
| Houſe. Oh! pray let's have it all (faid 
Francion) and leave not out the ſmalleſt Par- 
, ticular. Ar his requeſt his Fellow Traveler 
tolcd him all that he had heard; and then 
(ſaid Francion) continu'd his Diſcourſe, ſay- 
1 Enough! I can gueſs at the Devil, 
it I only ſee his Cloven Foot, and to ſhew 
5 N „% 
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Juſtice requires. Iuſtice, ſays Francion, 
ere TT 
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you that Im no ſtranger nom to the reſt of 
him, pray is tie not Ambitious, with all his 


other Vices ? Is he not deſirous of being ac. 
counted + the moſt conſiderable Perſon for 
Family and Subſtance, of any in the Pro- 
vince? _——— You have nick d him, ſays, 
tother, to a hair; and I find you know him 


as well as if you had eat a Peck of Salt with 


him. Ile is ſo proud, that he had a. poor 


Fellow ſoundly cudgel'd, t'other Day tos 


faying he was no Gentleman. Ho! ſays 
Francion, is he thereabouts ? Ifack III 
teach him to be a Gentleman before I / ha? 
done with him, I warrant you; but I believe 
_ have him look damn'd ſour upon ma 
3t BO if 07 Foe mis 15 1 
While they were in this Diſcourſe, they 


drew nigh to a Grove of Trees, beyond which 
they heard a noiſe, as if ſomebody was ſer 
upon: Our Hero, who like a true K::izhr: 


Errand was for having his ſhare in all tne 


Adventures that fell in his way, ſet Spurs 


to his Horſe, and commanded his Servants 


to follow him; when: he came up to the 


place, he ſaw four ſturdy Rogues dragging 
a young Gentleman by the Collar, whom 


they had diſmounted, and wou'd force along 
with 'em againſt his will: Nor wou d they 
let him go, tho' they ſpy'd Francion mak- 


ing towards em. So ho! you Scoundrels, 


fays he, what are you going to do with tnat 
pretty Gentleman there? Medle with your 


own bufineſs, reply'd one of em, and be 
fatisfy'd that we are doing nothing but wllat 


what 
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what vertuous Dame is that; 1 piay, that 
ſhe can cauſe honeſt Men to fates i' this 
_ Faſhion ? Looſe him, and pteſently 100, 1% 
had beſt — orFfhall mike repent it, 
Sir, (ſays another of em) will Ids pleaſe to 
mind your way, and let us alone in- the be pr. 
| formance of our Duty, for we are the 
Officers, and have Arreſted this Man mh 
Debt The Devil's Officers, ſays Em- 
Zion, is it fit that a Man ſhou'd: be rogues 
- 0 2 Jafl, only for owing a lirrle Money > 
| Hands off, 1 127 again; for by the Look on 
ry Ill never bear it — 80 laying, he 
Grew his Sword, and all his! amendamnts did 
the ſame ; they charg d the Baylifs 6 brisk 
ly, they were een glad to quit their. pfey. 
and truſt to the lightnefs - of rheir Heels. 
Francion's Fellow Traveler told in that 
the Perſon he had reſcu d was younks. Bogifſer 
In a good 'hour, fays Francion; Em 
with all my Soul to have met wirkhön thus! 
Juſt then came up the young, Gentleman 
and pay d his acknowledgmienta in EA id: 
fions, thar teftify'd' the gratmide and I 
nuity of his Temper, which made Francim 
retouble his Civilities to him. He askd if 
*twas for debt they would have lugg Uhim 0 
Priſon? Dæ Buiſſan anfiner' — and by 
might thank his Father tor't, who: woud 
allow him no Money, 40 that he aS, fore'd 
to borrow ſome of a Scrivener; Who having 
occaſion for it, had fer theſe. Blood hounds 
upon him. As they were ralking of theſe 
matters, they enter'd. into a ſmall _ 


Where the V agreed to Sup and Lodge that 
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couple of Felton drin e to fiſt; one 
) | o 


of em, with 4 Noſe as red as a boil'd Lob- 
ſter, look d hard upon young Dx Buifſon 
and tip'd the wink to his Comerade. Aftet 
that they fell ro bowſing harder than before 
having ſome flices o Bacon before em, to 
„e rhitſt, Here! (fays one of em wirh 


29 


provo 


2 Glaſs of Wike in his Filt) Keeper of the 


ayl of my Stomach, turn the Key preſent- 
r this Study Priſoner 1 Se and 
enter him down in your Roll. See anotfrer 
too! ready to take up its lodging in the 
ward of my Belly, and fo ſaying he fwills 
off a ſecond, Bumper. Companion (continues 
he) 1 ſerys; you here with a Subpzna to ap- 
pear in Baccbus's Court, and anſwer for your 
refuſing your Glaſs, and not kzeping touch 
and time with your Friends, when they re. 
quire you to drink; No matter for that, 
lays t'other, I ſhan't appear, you may levy 


| the penalty if you pleaſe upon my Default. 
Or if you think to condemn me for contempt 


of the Court, III appeal from you as an in- 
competent Judge, and move that the Cauſe 
may be try d over again in my own Country, 


among my old Neighbours, and then I don't 


queſtion but I ſhall caſt you: How, ſays 
the firſt, why Tl call in the Drawer, and 
make him ſet his Hand to a Certificate, that 
| drank” twice as much as you —— A Pox 
on our pinching Landlord ! do but fee what 
a ſcanty quart Pot is here, Ill engage it 
holds bat a Pint and a half of City maſute, 
and his Wine is not good beſides; Pit have 

8 K* . H H 2 File 6 him 
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him Indicted for a Cheat. And III bri 
my Action againſt you too, (Companion 00 

mine) for Feloniouſſy defrauding me of all 
the Bread I have cut, and eating it up with. 
out my conſent. . 
They utter'd a great deal more of this ſon 
of Balderdaſh ; which when Francion heard 
III lay my Life now, ſays he, that theſe 
Fellows are Bum-Bailifts, toth by their Car. 
buncle Noſes,and their Law Gibberiſh; and 
Ibelicve too, that they have a defign upot 
my young Gentleman here. To ine ih 
peliment of it, he left Du Buiſſon alone in 
the Hall, and went away with his Train, in 
pretence of going to ſee ſome Curioſity in 
the Town. Immediately the catchpoles pro- 
duc'd their Writ to Buiſſon, and wou'd have 
ſerv'd it upon him. But Francion and his 
Servants returning in the nick, put a ſtop 
to their Proceedings, and ſhutting the Door 
after em, told em they were now at his 
Mercy, and they ſhou'd thank him if they 
were ſuffer d to troop off in a whole Skin. 

Theſe poor Cowardly Beagles of Juſtice, let 

50 their hold, and cry'd Quarter to Francion 
rd Du Buiſſon, alledging that they attemp- 
ted no more than what they were oblig d to 
by their Office. You're a couple of Brain. 

leſs Raſcals, crys Fraucion then, and dont 
underſtand your Trade. Otherwiſe you 
 wou'd have manag'd the defign more cun- 
ningly, and not have diſcover'd your ſelves 
as you did by your Law-Jargon and Counter 
Dialect. For *rwas that ſpoil'd your Pro- 

ject, for which I'm glad with all my wo 

| LE. "OM . 
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for th is young Gentleman s ſake. But pray 
at whoſe ſuit was it? A Merchant's of this 
Town, reply'd one of em; Hang him for 
2 Rogue, ſays Buiſſon, I know him too well, 
ke ſold me ſome bad Goods at an extrava- 
nt rate, and when I cou'd not put em off, 
ent a Fellow, that bought em of me at a 
low Price, with his own Money, and ſo his 
Wares came into his Shop again; I was not 
much concern'd at the Chear, becauſe I had 
Money for my preſent Neceſſities, but little 
dreamt of what was to come. He'd be al- 
ways wheedling me into the Shop, truſting 
to the Riches of my Father, and hoping to 
make me a Milch-Cow for his Advantage, 
but now I know him Fl have a care of him, 
I warrant you! Fancion whiſper'd Du Buiſ. 
fon in the Ear, and then order'd one of the 
| Drawers to go find out the Merchant, and 
tell him from the Serjeants that they had 
the young Gentleman there in Cuſtody, and 
| defird him to come and receive his Money 
preſently.” The Merchant came, Supper 
was brought in, and he was perſwaded to 
fit dowti with the reſt, and his Bill ſhou'd 
be pay d afterward. - He and his Mirmidons 
drank freely, and begun to be tipſy, which 
Francion perceiving, mixt ſomething in their 
Liquor which knock d em down quite, and 
made em as ſenſeleſs as ſo many Swine in 
a Stye. After this he examin d their Pockets, 
and took their Writs from the Bailiffs, and 
from the Merchant his Bond and Bills of 
dale, all which he committed to the Ne 
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et Des mg BY Buiſſons Face; * made a 
When nene, „„ 
hen F Franc 6 d up the Drawer, nd 


5 rold him he ag be bronghr em ſuch damn 


Wines, that by ns e WO were not 
rinkers. 


fuch thoro'pag'd own Com. 
any, were. _drup a8 el had ſwillg 
heads, Why s the Dame, 

the Officers ha n - F.. 1h 


and' were half fud['d; when our Worth) 
came in — therefore an't pleaſe you, [ "1 lend 
for their Wives to take care of em, and for 
the rother Gentleman Jo carry him home 
to his Houſe my ſelf. neh he ſent a 
Meſſenger forthwith, at nchthe . came 


ſiccuring thither in an ir Sat calli 1 their 


Husbands a W + Sors and 
Names, and ringing, em a peal no m_ | 
all the way they lugg'd em home, tho the 
| Big anſwerd em not a word. As for 
the Merchant, his Spouſe took him to task 


about the Money; he was not ſo far gone 
as the teſt, and anſwer d her very pertly; 


what have you to do to ask Queſtions you, 

Jade, fays he, - | Nouns: and Pronouns! | 
d'ye think Ill be under Perticoat-Govers- 
ment? I'll teach you to talk to your bet- 
tets, Huſſy, and with that lays hold of a 
good Cud gel and belabours her as if the De- 
vil had — in him, not minding his Movey, f 


or Papers, or any thing elſe. 
Next Morning, when he found his loſ 


= poſts away to the Taverg, as if he d break 


his Neck for haſte ; but he came too late, 
or the Gueſs he wanted were _T Early x 
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tut Morningg and left him tu lern at his 
on Coſt, not tour upon ung Gentle 
men hereafter, and to have a care of lend- 
ins em Monty tor: their [Dehiuthes a Yer 
br-ancion Alvis'd the young Spark to frake 
him amends fome time ot Other, ãcturd . 
ing as his Conſcieme thowd: direſt him: 
and when they were out of he Tomn, he 
asd him which : Road he wand take 5 
Not the fame with: you, (replys he) fon 
ou are going to my Father, you 7 and 
1 not appear before him, for I have 
made bold with ſome of his beloved Pelf, 
and defign to live merrily till that's gone. 
I go now to a Perſon of Quality of this 
Country, who I'm ſure will receive me 
kindly, and entertain me in his Houſe, for 
he's my Couſin. Well, ſaid Francion, 
if you Love Rambling ſo well, find a way to 
Rome, two or three Months hence, you'll 
ertainly meet with me there, and Ill pro- 

ii you ſhall paſs your time pleaſanter 
than in any other part of the World; 1 
like your humour, and ſhall be glad to be 
better agquainted with you; and ſo ſaying, 
he embrac'd him with a World of Friend- 
lip, and_Ielt kim to take which way he 
pleas d. 5 5 . & 

He that told him of old Bu:ſon was 
{till in his Company and did not leave 
him till he had brought him in fight of 
the Miſer's Houſe. Francion promiſed to 
give him an account of his Reception, and 
taking his Leave, march'd up thither di- 
realy, having taken out of * 

e 5 the 
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tie Richeſt Cloak he had, becauſe how nigh 
paſs for ſome Goat Perſon, = 


„Tou will ſee in ths next Book 1 

wag d War with Avarice, the moſt enormous 

of l Vices; and I hope you will be fen. 

| Gble that this Comi iſtory containg 

ſome uſeful Stroaks of Setgr; and that we 

do not content our ſelves. barely. with repre. 
cf Vice, without reproring it with the 
urmo r 4 1 
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UR Hero, whoſe Adventures we have 


; trac'd thus far, arriv'd at laſt at the 


Gate of the Miſer's Houſe, and wou'd 
have ſent one of his Men before him to give 
Notice, but that he was afraid the old 
Wretch wou d have lipp'd away to avoid ſee- 
ing him. He went in therefore without any 
Ceremony to the Hall, where he found the 
Venerable Perſon himſelf fitting and poring 
upon a Book of Husbandry, to learn how to 
improve the Profits of his Lands. Sir, ſays 
Francion, the extreme Deſire I had of ſeeing 
you, and declaring how affectionately devoted 
| am to your Service, has made me come ou 
of my Way, not en ſome Injury rd 5 

11 uſt: 
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Buſineſs, on Purpoſe to wait, on you. Upon 
my Word, Sir, ſays the Sicur de 1 
don't know you, —— may I crave your Name 
But I have the Happineſs, Sir, ſays Francion, 
to know you very well, for your Fame, Sir, 
is ſpread far and near. As for me I am call'q 
Francion, Marqueſs de la Parte, and have the 
Honour to be neatly related to you, as I'll 
make it appear; for perhaps you may be a 
Stranger to it, and with that he begun 
to run over a long Genealogy agreeable to 
 whar he had learn'd of the Family; and tho 
any Bedy-cHe wou'd have ſeen thro' the Sham, 
the old Fellow took itevgy;Word for Goſpel, 
ſo pleas'd he was to have a Marqueſs, who 
had ſo honourable an Equipage, challenge 
Kindred with him; and hop'd this wou'd be 
ſufficient to vindicate the Nobility of his Race 
againſt all Slander and Detraclion. After 
having expreſsd his Satisfaction in being ho. 
nour'd thus, the Firſt Courtefie he ſhew'd him 
was to tell him My Lord, J preſume that 
you ard your Servants are perfect Strangers 
in this Place, therefore if you pleaſe PII dirett 
em to am Inn where they may find very good 
Entertainment for themſelves and their Horſes, 
and my Man ſhall condu& em thither. 
Francion obſerving how ſoon the Old Cuff had 
giv'n him an Inſtance of his ſtingy Temper, 
reſolv'd not to give Way to it, bur replied, I 
have continual Occafion for my Servants, Cou- 
ſin, and know not how to part with em out 
of Call; and for my Horfes T wou'd not for 
the World” truſt em in an Inn with no Body 
of my own Train to take Care of em; * 
4 tat 


that they are ſo weary, that I queſtion whether 
they can go a Step farther. * 


Table, he ſaid, I doubt, my Lord, you will 


all my ordinary Commons. In Truth I ought 
to have known of your coming, that I might 
have provided ſomething better; and the 
Miſchief on't is too, that my Wife's very ſick 


the Kitchen without her. Oh, Sir, ſays 


what you pleaſe, and take your own Time 
for it; but if you have any thing thats Nice 


| fefs Iam no great Lover of Neck of Matton. 

l obſerv'd as I came in Abundance of fine Poul- 
try in your Yard, and I know your Houſe is 
compleatly furniſh'd with all Sorts of Plenty; 

or elſe I ſhow'd not be ſo impertinent—— 


out a Hunting and Shooting every Day, and 
_ what he gets, it may be if you lend to 
him you may have ſome Veni ſon and Pa- 
| zridges. The miſerly Wretch did not dare to 


WW contradidt him, tho? it grated him to the Soul, 


but was forc'd, full fore againſt his Will; to 


nin che Morning; buthe was ſoon undeceiv'd, 


E and 
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This was the Firſt Laſh that Fraxcion gave 
him, which made him ſmart fore ; but to put 
the beſt Face upon t, as his Servants were ſet- 

ting a Neck of Marton and Sallet upon the : 


at preſent, and I have no Body can manage 


Francion, Pm not in haſte, you may dreſs 


[ ſhall be the more oblig d to you; for I con- 


Odſlife! Now I think on't I was told that 
you have a Man here i'th' Village who goes 


comply with Francions Propoſals, in Hopes 
that the Charge wou'd be only for that Night, 
| and that his troubleſome Gueſt wou'd be gone 


* 


make but a very poor Supper here, for this is 


1 
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and his Heart was ready to break when he 
heard Francion fay—— Come, cheat up, my 
dear Couſin! I know you're uneaſie becauſe 
you can't entertain me to Night according to 
your Defire. But let's fare the better fort 
every Day as long as I ſtay with you ; you'll 
have Opportunity enough to make me wel. 
come, for I love your Converſation ſo well, 
that I ſhall not be able to leave you without 
Regret. Very fine! thought d Buiſſon, how 
long i the Devil's Name muſt I be forc'd to 
keep this confounded Margueſs and his Ken. 
nel of Hounds? I am like to hive a fine 
Time ont i Faith, for he has the Conſcience - 
to expect better Fare every Day than other — 
Muſt I be ruin'd (with a Murrain to him) to 
pamper his filthy Gut? There's one of his 
officious Baſtards that muſt needs be meddling 
in my Kitchen, has conſum'd all the Butter, 

Spice and Sugar, I had in the Houſe in ſeaſon- 


ing one Supper. 
Upon theſe Conſiderations he ſpoke to 
Francion, and advisd him by all Means to 
urſue his Journey the next Day while the 
eather was fair; for, ſays he, we ſhall 
have a World of Rain in leſs than a Week; 
{ know it by my Almanack, which never lies; 
tis made by a Country Curate thats a No- 
table Aſtrologer, and has foretold a great 
many ſtrange Things. Alas, Couſin! ſays 
Francion, I'm not in haſte, as I told you be- 
fore, if it rains next Week I can ſtay till the 
Week after Ay, but, ſays rother, we fhall 
have worſe Weather ſtill about a on 
| „ 2 hence. 
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hence. No Matter, fays Fancion again, I 
believe my Affairs will allow me to ſtay a 


Month; but I muſt beg the Favour of you 
when I go away to lend me Four of your 


Horſes to help carry my Baggage, which is 


too heavy for thoſe I have already; and you 
will further oblige me in ſupplying my Occa- 
ſions with Eight or Nine Hundred Livres, for 


I did not bring Money enough with me from 
Home, not deſigning at firſt to Travel fo 


far. 


Each of theſe Words went to the Heart of 


Old % Buiſſon like ſo many Daggers; ſo that 
he'd turn him ever and anon in his Chair, 
and whiſper his Chief Servant i' the Ear 


Body of my Father ! didſt ever hear the like, 


Peter? As ſure as can be this is ſome Devil 


come to from Hell to plague me, or elſe he 


wou'd never make himſelf ſo familiar here. 
After Supper he conducted Fancion to his 


Chamber, and appointed Beds likewiſe for his 
Servants, curſing em all the while in his 


Heart to Hell: Then he went to his Wife and 
acquainted her with his new Relation, and 
how dear it had coſt him and who the 
Devil this Marqueſs is (ſays he) the Lord of 


_ Oxford knows, hut for my part I never met 


with ſuch an impudent Varlet i' my Life. 
Were he my own Brother, and had livd 


with me all his Days, he could not make more 
bold with me: He talks of his Niceneſs, and 


gives me a Bill of Fare of what I ſhalt pro- 


Vide for him ; a Peſtilence take him! He has 


II 3 


turn d my whole Houſe Topſy-rurvy, puts me 
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to a World of e Charge, and com. 
mands my Servants as if they were his own, 
And in Troth, if he ſtays here much longer, 
he'll make himſelf Maſter of all (I believe) 
in Earneft, and turn us out a begging. You 
may cen thank yourſelf, Mr. Quibus, replies 
his Wife; for what cou'd you propoſe by 
your new Acquaintance? Or who but a Fool 
wou'd have entertain'd him-? For my part! 
pray God he be no Houſe-breaker or Roguiſh 

lighway-man., that has laid a Plot to rob us. 
Fy, my Dear, ſays he, nay, there you wrong 
him; I dare ſay, and if you did bur ſee his 
Countenance, and his Dreſs, you'd quickly 
change your Opinion. Why! he has his 
Gentleman to wait on him, and his Lacqueys 


are all in very fine new Liveries; not as if 


they were made up in Haſte, or borrow'd to 
make a Sham Lord of him only to ſerve a 
Trick. But for all that, I'll be plagu'd with 
him no longer than to Night, tho' I had never 
another Coufin in the World. And what if 
all the Nation knew him to be my-Coufin, 
and that I had entertain'd him in my Houle; 
what ſhou'd I be the better for't, pray, but 
the contrary, fo long as I'm put to an uncon- 
ſcionable Expence? More Profit, and leſs 
Honour, was the Motto of my Father, who 
was a Wiſe Man, and is now in his Grave, 
To be of Kin to the Blood of a Marqueſs 1. 
own is ſomething, but I am not to thank him 
for it, Iſhall not be the nearer related to him 

for treating him kindly, nor the lefs,ſhou'd I 
_ uſe him ever ſo coarſly. I dare not turn him 
out of Doors by the Shoulders indeed, n 
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il get rid of him in a gentler Way. Pl pte- 
tend to Morrow that I have a Trial in the Ci. 
ty which I needs muſt go to attend ; you ſhall 
ſeem to grow much worſe than you have 
been, and feign your ſelf Light headed — 
you can be {© (you know) when you pleats 
and when the Servants come to you for Ne- 
ceſſaries to entertain him, you ſhall give em 
no Anſwer. This, and my Abſence, muſt 

certainly force him away. But by his Leave 
he ſhall have no Horſes of mine with him, 
25 he expects, for I'll give my Servants ſtric 
Otders to the Contrary. Madamoiſelle du 
Buiſſon approv'd this Reſolution of her Hu- 
band, who leaving her in her Chamber went 
wo lye in Adler” ̃ ;; 


bs 


In the mean Time her Daughter, who had 
long beenCourted by a HandſomeYoung Beau, 
had ſent a Billet-Doux ro her Spark, to let 
him know that now a Favourable, Opportuni- 
ty did preſent it ſelf for accompliſhing both |. 
their Defires, for her Mother was, fick, and 
ſhe was not ſo ſtrictly watch'd as before, by 
Reaſon that a great Lord lodgd there that 
Night, and had put evety Thing in Diſorder, 
The Lover was already come, and fo ſucceſs. 
fully, that one of the Servants that met him 
thought he belong'd to Francioms Train. He 
was entertain'd by his Fair Miſtreſs in a 
Chamber betwixt thoſe of the Sham-Margueſs 
and her Father. There was no Need of much 
Ceremony or Preamble, they were both wil- 
ling to make the moſt of their Time, and 
therefore begun the Amorous Interlude as ſoon 
KRG © 28 
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as poſſible. The Bed creak'd ſo loud that it 
told Tales to the Old Gentleman in the next 

Room, who cou'd not lay his Eyes together 
all Night for a Thouſand Apprehenfions that 
diſturb'd his Brain. Sometimes he thought 

of his Wife's Words, and was apt to believe 

that Francion was a Thief, and wou d plun- 
der his Houſe. If it ſhou d be ſo, thought he, 

I'll ſend Scouts after my Gentleman i the 
Morning before he's out of Reach, who ſhall 
fetch him back again with a Vengeance. But 
what a Sot am I? thought he again, to pre. 
tend to outwit a Thief; it may be he has done 
his Work already, and is march'd off with 
the Booty. Miſerable Wretch! I am ruin'd 

without Remedy! As he was in this 

Thought, the Bed ſhook again, and he no- 
heard it plainly: He did not know that his 
Daughter lay there, for he had order that 

Room for Francion's Valet de Chambre. And 

becauſe there was a Cheſt in it with all his 

beſt Apparel, he thought they were breaking it 
up to plunder it, and that occaſion d the Noiſe. 

He liſten d again, but heard no more after 

that; fo that he begun to change his Mind, 
and blame himſelf for entertaining ſuch um 

worthy Thoughts of ſo Noble a Perſon as - 

Francion appear'd to be, believing now that 

the Noiſe was only in his Imagination. 


However, he cqu'd take no Reſt, but ſteal - 
ing ſoftly out of his Chamber he went about 
the Houſe to ſee if all the Doors were faſt, 
and every one in his Chamber aſleep. When 
he was in the Cqurt-Yard he was GS” 


* 
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with a Hundred Terrors. He fancy'd he ſaw 
Rogues coming down a Ladder from one of 
the Windows, and ever and anon he wou'd 
ſtart and look behind him, as if he thought 


Back. At laſt when he found that his Suſpi- 


He was ſure twas no Illuſion now, and there- 


that Time the Wanton Youth was talking to 
his Miſtreſs, and ſaying — Well, I ſee 
there's nothing which Perſeverance cannot ac- 


which was cloſeſt lock'd, and whar ſhou'd 
hinder me from com 
cording to my Wiſh ? 


think they are hated by all the World, inter- 


themſelves to their particular Paſſions, and 


Men whiſper together, but they think tis 
about a Deſign to pillage em of their Goods, 
Old Burſſon, the moſt ſordid Soul upon Earth, 
was of this Humour, and interpreted the 


gutted, 


ſomebody was going to ſtab him thro* the 
cions were groundleſs, he march d back to his 
Chamber, where he was no ſooner enter'd 
but he heard the very ſame Noiſe as before. 


fore laid his Ear cloſe to the Wall to hear 
what was doing in the next Room. juſt at 


compliſh. For I have found the Way to that 
paſſing all the Reſt ac- 
Now as vain Men wreſt all doubtful 
Words to their own Glory; and thoſe who 


pret every thing to their own Prejudice. So 
indeed the Fancies of all do accommodate 


create Appearances according to their Hopes 
or Fears. In Covetous Perſons eſpecially this 
is mare remarkable, who can hardly ſee Two 


Words he heard agreeable to his own Suſpici- 
ens. He thought for certain his Cheſt was 


1 2 
? 
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_ gutted, and was confirm'd in this Fancy whey 

he heard the Love purſue his Diſcourſe in this 
Manner—— TI ſhall never have Cauſe to afflig 
my ſelf more, for I am now compleatly Hap. 
Yy in being poſſeſs d of the moſt Valuable 
Treaſure that is in this Place. But we do not 
conſider that Day is ſteal ing on us by Degrees 
and if I make not Haſte away, I'm afraid | 
{hall be diſcover'd. But what ſhall I do? ] 
muſt climb down the Wall like a Cat, or ſtay 
here and be caught—— Ah! fays Old 
Buiſſon, thou haſt ſpoke too true to my Sor. 
row, thou art indeed poſſeſsd of the moſt 


Valuable Treaſure in my Houſe if thou haſt 


— —̃———— — — 2 
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found the Way to open that Cheſt, but thou 
ſhalt not march off with it as thou think'ſt, 
NO — I ſhall make bold to ſtop thy Jour. 
ney. Immediately he takes his Sword, and 
in a deſperate Fit of Courage comes thunder- 
ing at the Door, and wou'd have forc'd it 
open with his Foot. Francion, who ſlept 
ſoundly till now, was diſturb'd at the Noiſe, 
and came to ſee what was the Matter. He 
Toon knew the Qid Fellow by his Voice, and 
ask'd him what put him in ſuch a Pafhon ? 
What! reply'd he, why one of your Rat 
cally Servants here has been picking open my 
Coffers. How! ſays Francion, I'll never be- 
lieve it; I keep no ſuck Sharpers I'II aſſure 
you. Bur if it ſhou*d appear as you ſay, Il 
puniſh him my ſelf with the utmoſt Seve- 
_ POD ST WS IV 
As he was ſpeaking, Du Buiſſon call'd to 


one of his Servanty to bring a Candle, and his 
= | Daughter 
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Daughter having hid her Paramour under the 
Bed, ſlipp'd on her Petticoats, and came to 
the Door, rubbing her Eyes, and yawning. 
Her Father was amaz'd to ſee her. Why 


what—ſays he, how came you here? Are you 


but juſt awak'd ? And did you not hear the 
Noiſe in your Chamber? Not J, Sir, in- 
deed, ſays ſhe, ——— however the Old 
Gentleman wou'd ſearch, and at laft lookin 
under the Bed he ſpies the Youngfter, a 
knew him to be one of his Neighbours : Yet 
he thought ſtill of his Cofter more than of 
his Daughter's Honour, and believ'd that Ne. 
ceſſity, not Love, had brought him thither. 
But the Young Spark diſcover'd all by falling 
on his Knees, and ſaying —— I beſeech you, 
Sir, to pardon a Fault which Love has made 
me commit. You know I'm not of ſo mean 


| a Familyas that you need he aſham'd to own 


me for your Son- in Law. Madamoiſelle, your 
Daughter, is pleas d not to diſdain me, make 
me happy then in your Conſent as well as 
hers. Buiſſon wou d not let him make an End 
of his Speech, but wou'd certainly have run 
him through if Fancion had not held him. 


| How dare you, Sirrah! ſays he in a furious 


Paſſion, be ſo impudently wicked as to dif: 

honour my Houſe ? As I live Ill make you 
dearly repent it. For Heav'n's Sake unhand 
me, ſays he to Francion, if you'd ever oblige 
me, and let me be reveng'd on this Raſcal, 

who ought to die by no other Hand but mine; 
I ought to ſtab this curſed Harlot too, whom 
Jam aſham'd to call my Daughter. My 
dear Couſin, replied Francion, no g 

e e while 
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_ whileI am here, let me beſeech you] Come 
let me be an Advocate in ſo juſt a Cauſe az 
- theirs. And ſo ſaying, he wreſted the Sword 
out of his Hand, and gave him to under. 
ſtand there was no Remedy for what was 
paſt but only to Authoriſe it, and if he ſnou d 
take any other Courſe, *rwou'd but bring 
the Diſhonour upon his Houſe which he 
fear d. Buiſſon, who begun to taſte his Rea. 
ſons, calm'd the Violence of his Rage, and 
fate down in a Chair next to Francion, wWuuo 


taking him by the Hand in Token of Friend- 


ſhip, ſpoke to him farther in this Manner. 


love you ſo entirely, Dear Coufin of mine, that 


I wou'd gladly take all Occafions to give you 
Proofs of my Affection. And the greateſt! 
think vrhich can give you, is, not to flatter you 
in any one Thing, tho' Flattery is generally fo 
acceptable, and ſo much the Faſhion in this 
corrupt Age. III freely then tell you your 
Faults, not to reproach you with em, and 
enflame your Choler, but to reform you, and 
make you agreeable for the future to thoſe 
who hate you now. In plain Terms there- 
ore you are too Penurious; and a cloſe fiſted 
Man makes himſelf od ious to all the World, 
becauſe he buries unproſitably in his Hoards 
that which every one has Occaſion for and 
deſires. Theres nothing to be got by ſuch 
ga fellow, for he buys as little as he can, and 
never employs any Workmen but when he 
cannot avoid it, and when his Houſe is ready 
to drop about his Ears; and then he pinches 
and defrauds em of their honeſt Wages. He 
never makes his Friends welcome; and if they 
; ; — 


are at his Houſe (againſt his Will) he gives 
em ſuch pitiful Commons, that they may ſee 
he'd be better pleas'd with their Room than 


their Company. Now eall theſe Vices you 


have, my Dear Couſin; for I ſcorn to flatter 
you, 48 ] told you before. Conſider with 


your ſelf like a Wiſe Man, fit in Judgment 
upon your own Heart, and Im ſure you'll find 


that I do not wrong you. Think how you're 
depriv'd of the greateſt Bleſſing of Life, which 
is to have Friends. You're little better in 


ſhort than a Self-murderer;for here do you pine 


away, and ſtarve amidſt Plenty, and are ſo 


| bewitch'd to your Money, that you wo n't part 
with it to procure your ſelf Neceſlaries. 
And which is worſe, by your ſtingy Temper 


you Force your Children to rebel againft you. - 
You have a Son of Age ro know and ſee the 


World, and you will not allow him what he 
ought to have. You have a Daughter here 
as capable of giving the Impreſſions of Love 


28 of receiving em, and yet you'd have her 


gnaw the Sheets in vain, and will not look 
after a Husband for. her; ſo that you ſee ſhe 


5 forc'd to procure one herſelf: He's a Liar 
that told you fo, reply'd the Old Gentleman, 
for I'll rake my Oath that J have long had a 
Defire to Marry her to the Son of a Rich 
Merchant of my Acquaintance, That's your 


Diſeaſe, ſays Francion, you ate greedy after 


Riches, and never enquire if your Daughter 


like him. But no more of that novo for 
ſhe,is,provided according to her Fancy. What 


wou d add is, toconjure to quit this. baſe nig · 


gardly Humour, and I'll aſſure you this was 
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my Sole Deſign in coming hither ; I made 
you believe I wow'd ſtay here a great While 
and put you to Charge, only to try if your A. 
varice were as great as has been repreſented 
to me. But 'twas always my Intention to be 
gone this Morning. Wet; | 


Alfter this Francion ſtrippd this Vice mo 
naked, and made him ſenſible of the Defor- 
mity of it, inſomuch that at laſt he reſoly'd 
to reform, and ſtrive to learn the oppoſite 
Vertue, in which he was made to hope for 
all the Happineſs which the World cou'd at- - 

ford, and chiefly that he ſhou'd be honour'd 
by a great many Perſons, whom by this Means 

1 he might oblige, and be accounted truly No- 

ble. He promis d too that he wou'd Marry 
his Daughter to the Gentleman ſhe had 
choſen. So that the next Morning Francion 
departed with a great deal of Satisfaction to 
purſue his Way to the Place he ſo much de- 
ſir d. He did what he cou'd to make his 
Tourney at the fame Time uſeful ' for many) 
Things, in Imitation of thoſe Knights Errant 
of whom we have ſo many Famous Stories, 
who roam'd from Province to Province to re- 
dreſs Wrongs, to puniſh Offences, and admi- 
niſter Juſtice to all the World. His Adven- 
tures indeed were not fo bloody, but they ate 
therefore the more to be valu'd. And yet 
his Life is a Mixture of Vice and Vertue ; not 
was it always ſuch as might reform others. 
But let all live better who can, our Hiſtory 
will be no Hindranee to em. Tis neceſſary 
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| to have Good and Evil ſet before us, that 
we may know which to chuſm. 
*Twas about Noon, when paſſing by a plea- 
fant Foreſt he had had a Mind to repoſe: 
himſelf a little in the Shade by the Side of a 
Fountain which was inthe Middle of it. He 
ſent his Servants to the next Town to get rea- 
dy his Dinner, keeping only his Valet de 
Chambre, who waited at a Diftance while his 
Maſter lay down on the Graſs, and drew out 
of his Pocket the Picture of the Beautiful 
Nai. Tis 1aid, that giving himſelf up to 
the Amuſement of Poerical Imagination he 
breath'd forth this Complaint, which indeed 
has an Air like tho ſe you meet with ſo often 
in Romances. Ah, Deareſt Picture! how 
many Wonders do ſt thou contain in a little 
| Space! Who wou'd think that the Mixture 
of a few Colours ſhou d produce ſuch Reſiſt- 
leſs Charms? Alas! thou art no more than 
Fiction, and yet thou haſt rais'd in me a real 
Paſſion ; with Pleaſure I View thee, I Touch 
thee, I Kiſs thee, tho' I know thou art only 
Wood; yet cold and inanimate as thou he 
thou fill'ſt me with a Thouſand Tranſports! 
Ye Pow'rs ! what Extaſie of Joy wou'd it be. 
to have the Fair Original but One Day in my 
Arms! That ſurely wou'd be too Exceſſive to 
bear; *twou'd. deprive me of my Life, fin 

by thee I have already loſt my Liberty. Oh! 
my Charming Nai, I wilh I were at this 

Inſtant Dying at thy Feet! | 


A Gentleman of that Country was in the 
| Wood 
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Wood at the ſame Time, and hearing his 
CTComplaint, drew near, and ask d him fot 
Heav'n's Sake whoſe Picture he had been 
making ſuch a Devout Speech to ? Sit, 
ſays Francion, I am ſorry you have overheard 
me, for if you have never experienc' 
the Force of Love, you muſt needs take me for 
55 the greateſt Blockhead in Nature. The other 
reply ing, that he was no Stranger to the Vio. 
lence of that Paſſion, requeſted to ſee the pi. 
Tcure, and was ſo good at picking out a Se. 
| erer,, that he ſoondiv'd into Francion's Heart, 
and learn'd the Defign he had to go in Queſt 
of that Lady. Courage, Sir, ſays he, for I can 
- aſſure you the Lady's arriv'd at the Place 
Whither you are going. I have ſeen her; 
and I ſwear I think her one of the Fineſt Wo- 
men in the World. Francion was overjoy d, 
and enquir'd of the Gentleman what Train 
ſhe had. A Train, reply'd t'other, ſuitable 
to her Quality; and there's a Young Gentle. 
| man in her Company, call'd Valerius, who 
ſeems as much Enamour'd with her as your 
ſelf. They pretend Want of Health, and 
that they are deſirous of taking the Waters 
for ſome Time. But I believe its all a Sham, 
and they have no Need of em at al. Very 
5 tttue, reply'd Francion, Nais ought to drink 
e no Waters but the Cœleſtial Nectar of Love, 
which! hope to preſent her with; and Vale. 
riums will do well to drink the Waters of the 
| River of Forpetfulneſs, to extinguiſh the Me- 
mory of this rare Beauty, who is not for him, 
I can tell him that; and who, for ought 
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| know may be the Death of him, if he con- 
_ tinues ſauntring about her much longer. 


After ſome other Diſcourſe, Francion 
thank d the Gentleman for his Information, 
and haſted away to his Dinner; and made no 

Stop afterwards till he reachd the Villa 
where this Famous Spring was, whoſe Wa 
ters drew ſo many People of Various Diſtem- 
pers. As ſoon as he came he was inform'd 
that Nazs was there with Valerius, as the. 
Gentleman had told him. He enquir'd out 
her Lodgings, and paſs'd by with his Equi- 
page as ſhe was at the Window taking the Air. 

He had a full View of this Beauty, who ſeemd 
infinitely to ſurpaſs her Picture and he ſaw. 
in the Original a World of Charms which 
the Painter had not expreſsd. Nazs took 
Notice of him, and had the Curioſity to en- 
ouire who he was, for ſhe had ſeldom ſeen, ſaid 
ſhe, upon the Road ſuch Rich Liveries. And be- 
cauſe no Body that was about her cou d give 
her Information, ſhe ſent one of her Servants 
to enquire of Francion's People what was their 
Maſter's Name; Flori ander they told 
him; for Francion had order d all his Men to 
call him ſo, reſolving upon ſecond Thoughts 
to follow Dorini's Advice. The Heart of Nazs 
| leap'd at this welcome News, for ſhe imagin d 

that her Lover, for whom ſhe ſigh'd, was come 
to that Place accord ing to the Information ſhes 
had receiv d. » 4 hantfh} rele? 


She had not taken Notice enough of Fran « | 
cin when he paſs' d = Sa, know whether he 
„ — p 


- 
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reſembPd the Picture which ſhe had of F/py;. 
ander. She was fir d with the Deſire of ſeeing 
him, and knew not how to attain that Happj. 
neſs; and was the more concern'd when ſhe 
conſider d that Dorini was not with her; and 
that ſne had no Body about her fit to be em- 
ploy d in this Affair; which ſhe knew not how 
to manage by her ſelf, becauſe ſhe was a 
Stranger, and unacquainted with the Cuſtoms 
of France. Yet ſhe reſolv'd toaccompliſh her 
Deſires one Way or other; and that when ſhe 
had found the Means to oblige her Lover to 

come and viſit her, ſhe wou'd turn poor Vale- 
rius a Simpling, notwithſtanding the Trouble 
he had taken in waiting upon her in her Jour- 
ney, and freely give to another that Place in 
her Affect ions which he hop'd to enjoy. 


While ſhe was taken up with theſe. 
Thoughts, a Courier brought her a Letter, 
which the open'd, and knew the Hand to be 
+ Dorinrs, Madam, ſays the Courier, (before 
ſhe had read ir) be not ſurpriz'd that this 
Letter is brought to you from Tray, which 
was written from France, for I was informd 
*twas of great Importance to you, and that 
there was a Neceſſity of bringing it hither to 
you with all the Speed poſſible. As ſoon as 
he had ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe caſt her Eye 
— the Letter, and read the Afflicting 
ews that her Dear Lover was dead. Her 
Spirits were undoubtedly of more than ord- 
nary, Force, or elſe ſhe had fainted away at that 


2 4 2 


But that which very much conduc d to di- 
vert her Sorrow was the Arrival of one of 
Francion's Lacqueys, who came to tell her 
that his Maſter Noriander having heard that 


ſhe was in the Village, earneftly defird the 


Happineſs of ſeeing her, and had ſent him to 


know at what Time a Viſit wou'd be leaft 
Troubleſome. She Anſwerd, that his Viſits 


wou'd be very acceptable at what Time he 
pleas d. Francion hearing this, went imme - 
diately to wait upon her while ſhe was in a 


Miſt of Doubt and Uncertainty, having re- 


ceivd an Information on one fide that Hori- 


ander was dead, and another that he was 
coming to viſit her. She had Recourſe to the 
Picture, which ſhe contemplated ſo much 


that ſhe was ſatisfy'd Francion was not the 


| ſame Floriander for whom ſhe had languith'd. 
Vet ſhe receiv'd him according to his Quality, 
and with a Countenance leſs concern'd than is 


uſual to one that had ſo much Reaſon to affl ick 


her ſelf. After the firft Compliments were 


over, Sir, ſays ſhe, you can reſolve me a 


Doubt that I have —— there is another 
Floriander in France beſides your ſelf, pray 


tell me if he be dead, as Pm inform'd he is: 


| Francion perceiving twou d be to no purpoſe 
for him to Perſonate another, anſwer'd her, 
that without doubt Horiander was dead; but 
he wonder'd why ſhe ſhou'd' think his Name 


was Floriander. Why, Sir, ſays ſhe, one 


of your Servants call d you ſo——— Like 
enough, ſays Francion again, that Fellow 
livd with — is but lately come 
— ö „ — | do 
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to me; Cuſtom has made the Name of his fir 
Maker ſo familiar to him, that he has it oft- 


ner in his Mouth than mine. 


 Aﬀer this, Nais askd him if any Indiſpok. 
tion had brought him thither to drink the Wa. 


ters. Francion took the Occaſion, and fe- 


ſolving not to conceal his Malady before het 


that cou'd cure it, he ſpoke to her in this 


Manner. Nou wrong me, Madam, if you 
think that any Thing brought me hither but 
the extreme Deſire I had to fee you. Believe 
me then that I have no Pain but what's causd 


by your PerfeCtions ; a Pain ſo great that it 
_ wou'd be inſupportable but for the Hope that 


attends it. What Miracles, my Charming 


| Goddeſs, have you produc'd ! Thoſe only 


who behold the Sun can be ſenfible of the 
Heat of its Beams, while thoſe who ſee no more 
than the Form of ic in a Picture can feel no 
Warmth at all. Yet I, from the bare Sight 


of your Picture, have languiſh'd in Exceſſive 
Flames; and I know not what Deſtiny hin. 


ders, that by looking now. on the Original! 
am not reduc'd to Aſhes? Is it the Cruel In- 
dulgence. of Heav'n to preſerve me, that | 


may ſuffer Eternally? You only can fix my 


Fate; you can, if you pleaſe, abate this Rage- 
ing Fever that conſumes me, and reſtore me 


to my Health- And for this am I come hi. 


ther, not to drink the Waters of this Foun- 


rain, but to participate (if 1 may be ſo Happy) 


of the more Valuable Streams of your Favour, 


which alone can give me Relief. You mult 


give me Leave to think (faid Naz) in Spight 


_ 
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of all that you've ſaid, that you come hither 
for nothing but to ſhew the Wonders of your 
Merit, which appears in every Thing, as 
wall a in this DilÞlay of your Elequence, 


Their Diſcourſe had continn'd longer, had 
not Valerius, who lodg'd in another Houſe, 
come at that very inſtant to viſit his Miſtreſs. 
Francion therefore took his Leave, having no 
longer the Opportunity of Addreſſing her 
with Freedom. Valerius, who knew nothin 
of the Occaſion of her Journey thither, re new 
his accuſtom'd Submiſſions, but in vain; for 
tho' ſhe knew her Florrander was dead, ſhe 
had ſtill an Inclination to the French, and 
was no leſs charm'd with the Perfections of 
Trancion, than ſhe had been with the Picture 
and Character of Floriander. What a Fool 
| was I (fays ſhe to her ſelf) to be captivated - 
til now with a Picture? Perhaps if I had 
ſeen him 1 ſhou'd have found this Object of 
my Adoration to have been vaſtly inferior to 
the Idea I had form'd of him. But I'm ſure 
I cart be impos'd upon at preſent, if I may 
truſt my Eyes, which clearly repreſent to me 
an Object worthy of Admiration. A Perſon 
of Honour, of an agreeable Mind, and a 
ſparkling Wit, and in Love with me too as 
much as I cou'd wiſh. S9 that there will be 
no Trouble, as there might have been, in gain- 
ing Floriander; and J have nothing to do but 
to ſtoop and take up the Prey. x. 


While Nazis had theſe Thoughts, Francion 
was entertain'd with others, which repreſen- 
| Kk 3 - ted 
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ted her as the moſt Beautiful and Accompliſhq 
Lady he had ever met with, and fit to be 
lov'd eternally. He had the next Day an Op 
. of taking a Turn with her in t 
Walks. Francion led her by the Hand, xx 
Valerius did a French Lady, who was there at 
— A ᷣͤ 


Francion reſolv'd to make Dorini's Ac. 
quaintance ſerviceable to his Affair, and ac 
quainted Nais with the Preſent her Coufin 
had made him of her Picture, after Florian- 
ders Deceaſe, believing there was no Man it 
cou'd be more juſtly beſtow'd upon, becauſe 
he had the moſt Amorous and Conſtant Soul 
upon Earth. After which, with inſinuating 
Words that ſhew'd the Politeneſs of his Court- 
Breed ing, he ask d her if he might not at laſt: 
hope for a more Valuable Preſent from her, 
vis. her Smiles and good Graces ? In Troth, 

Monſieur, (ſays Nals) I perceive you are of 
an unreaſonable Humour, and know not how 
to be ſatisfy d. You are not content with my 
Picture it ſeems, but wou'd poſſeſs the Origi- 
nal; be not ſo Covetous, I beſeech you, if 

you love your Repoſe. I dare not yet be ſo 

bold, Madam, (reply'd Francion) as to think 
of poſſeſſing you; i only wiſh you'd do me 
the Honour (for the preſent) to believe that 
you are the Abſolute Poſſeſſor of me. Then 
taking the Picture out of his Pocket, at her 
Defire he put it into her Hand. Yes ——— 
fays ſhe, this is the ſame Picture which I gave 
to Dorini, but think the Paint is faded a lit 

| tle, That, Madam, (reply'd Francion) B 
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occaſion d by the Tears which in the Extre- 
- mity of my Anguiſh I, have ſhed upon it. 


Tis very well, Sir, {aid ſhe, and I'll hold a 


Wager too that you have kiſsd it Night and 


Day. That I have, ſays Francion, by all 


that's Good! But, Sir, ſays ſhe, I don't 
thank you for t- 
ſmiling) had you rather I ſhou'd kiſs the O- 
riginal > No, Sir, ſhe reply d, I wou'd have 
you kiſs neither; for ſhou d you kiſs me, the 


World will ſay I allow you greater Favours in 


Private; and if in my Abſence they ſee you 
kiſs my Picture, they Il ſay that when I am 
Preſent you kiſs me, and from thence perhaps 
will infer Scandalous Conſequences, -; But, 
Madam, if! kiſs your Picture when no Body's 
by, I hope there's no Harm in it I think 
not, ſays Nais- And if 1 ſhou'd: be fo 
bold as to kiſs you, replies he, when we are 
not ſeen, pray where's the Scandal? To ſay 
nothing of mote Subſtantial Matters, which 


might be done with the ſame Privacy. Come, 


| pray, (ſays ſhe) no more of this Diſcourſe, 
me. 


Alfter ſome other Dlalogues of the like Na- 

ture, they ſaw a Company of Horſemencom- 
ing towards em. Nais diſcover'd one of the fore- 
| moſt to be Ergaſtus, a Nobleman of Venice, 
who had made Love to her. He had heard 
of her Departure out of Italy, and fearing 
his Rival Valerius wou'd rob him in his Ab- 
ſence of his Chief Happineſs, and Marry her 


wu a 3 he poſted away you 


k 4 


Why, Madam, (ſaid he; 


for I find your Arguments are too ſubtle tor 


1 
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all the Speed he cou'd to make ſure of the 
Treaſure before it was too late. Nais re- 
ceiv'd him with more Civility than ſeemd to 
agree with the Hatred ſhe bore him: For in- 
deed her Humour was ſo Courteous and Dif. 
creet, that ſhe ſcorn d to affront a Gentleman 
that had for her Sake put himſelf to ſo much 
Trouble. [141 498; bon (erin 


There was ſo little Accommodation in the 
Village, that all the beſt Lodgings being taken 
up, Ergaſtus was forc'd to lodge in the next 
Ton, which was about Three Milesoff. The | 
Two Lovers, you may be ſure, were very 
well pleas d their Rival was remov d to ſuch 
a diſtance, who was the moſt Importunate 
and Conceited of all her Suitors, becauſe his 
Fortune being Equal to hers, he thought ſhe 


cou'd not refuſe him. 


 Francion was afraid that he ſhou'd meet 
with more Obſtacles in his Amour than he 
imagin d, and to divert his Melancholy, one Daß 
he took a Turn to the Waters, where he ſaw 
Variety of Actions and Humours, ſome ſwilling 
off Quart Glaſſes till they were ready to burſt, 
and others ſtepping aſide to let it out again at 
t'other End. The greateſt Part of the Com- 
_y had no Malady, but came thither meer- 
ly for Curioſity. Some women indeed were 
come upon Buſineſs, that is to ſay, to Cuckold 


their Husbands. Yet Francion argu'd with 


Himſelf ———— what a Devil do we 
here? And why ſhou'd we take up the 
Lodgings which ought to be for the Sick * | 
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Indiſpos d People may ſee we do not come 
for the Waters; and as ſure as can be we ſhall 

he taken notice of, and ſuſpected to have in 
Hand ſome extravagant Defign ; for all wa- 
ter-drinkers love Scandal in their very Souls. 
Nats, if ſhe'll be advis'd by me, ſhall return 

do her own Country, ſince here's no Florian- 

fer to belook'd for. And the ſooner the bet- 
ter I ſay, for III be ſure to follow her. 


Having reaſon'd thus with himſelf, he 
went to ſee Nazs, and ſounded her upon the 
Matter, whom -he found very willing to 
leave the Place, fince ſhe had nothing now 
to detain her; ſhe ask'd him which Way 
he defign'd to take ? And he told her, *rwas as 
needleſs a Queſtion as to ask to which fide 
the Marigold wou'd turn; for you know, 
Madam, ſays he, tis the Nature of that 
Flower to follow the Sun; and your Bright 1 
Eyes, Madam, are the Suns that ] am oblig'd 
to follow in what Part of the World ſoever 
they give Day. If you are for Italy, ſo am 
too, and if you ftay in France, Im for 
France. Nais was very well pleas'd with the 
Reſolution of her Gallant Knight-Erranr, 
whoſe Company was much more acceptable 
to her than that of Ergaſtus or Valerius. 


The next Day ſhe reſolv'd to ſet forward, 
and her Three Lovers being inform'd of it, pre- 
par d their Equipage, and came to attend her; 
inſomuch that appearing with ſo great a 
Train, ſhe was taken for ſome Princeſs at 
leaſt. There was the Devil and — Jear 
3 louſie 
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louſie betwixt the Two Italians and the 
Frenchman, they obſerv'd her Partiality to 
Francion, and how little they themſelves 
. were valu'd by her. She / wou'd often invite 
him into her h, and diſcourſe freely with 
him on Variety of Subjects, in which ſhe 
made appear the Sprightlineſs of her Wit, 
which ſhe had Cultivated and Improy'd by 
reading the Beſt Books. He rejoic'd in the 
Loſs of his Liberty, conſidering he was in the 
Chains of ſo Reautiful a Conqueror. His 


Rivals provok'd at this Familiarity, rode 


ſometimes before the Coach, and ſometimes 
behind, at a good Diſtance, to ſhew their Re- 
ſentment. Yet in every Town they lodg d at 
they Endeavour'd to be as near her as they 
cou'd. Francion long'd to ſerve em ſome 
ſcurvy Trick for preſuming to fix their Affe- 
ctions in the ſame Place with his. 


He communicated his Deſign to a Page 
that belong'd to Nais, whom he ſecur'd to 
his Intereſt, and defir'd his Aſſiſtance, The 
bbliging Youth promis'd him all the Service 
that was in his Power. And a little after, by 
Francion's Directions, he went to Valerius, 
and told him that his Miſtreſs was overcome 
by his Conſtant and Diligent Attendance, and 
the Pains he took to pleaſe her; and that ſhe 
deſir d nothing more than the Happineſs. of his 
Converſation; but cou'd: not Entertain him as 
{ſhe wou'd, becauſe of her Two other Imper- 
tinent Lovers, and the Frenchman eſpecially, 
whom they ought to fear, as being yet in his 
own Country, where he had great new 


and Power- However, ſhe. was reſolvd o 
penture an Interview with him for an Hour 
or Two, if he wou'd pleaſe to come to her 


privately that Night, and in a Habit like on 
of her Servants Having perform d this Meſ- 
ſage to Valerius, he went and deliver d the 
very ſame to Ergaſtus, ſo that they both 
dreſt themſelves againſt the Time as they 
were inſtructed, thinking it very neceſſary to 
revent their being known. Valerius came 
Firſt to the Houſe of Nais, but while he was 
| knocking at the Door, comes Signior Erga- 
ſtus, and taking him for one of Nais's Foot- 
men, ask'd him if his Lady were gone to Bed 2 
Valerius anſwer'd ſomething roughly, that 
he might ask thoſe who cou d tell- Er- 
aſtus was angry, and gave him ſome 
uage which tother cou'd not bear, ſo 
that Blows follow'd — and they fell to 
Loggerheads. In the midſt of the Fray ſome 
Body came to the Door with a Candle, by 
the Light of which knowing one another, 
they were in the greateſt Surprize in the 
World, and each being confounded with 
Shame, ſneak'd off ſeverally with his Tail be- 
tween his Legs, like a Dog that has flung 
down a Dripping-Pan” - 


„ . 
« 


| Meeting the next Morning, they had the 
Curioſity to demand of each other for what 
Reaſon they were diſguis'd after that Manner; 
ſo that not being able to make a Secret of the 
Affection they had for Nais, they ingenuouſly 
confeſs d the Meſſage they had receiv'd, and 
found it was a Trick put upon em both. Fw 
8 W 


148 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book I, 
found the Page, and examin'd him about it; 
and becauſe he anſwer'd em ambiguouſly, they 
promis'd him a Jarge Recompence, which, 
rogether with the Inclination he had to thoſe 
of his own Country, prevail'd with him to 
own that *rwas a Plot of Francion's. aſt 


They reſolv'd (upon this Information) to 
give him a Rowland for his Olrver as ſoon x 
.. Occaſion offer'd, and to pay the Monſieur in 

his own Coin. And to this Purpoſe they 
enter d into Alliance againſt the Common F. 
nemy, and reſolv'd not to purſue their A- 

mours till they had firſt got rid of his Com- 
Muir, who ſmoak'd their Defign, and was 

afraid of Miſchief to enſue, wou'd not ſhew 
him the leaſt Mark of Favour in the World, 
nor ſo much as ſpeak to him, but when ſhe 
cou'd not avoid it. Francion was extreamly 
concern'd at it, taking it for Diſdain, and 
Tent her ſeveral Billets- Doux by her Servants, 
who at laſt were charg'd to tell him that ſhe 
defir'd to be troubl'd with no more ſuch Meſ- 
fages from him. He apply'd himſelf one Day 
to a Maid that was her Confident, and con- 
Jur'd her by all Means to let him know the 
Occaſion of this unaccountable Rigor. On 
Condition of Secrecy ſhe reveaPd the Myſtery 
to him, and told him, her Miſtreſs fear'd ſome 
dangerous Enterpriſe of his Rivals upon him, 
and therefore was cautious of diſcovering her 
Affection to him, tall ſhe was nearer her own 
Country and Home, where ſhe cou'd _ 5 
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off any III Accident, This was the moſt 
agreeable News to him that cou d be ima- 
gin d, and he was now in Hopes that ſhe 
frown'd on him at preſent only to enhance her 
Favours hereafter. When they were come 
into Italy, his Two Rivals thought they 
| ſhou'd find an Opportunity to catch him in 
Trap, to which Purpoſe they were very ſweet 
upon him, and ſooth'd him with all the Ca - 
reſſes and Compliments in the World. If his 
Soul had not been ſo entirely taken up with 
the Thoughts of his Love, he might eaſily 
have perceiv'd that all this was only to whee-- 


dle him into a Nooſe. His Prudence there- . 


fore not being awake, he was not upon his 
Guard, but took all their lying Proteſtations 
of Friendſhip for Honeſt Truth and Sincerity. 
He took a Pleaſure in their Company, ſeeing 
he was bani{h'd for a while from the Con- 
verſation of Nazs, and us'd to be always fol- 
lowing em to the Places where they 
lg dl. 1482 


As he met em one Morning before the Door 
of Nais's Lodging, a Gentleman came up to 
Ergaſtzs, and accoſted him with a great deal 

of Joy, as if he had not ſeen him a great 
while, and afterward whiſperd ſomething 
in his Ear, which Ergaſtus anſwer d with a 
Nod of his Head, and turning towards Vale- 
Lias, and Francion, Gentlemen, ſays he, a 
fair Opportunity offers to divert our ſelves ve- 
M agreeably : The Governour of a Fort, about 
Two Leagues off, hearing of my Arrival, has 
tent to invite me and my Company to his 
| „ 3 Caſtle, 
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Caſtle, defiring that I wou'd not paſs by 
without ſeeing him; therefore if you pleaſe 
Gentlemen, you ſhall go thither with me ac: 
cording to his Invitation. Valerius reply'q, 
that for his Part he was a perfeQ Stranger to 

him, and did not think proper to trouble him 


with a Viſit: that cou'd be no ways agreeable 


© Franciontoo anſwer to the fame Effect, with 


more Reaſon. But Ergaſtus preſs d it, ſay. 
ing, I wou d by no Means have you flip this 
Occaſion i of ſeeing ſome great Curioſities, 
There's a Collection of Rarities, as the Bones 
of a Giant, all Sorts of Antient Medals and 
Coins, Roman Bucklers, Parthian Dans, 
Wind-Guns, and a Thouſand other Inventions, 
— therefore no more Words, I beſeech 
you, but come along with me, for I'll yow1 
won't go without you; and my Friend, I'm 
ſure, wou'd rake it unkindly if I ſhou'd, — 
Francion, who was a Stranger in that Coun- 
try, took all this Sham for Goſpel, and ſeei 
Valerius incline to the Propoſal, he was 
enough to make one, and go with em; not 
dreaming that *rwas only a Trick to get rid of 
him. He wou'd have taken all his Train with 
him, but 2 prevented him, by ſay ing, 
. *twou'd not be permitted to enter the Fort 
with ſo many in Company. I ſhall not take 
one of my Servants, (continu'd he) nor Vale. 
rius his; we'll leave em all with Naz, 
whom we ſhall ſoon overtake after Dinner: 
Only One Page of hers ſhall wait onus, whom 
I eſteem worth Two of the Reſt; So ſaying, 
hecall'd the Fellow, who was the ſame that 
had lately been ſo heartily engag'd to the _ 
JE 0 


vice of Fancion 
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In a little Time they arriv'd at the Caſtle, 
and were very kindly receiv'd by the Gover- 
nour; Francion obſerving that they ſpun out 
| the Time in Diſcourſe, was impatient to ſee 
| theCuriofities, and fignify'd his Mind to Va- 
lrius, who made a Motion about it. Imme- 
diately the Governour, having the Watch- 
Word, took a Bunch of Keys, and leading 
em a Dance thro' a great many Rooms and 
By-places, brought em at laſt into a ſtrong 
Tower, in which he ſaid there were the great- 
ef Rarities of the Place. He ſhew'd em a 


aſſur d em, that whoever ſat in it heard a kind 
of Melodious Noife that ſeem'd to be under 
Ground, and becauſe no Body cou'd ever find 
out the Reaſon of it, it was believ'd to be caus'd 
by Spirits that inhabited the Place. pf Ten 

laugh d, and cry'd *twas all a Jeft, and a Whim 
of Imagination; 16 {aid the reſt too. But the 
Goyernour entreated em to make the Expe- 
riment. They fare down one after another, 
and riſing in Amazement, ſwore twas true as 
he had affirm'd; and that the Muſick was the 
ſweeteſt they ever heard. Francion, who 
ſtaid laſt, and laught at em in his Sleeve for 
Coxcombs, yet fate down in his Turn out of 
Complaiſance. The Governour in an Inftant 
drew out a Peg, which loos'ning a Spring, away 

flew the Chair with him that was in it, and 
bhurry d him into a deep Cave, where for 
lome Time he continu'd in ſuch a Surprize, 
that he had no Power to ſtir Hand nor Foot. 
The Two Iralians ſeeing him faſt in the Trap, 
thank'd the Governour heartily for his kind 
Afliftance, and entreated him to continue * 


round, old-faſhion, odly-contriv'd, Chair, and 


.. To be a Sign of it, that he has charg'd me to 
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by putting his Priſoner to Death when he 
ſhou'd ſee convenient. They took their 
Leave, and went away after Nas, whom 
they found in a little Town at Dinner. She 
ask d what was become of Francion? Becauſe 
ſhe was told he was not with his People. 
The Son of a Whore, the Page, that we told 
vou of before, came up to her; Madam, 
(ſays the Rogue) he's privately gone back for 
France; | ſaw him juſt before he went away, 
and he bid me tell you, that in whatever Place 

bis Fortune ſhou'd caſt him, he d be always 
proud of hearing the Title of your Ladiſhip's 
humble Servant. Now the Reaſon of his not 
taking his Train with him, was his Unmil- 
lingneſs to diſcover at firſt; his Defire of leay- 
ing you, bur he fears he has ſio ĩd io the Pre- 
- Judice of his Affairs already. And this ſeems 


ſend his Feople after him with as little Noiſe 
as poſſible, that they may overtake him upon 
the Koad. After he had told this impudent 
Lie to Nazs, he repeated the fame to Fran- 
cion's Valet de Chambre, and ſent him away 
with the Reſt of his Fellow Servants, to ſeek 
their Mafter where they cou'd find him. 
ais had all the Affliction in the World fo 
the ſuddain Removal of a Perſon ſo dear to 
her. How often did ſhe repent the KRigout 
The had ſhewn him, thinking for certain that 
was the Cauſe of his Departure. Ten Thou- 
{and Devils, faid ſhe, take that Curſed Vale. 
rius and Ergaſtus; for if I had not been 
plagu'd with their Importunity, I had never 
been torc'd to uſe ſuch Cruelty to a Man 
whoſe leaſt Action deſerv'd Infinite Favous. 


What 
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What Amends can you make me, ye 


* Wretches! May you feel the ſame Torment 
of Deſpair which you have occaſion d me to 
endure. Never think to have one pleaſing 


Look from me hereafter ; nothing bur eternal 
Frowns and Fierceneſs; I ſwear you ſhall find 
me more Cruel than ever. She made her 


Words good to a tittle; but had ſhe known 
the Treachery of theſe Villains, ſhe wou d 


et have treared em with more Severity. At 


laft ſhe arriv'd at her own Houſe, where ſhe 


ſhew'd her Indignation more, and charg d her | 


_ unfaithful Rogue of a Page to go find our 


Francion where-ever he was, and give him a 
Letter from her, in which ſhe inform'd him 
of the Reaſon why the did not treat him ac- 


cording to his Merit, and invired him to come 


privately to ſee her. The Page having re- 
ceiv'd his Charge, took the Road for France, 
where he knew very well there was no Fran- 
cion to be found. He went not far before he 


return d, and going to Ergaſizs, conſulted 


wich him what was to be done in this Matter? 


 Ergaſius counterfeited a Letter in Francions 


Name, in which, among other Things, he told 
her, that indeed the Pleaſures of France had 


made him forget thoſe of Italy, and that ſhe 


muſt never expect to ſee him, fince he knew 


no Occafion that wou'd call him thirher. 


Upon the reading of this Nais was tranſpor- 
ted with Paſſion, and call'd Francion a Thou- 
land times Perfidious and Ungrateful Wrerch. 


But when her Heat was over, ſhe” cou d not 


having giv'n her Charms enough to make him 


- 


but love him way Fs accusd Nature for not 
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her Captive. She vow'd at leaſt to live a 
Widow for his Sake. So that Ergaſtut and 

Valerius found her Impregnable, and in vain 
beſieg' d her with whining Submiffions, and 
ſervile Flattery, enough to have ſoften'd the 
Heart of any Woman but Nats. 


Francion's Servants. travell'd far and near 
in Queſt of their Maſter, but cou'd hear no 
Newsof him. In the mean time he was faſt 
in Lobb's Pound, where in the Evening he was 
viſited by a Fellow that open'd the Wicket of 
his Cell to give him ſomething to eat. Fran- 
cron complain'd of the Treacherous Trick 
which had been put upon him, and demanded 
wherefore he was made a-Prifoner > Why, 
Sir, ſays the Jaylor, you're not the Firſt that 
has been ſerv'd fo: In the Time of the laſt 
War I have ſeen, many a Brave Gentleman 
caught in that Chair. That's but à pitiful 
Conſolation, cry'd Francion, who was left to 
chew upon t till the next Morning, at what 
Time his Jay lor viſited him again, and con- 
tinu'd for above a Fortnight to bring him his 
Commons twice a Day. Francion, you may 
be ſure, had Variety of Meditation. He 
was perſwad ing himſelf ſometimes that twas 


better to be coop'd up there in Quĩet, than to 


be at Liberty in the Nothe World, where 

*twas a Folly to expect any true Happineſs. 
At leaſt he was now deliver d from the Ridi- 

_ culons and Provoking Views of the Madneſs 

and Impertinence of the Age, and had Leiſure 

enough to grow wondrous Wiſe, and to Phi- 
loſophize profoundly, © 1 
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The — 9 Sho. was not hard- mw 
enough to let him pine away in Captivity, 
por to diſparch him out of the Way by a 
Draught of Poiſon, or the Stab of a Srillens, 

5 ichn d to ſet him at Liberty, ' now Erzaſius 
was ata good Diſtance, and, it may be, dreamt 
no more of him. One Night therefore he 
ſends ſome Men into the Dungeon, who ta- 
king away his Cloaths by force, dreſt him in 
the Habit of a Country Bumpkin. After they 
had blind folded him, and ty'd his Hands — 
Legs, they lugg d him out to a little Ri- 
ver that ran. by the fide of the Caſtle, and 
laying him all along in a Boat, fer him adrift 
before the Stream, which carried him a good 
Way. He cou'd not for his Life imagine 
where he was; ſomerimes he turn d from one 
Side to Yorher, and fancy d they had clapp'd 
him into a Coffin. He floated along a god - 
while after twas Day, at laſt ſome Men in a 
Bark ſtopp'd the Boat, took him out of it, 
unblinded him, and ask'd him how he came 
there? Francion anſwer'd em as well as he 
cou'd, but without diſcovering his Quality, 
ſo that they took him for ſome poor, beggat- 
ly, Fellow. He was as hungry as a Hound, 
and was Sen to mumble up a Sorry Meal 
oy tho who liv'd in a Village hard 


The Devil ry a Ctoſs had he left either 


. Gold or Silver, and did nor know where 
to borrow any Befides; he was diſguisd'm 
ſuch a Scoupdrel Habit, that if he had diſ- 
cover d who he was, they d never have be- 
"Ew him. He did not know where = 
5 Zer- 


bed ſtay with him to look after his Sheep? 


Day, diverting himſelf with making Sonnets 
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| Servants were, and twas impoſſible for him 
ro ſeek em without begging upon the Road; 
beſides, he was afraid of meeting ſome Body 
that might know him, and from his odd 
Dreſs ſuſpect ſome Roguery of him. The 
ſafeſt Way he thought wou'd be to wait with 
a Chriſtian Patience till ſuch time as Ray- 
mond and Dorini were got into Italy, accordi 
to theit Promiſe. He pleas d himſelf with 
the Aſſurance that from them he ſhou d have 
all poſſible Aſſiſtance; and that in whatevet 
Place they ſhou'd be, he might ſend 'em an 
Account of his Circumſtances. So that he 
was tolerably content to ſtay for ſome time 
in a Place where he was not known, and where 
he might improve ſome diverting Fancies and 
Notions, which he had been ruminating on 
in the Priſon. The Fellow that gave him his 
Dinner, liking his Countenance, ask'd him if 


For the Shepherd he usd to employ was new- 
ly dead. With all my Heart, ſays he. 
Nor ought we to wonder that he fo readily 
accepted of this Condition, fince the Paſtoral 
Life, you know, has been envy'd by Princes 
for its Happy Tranquility.  Well—— bis 
Charge of Sheep being given him, out 
 march'd our Hero with his Crook and his 


to the Tune of Coridon and Phillis, and ſcrib 
bling a World of - Poerry upon the Paſſion 
which he had for Najis, She was continually 
in his Head; and tho he was vex'd to the 
Soul chat her Picture was taken from * 

" 5 
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his other Cloaths, yet it ſeems he had no Need 
of it, ſhe was drawn fo Lively in his Heart, 
where he cou'd view her-Night and Day, an 
better too in Datkneſs than in Day-lighr. 


He wasonceata Gentleman's Houſe, where 
he found an old Lure, our of Order, for there 
was no Body that made Uſe of it; Francion 
puts on à bold Face, and begs it, telling the 
Gentleman that he was a ſmall Piece of a 
Minſtrel: Having got it giv'n him, he pro- 
cures ſome Strings, furbiſnes it up, and be- 
comes the Orpheus of the Village. The 
Gentleman thoughr himſelf very well paid for 
his Lute by the Pleaſure of hearing him play. 
Francion had good Store of Songs too, and 
Merry Catches, to ſing with his Inſtrument, 
which made his Company in great Requeſt. 
At every Feaſt he made one; and was a Prin- 
cipal Perſon among em a Sundays and Hol i- 
days, ſo that hecram'd and tippl'd continually 
with more Mirth than at Court, and with a 
better Appetite; and thought bimſelt the 
bappier' in being free from Envy and Detra- 
Tition, ſo common in Courts. No Stiff, Over- 
rown, Fool in an Office look'd big upon him 
for not cringing low enough; no Fluttering, 
Perfum'd, Puppy of Quality call'd him Un- 
mannerly Fellow for talking too familiarly, or 
_ not giving him his laſt Title. He was gene · 
rally Eſteem'd by all, and enjoy'd ſuch a 
pleaſing Liberty whereſoever he came, that 


he has confeſs d he never liv'd ſo Happily be- 


fore, and wou'd ſcarce ever have wiſhd to 
change his Condition, had not his Love-Fea- 


In the mean time he had freq 
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ver ſometimes rag'd; and fir d him with the 
Defires of ſeeing once more his Beautiful Mais, 
vent Opporty, 
nities of taſting a Sweet Bit by the by to ſtay 
his Stomach, and thought it no Injury to hy 
Miſtreſs. His Lute was à Rare Way to 
chuckle the Females together, and when he 
was thrumming of it i'th Fields\/ the Hand. 
ſomeſt Wenches in all the Place wou'd follow 
bim to hear him Play and Sing i the Grove, 
and whenever he had one of em _— 
he took Care t to n her pay” the Fiddler. 


| There was 2 Be Laß lining 951 ef 
that pleas'd his Fancy Infinitely, but there 
was no making her buckle too till he thought 
of this Stratagem. After he had been playing 
to her upon his Lute, he told her that was 
nothing to what he cou'd perform upon ano- 
ther Inſtrument, if he pleas d, but he did not 
care to make his Muſick too common. The 
Damſel, who was Charm'd with his Skill, 
fell a beſeeching that he wou d Favour her 
ſome time or other with that rare Muſick. 
Lock you, Child, ſays he, I don't know but 
I may, provided you come alone, and bring 
no Company with you; for let me tell you 
IJ make a Secret on'r'; therefore meet me t0 
Morrow at this time in the Myrtle Grove, 
and you'll find me ready to _ vou. Away 
came the Damſel at the time appointed, 
more eagerly than if ſhe had — of ſame 
hidden Treafure':- Well, ſays ſhe, will you 
he as good as your Word e hope you 


_ not forgot your atmen. No, in 
I roth, 


the other made a . * Shew of Reli- 
1 e 
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Troth, ſays Franeian, twou'd be ſtrange if 1 
ſhou'd ; *tis no Artificial Inder bent, N 
tell you, but a Natural one. Phoo ! ſays the 
Girl, I've heard your Voice already, andi if it 
he only mimicking a Trumpet with your 
Mouth, or ſnapping your Fingers at the Ca- 


* 


dence of a Song, there's Sip the Barber of our 


Village ſhall do it with you for a Wager. 


| Snip be hang d! fays our Shepherd, mine's 


another Sort of Muſick than you dream of; but 
if you deſign to have it, you muſt bear a Bob 
in't your ſelf.——- As how ? ſays, ſne. Why 


thus, ſays Francion; and with that he fell 


1 Kiſſing and Hugging, and fo forth, as if the 


Devil were in him. The filly Jade wonder'd 
at firſt what was the Matter with him, but 


in the Concluſion lik'd his Muſick ſo well, 


that ſhe was ſorry when twas ended; and 
confeſs d, that tho? it made no Noiſe, twas 


pleaſanter than any ſhe had ever heard. 


| 1114 34a 33 > #4 I EE 
After this ſhe came every Day to look af: 
ter ber Muſician, whenever the cou'd;{lip out 
from her Father's Houſe ; but ſhe, was one of 
thoſe who cou'd not fare well without cry ing 


kKoſt· meat; for ſhe had been tattling of it to a 


Crony of hers, whom ſhe brought to the 
Grove one Day to participate of this Choice 


_ Conſort. The Brown Laſs petition'd for her; 
but Francion was Coy at firſt, and chid ber 
for revealing the Secrets of. his Art; yet 
that he might not be troubled with their daily 
Importunit ies, he conſented at laſt to oblige 


her Companion. The Brown Laſs withdrew; 


ſtance 
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ſtance, but ſoon comply d, and made the Ex. 
periment. Afterwards as they were going 

ome, the Brown ask'd her Companion how 
ſhe lik'd it : Like it? ſays t' other, why 'tis 
no ſuch ſtrange Matter; and if this be all, 
my Father's Man Rabin taught me as much a 
good while ago; and your Shepherd, for all 
his Bragging, is no more of an Artift than 
other Men. If it be ſo as you ſay, replies the 
Brown, yet I had rather he ſhou d divert me 
this Way than any other that I know, be 
cauſe methinks he's a very Handſome Perſon, 
and there's ſomething in his Face that pleaſes 
me much. If that's your Way of Chufing 
J have. no more to ſay to you, replies het 
Companion; and yours is, for ought I know, 
the Beſt Muſician in all the Country. But 
beware of his Muſick; for let me tell ye 
theres Danger in't; and what will you ſay 
if about ſome Nine Months hence you ſee ano- 
ther young Minſtrel come creeping. out of you, 
with Mufick far different from his? There: 
fore look to your Hits, I ſay again, and have 
a Care for the Future of frequenting the Me- 


lodious Grore. 


The Brown Laſs took her Companion's Ad- 
vice; yet Francion's Game was not ſpoil, 
he found Scholars enough befides who were. 
glad to learn his Muſick. In ſhort, he ſeem'd 
to he the Town. Bull of that and all the adja- 
cent Places, . When he found any Girl more 

Coy than the Reſt, he had a Thouſand Tricks 

to wheedle her to his Furpoſe. What fignitics = 
it (ps be to himſelf) dhe live bur a mean 
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Life here, ſo long as I have Content and Di- 
verfion 2 From a Gentleman I am forc'd to 
become a Keeper' of Sheep, yet I enjoy the 

eft Pleqſures"in the World; and why 
Frow'd I be ſuch a Fool as to afflict my ſelf at 
the Means, lince 1 am ſo e as to obtain 
the End 75 | 


Thus is brd pol Bis Condition of 
Fortune, as many other Voluptuaries do, 
without dreaming once of the Puniſhments 
thar follow a debauch'd and wicked Life. 
Some having play d the Fool, and got Wenches 
with Child, are afterwards conſtrain'd to 
Marry the Whores themſelves, or elſe part 
with a good round Sum of Money to "= : 
em off to others. Sometimes they 
themſelves fairly knock d o'th' Head 
their Folly, or ftabb d by the Relations of he 
Perſon they have debauch d, who are pro- 
vok'd to revenge the Diſhonour of their Fa- 
_ mily. Francion deſign d not to ſtay long in 
that Place, which made him the bolder ; yet 
he was to blame for running the Hazard of 
it; and for the Country Girls, that ſhewd 
themſelves a Pack of Silly Gi lies, that cou'd 
ſo eafily be wheedI'd out of their Innocence. 
Baring 'tis true, had 4 better xr Dilen than 
any Perſon thereabouts, . ny, that ſhou d have 
made him ſuſpected. Love is an univerſal 
Conqueror, = eafily ſubdues all manner 
ol Spirits. There was not à Wench, I war- 
N ye, all about the Place bot w_ charm'd 
with the Beauty and Gallantry of this Beau 
dhepherd, in Shi _ of their Natural * 

ity 


; 
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Y dity and Clowniſhneb. The Labour er's Wie, | 
where he liv, was ſmitten with him aboye 
Meaſure, and made him all the Broad Signs 
ſhe cou d. She'd let him go out into the Field 
in a Morning without e er a Bit in his Wal. 
let, that ſhe might go afterwards, and carry 
him his Dinner. She was continually toying 
and fooling with him, and gave him many 4 
Loving Leer to ſignifie to him her Mind. Fun. 
cion underſtood her Meaning well enough, 
but none are ſo bl ind as thoſe that will not ſee: 
Her Sjgns and Motions were all loſt upon 
him, for he reſolv'd to take no Notice of em; 
and had ſuch an Averſion to her, that he had 
no more Mind to kiſs her, than if ſhe had 


0 been his Grandmother. 


To try him one Day, ſhe came laughing, 
and told him ſhe had heard a Piece of News 
that was nois'd all over the Country, and 
what d'ye think tis? ſays ſhe, why- 
L. Fecks they ſay that you're in Love with me, 
and that you know. better Things than to take 
up with the Homely Employment of a Shep- 


. herd here, were it not for the Opportunity of 


being with me. Phoo! ſays Francion, Fook 
will prate, and make Stories, but they do but 
banter you that tell you 10, take my Word 
Ffor't. e 1s it Hure ſays: ſhe. No, 
fays Eancion, dont ſay tis Impoſſible: 
But that which is in our Pow 'r is not always 
in our Will. This perverſe Anſwer left her 
W ider.of the Mark than ſhe was at firſt; and 
tas in vain that her Eyes ſparkl'd Luſt i in his 
Very Face, for he pretended not to obſerve 
it. eee Daß her Husband xing ab- 
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ſent upon a Journey, ſhe reſolv'd not to ſlip” 
the Occaſion, and while our Shepherd was in 
the Fields, what does ſhe do but takes away” 
his Bed, Sheets, Blanket, and all, ſo that when 
he wou d have gone to Bed, he Was fore d te 
go to her Chamber. and ask her, whereſhe in; 
tended he ſhow'd lye that Night? Bleſs me!! 
fays ſhe, I had forgot to tell you, I have car- 
d your Bedding up into the Garret, where 
it muſt needs lye Two or Three Days ta be 
Aird; but, look you—— if you Il ptomiſe to 
be Civil, and not Touch me, I dont care if 
let you take a Room in my Bed for once — 
By no Means, ſaid Fraxcion, who knew well 
enough what ſhe wanted, I'll not put you to 
that Trouble, but go and take up with an 
honeſt Truſs of Straw in the Barn. Being 
thus baulk'd in her Firſt Plot, ſne put the Bed- 
ding in its Place again, and contriv'd another. 
She gets naked into à Chair in the middle of 
the Night, and falls à groaning and calling 


upon her Shepherd, who heard her diſtinfly. = 


into his Chamber, and came immediately 


with a Candle to ſee what was the Matter. 3 


— Alas! ſays ſhe, I had ſome Oecaſion to 
ſtep out of my Bed, and I am taken fo Ul of 
a ſudden, that I ſhall faint away if yeu do 
not carry me thither again, for I cannot ſtir 
Hand nor Foot. She Ipoke this in 4 Lan- 
guiſning Tone of Voice, with many Inter- 
ruptions, and her- Head drooping on ons ſide, 
| ſo that Francion thonght ſne was Sick in 
Larneft, and Charitably tock up in his Arms 
> this Fulſom Load af Mortality, but turn d 
bis Face another May no eee | 


\ 
\ 
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her Pillow. She was in a Deviliſh Rage at 


this Anſwer, yet nothing cou'd turn her Love 


into Hatred. She attack d him till with her 
accuſtom'd Kindneſs, ſo that to rid himſelf 
of the Plague of her Importunity he pretended 


to have more Inclination to her than before; 


and becauſe his Maſter was return'd, he told 
her ſhe muſt take the Courage ſome Night 
when h 2 — was faſt aſleep to come 
to him, and paſs ſome Time in his Company. 
The Bargain was quickly agreed, and ſhe = 
OS 95 the 
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the moſt contented Woman _ Earth, pro- 


poſing to her ſelf a full Satisfaction of her De- 
... NT ER 


But Francion had other Deſigns in his Head, 
in the Evening he askK'd a Swineherd and a 
Cow keeper that lay over the Stables to paſs 
one Night in his Chamber to ſee a Spirit that 
usd to come and torment him. They thank d 
him for his Love, but told him, that of all 
Sorts of Beaſts they card the leaſt for Spirits. 
plhaw! ſays Fancion, why, you are not afraid 
ſure? L'lt engage you ſhall receive no Harm; 
for to tell you truly 1 believe it's only the Maid 
which we had Yother Day comes ro ſcare me. 
Therefore provide your ſelves with good Store 
of Birch, and you ſhall lay the evil Spirit, 
[ll warrant you: This Waggery pleas'd the 
Clowns more than if they had been invited to a 
Wedding, or to Chri/ſtmaſs Gambals; they hid 
themſelves there according to Inſtruction, and 
arm'd with the neceſſary Weapons of CorreQi- 
en, lay as quiet as Grimalkin' over a Chink 
watching for a Mouſe. The Amorous Female, 
when her Husband was aſleep, ſtole ſoftly from 
his Side, and double-lock'd the Door after her, 
that Spouſe might not come and catch her if he 
chanc'd to wake, but that ſhe might have 
leiſure to invent ſome Excuſe for leaving him 
Dm. 775 TE LR 
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Francion, who heard her coming, bid his 
Companions ſtand to their Arms, for the Spi- 
rit approach d. They were not Deaf nor Aﬀeep, 
but as ſoon as their Mitreſs — | 
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hold of her Smock, and turning it up, began to 
Flog her more unmercifully than a fürly Hang 
man does a poor Cut-purſe that has no Silvet 
to greaſe him. She perceiv'd that ſhe had 
more Perſecutors than one; and tho? they 
claw'd her off to purpoſe, ſhe durſt not cry out 
for the World, leſt ſne ſhou'd diſcover her 
ſelf, and be expos'd in her impudent and 
ſhameful Crime; yet becauſe they continud 
their furious Exerciſe, and ſcourg'd her Hide a 
if they woud cut her to peices, ſhe cou'd 
hold no longer, but roar' d out, Help? and Mur. 
der! Her Husband wake d with the Noiſe, and 
not knowing whence it came (for he was 
fill half afleep ) he march'd out at another 
Door of the Chamber, and went down into the 
- Yard; Francion at laft ä on Bowels of 
Compaſſion, took hold of the Swineherd's Arm; 
to let him know tas enough, at which Sig. 
nal he and his Companion left off the Diſci- 
pline, and away ſcoures the Dame, and, un. 
king her Door, gets into Bed again. Her 
Husband ſeeing no Body in the V ard, came back 
into the Houſe ; but fancying that perhaps the 
Noiſe might proceed from the Shepherds 
Chamber, he comes ſteal ing thirher a Tiptoe 
to "ſee if Francion ws afleep. The Two 
Champions, who yet held their Weapons in 
their Hands, thought this was another Spirit, 
and taking hold of his Arm they ſerv'd him 
with the ſame Sauce, and laid about em ſo 
briskly that they made him Dutrageous; ſo that 
forcing himſelf out of their Hands, he belabour d 


Neem with his Fiſts with all the Strength he 


had. They thought now twas a Spirit 
. | indeed, 
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indeed, believing that no Mortal cou'd give 
ſuch Blows; to avoid which they crept under 
the Bed, and hop'd the Spirit wou'd not Attack 
em there —— where the Devil ate you? 

Says the Labourer, —— Oh dear Maſter, fe- | 
ply'd Francion, be gone immediately if you love 
your Eaſe, for hete are cruel Spirits that tor- 
ment me continually——ar which Words away 
few the Labourer, nor ſtaid te ask Queſtions, 
but made all the haſte he cou d to Bed, where 
he found his Wife Snoring, who pretended 
tobave heard nothing. No! ſays he and 
with that he up and told her the Story of the 
Hobgoblins, and how cruelly they had whipp'd 
him, and were vaniſh'd in a Moment. She 
was eaſie enough when ſhe underſtood that 
he had met with his Share too, and this was 4 

mighty Conſolation to her ſmarting Sides. 

The Labourer pity'd his Shepherd heartily to 
think what he endur'd from theſe unlucky Dzx- 

mons, and Catechiꝰ d him the next Day about 


the Nature of his Torment. Francion an- 


ſmer'd him, and made ſuch a diſmal Story 


ont, as drew Tears from all the Family. As 


for his loving Miftreſs ſhe had ſome ſhrew'd 
Doubts whether they were meer Spirits, and 
not rather ſome living Creatures, that had claw'd 
her ſo ſubſtantially, ' perhaps by his Direction. 
She was firmly perſwaded at laſt that cas all 


2 Trick of his Malice; for ſhe obſerv'd he be- 


gan to abate of the good Humour he appeard 


in when he promis d to give her Satisfaction. 


He preach d nothing to her now but'Confcience = 
and Chaſtity, and admonith'd her to be more 


faithful to her Husband than ſhe fad been. 
| - 6: | : Sh 2 


be done without Sorcery. Th 
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She was forc'd to take his Advice, tho' in her 


Heart ſhe was a Tranſgreſſor (till. 


After this (according to an Opinion of the 
Vulgar concerning Shepherds) Francion was 
look d upon to be a Sort of Conjurer, and to 
have Communication with Spirits. The bez 
{ants had ofien overheard him talking to him. 
elf as he was making Verſes; and becauſe the 
Poetical Phraſes which hepronounc'd werelln- 
intelligible to em, they verily believ'd he was 
converſing with ſome Demon. He ſeldom 
talk'd with the Brutes, unleſs he had a Mind 
to laugh at their Nonſence, and that made em 
 ſuſpef chat his Choice of Solitude was but the 
Cuſtom of an Helliſh Profeſſion. They ob- 
ſery'd him very Expert in many things uncom- 
mon to Peaſants. He talk'd Latin once with 
ſome Prieſts, and made ſuch a Diſplay of his 
Scholarſhip, that the Bumpkins were all ready 
to Swear the Devil was his School-maſter. Se- 
 veral ſtrange Things he perform'd by natural 
Magick, and curd Diſeaſes ſo miraculouſly, 
that 'twas impoſſible to perſwade em it cou 
believ'd him 
moreover endew'd with Propheſie and Divinati- 
on. Once, in the Company of ſome young 
Wenches of the Vi he ſcrews up his Phiz 
Fl bold a Wager (ste) far I tell ye 
old a Wager ( layshe) that I tell ye 

my Art who in this 1 is not a Maid 
One of em reply'd, your Art will be to no 
45 I ſuppoſe, for you may be aflur'd that 
no Perſon here has loſt her Honour. As ſhe 
ſpoke this, Fruncion obſerv'd that ſhe _ 
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Befides, her forwardneſs to reply, and dif © 
ſwade him from the Diſcovery, gave him a 
ſhrew'd ſuſpicion, that ſhe was the Treſpaf- 
ſet. He told em therefore that he wou'd; 
paths his Defign, bur that he wou'd favour! 
Reputation, and nov tell all of em the Se- 
cret, but truſt it only to the Friend of the; 
Party concern'#; and with that he whiſper'd 


by my Art, That the who ſpoke to me laſt, 


has been Guilty of the Sin of I nication. 
[ can't believe it, ſays the Girl. No body can 
convince you of it (reply'd Francion) but 
ſhe her ſelf, or the 8 that did it 1 0 
her; yet you may de upon my Word 
25 ell as * 5 The reſt of the Compa- 
ny knew not wo he meant, till about 
eight Days after, ſhe was Married to a 
Gardiner of the Village, and was in a little 
time brought to Bed of à chopping Boy. 
And then the who was entruſted with the 
Prophecy, pabliſh*E it for a Miracle to the 
great Credit of the Prophet: you muſt 


| needs think, that it gave occaſion to a world -. 


of Mirth and Laughter, 28 well as Admi- 
ration. Yet this Crackin her Reputation, 
was pretty well ſolderd up,. by the Fellows 
declaring that the Child was his own, and 
that his Wife was ſuch a cunning Baggage, 
that ſhe refolv'd not to Buy the Cloath, till 


Ihe had ſeen a Pattern; that if ſhe did not 
like it, ſhe might leave it to other Culto- | | 
mers, 5 ** ? 7 . | | . 
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| - The next Day, one of the moſt ſtupid 
Wights in the Village, believing that no- 

thing was unknown to Francion, ſent for 
im to be inſorm'd which of his Servants 
lad Stolen a Piece of Pork out of his Pow. 
dering Tub; for he durſt be ſworn, that twas 
not Stolen by Strangers. Our Conjuret 
had loſt all his Reputation at once, if he 
had not bethought him of a cunning Stra. 
tagem. He takes a Wax-candle out of his 
Pocket, and told 'em *twas of his own mak- 
ing, and that he had mingl'd, ſome choice 
Ingredients with the Wax, of ſuch rare Vir- 
tue, that when it was lighted none cou'd 
_ blow ir out but the Thief. You mult all 
come (continu'd he to the Servants) one 
after another into this Chamber, where I 
will be alone to put you to the Tryal; and 
Jo ſaying, he enter'd the Room: the firſt 
that follow'd him being innocent, and fe- 
lying on Francion's Declaration, to jultife 
himſelf, blow'd with all his might: Out 
went the Candle, and the Fellow in a fur- 
prize Swore heartily, that for all what 
had happen d, he was not the Thief. You ſee 
here (fays Francion what my Candle woud 
make me believe; hewever I ſhall ſay not. 
hing againſt youFriend, but go your way, hold 
vour peace, and ſend in your Fellows. And 
Jo ſaying, he kindled the light again by the 
help ota Tinder-box, which he had there. 
The next who came had the ſame Fortune 
with the firſt, and ſo had ſeveral others. 
Ihey were all examin'd as they went = 


* 
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but not one of em wou'd. anſwer a word, + 
The laſt who came to the Taal had not ſo 
much Courage as the reſt; for his Conſci 
ence was not ſo clear, and therefore he 
blow'd ſo very ſoftly, that he hardly made 
the Flame move; upon which Fancion 
went to the Maſter of the Houſe, and told 
him,That he had nothing to do to acquaint 
him,whether the Candle were blown out of 
ho, *twas ſufficient to affure him, that he 
who came laſt to blow, was the Rogue 
that had been 2 His Powdering- 
Tub. The Labourer immediately ſent 
home to the Fellow's Houſe, juſt as His 
Wife was putting the Stolen Pork. into the 
* He was convicted of the Come and 
Fancion highly applauded for his Skill, and 
rewarded with a ſmall piece of Money 
work at that time was very welcom t 
After this he paſs'd genietally for one of 
the greateſt Diviners in the Worle 
auch that going once upon ſome Buſineſs, 
and not knowing the Road, he ask d a Fel: 
low that he knew, which was the neareſt 
Way? The Bumkin anſwer'd him with an 
Ideot-Girin ; why, what! — dye think to 
make your Jokes and Jeſts upon poor Volk, 
becauſe they be ant 20 good Scholards as 
your zelf? as if you vor zooth that know | 


* 


» 


the Dey'l and all, did not know the way 
A ſe not tell ye, not I, and Zo Good 
b'wey dye. This was all the anſwer Fran- 
con cou d get from him, ſo that he was 
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forc'd to blunder on, and meeting no othet 
Perſon upon the Road, he rambl d ſo much, 
that (Night coming on) he was conſtrain d 
to take up his Quarters in a Wood. 
Wee have told ye before, that when he 
vas making or repeating Verſes, thoſe who 
overheard him, thought he held Diſcourſe 
with a familiar Spirit. His Miſtreſs was of 
that opinion, and ſhe thought with her ſelf 
beſides— this young Fellow is of a brisk A. 
morous Complexion, and I wonder hot 
he can refuſe the Courtiſie I have offer d 
him; were I as ugly as the Devil, yet me- 
thinks I might go down with him ſome. 
time when his Blood boils —— Therefore 
am fully perſwaded, that he has ſome o. 
ther She-Friend in a Corner, that ſerves 
ſometimes to aſſwage his Inclinations: 
Thus ſhe argu'd in her own thoughts, 
yet was not cunning enough to diſcover ore 
of his Haunts, tho he had fo many. She 
came ſoftly towards him one Evening, as le 
was ly ing on the Graſs, and making a Song 
which began thus ( . 


Cloris, how Raviſhing's the Bleſs, 
While ] receive this melting Kiſs. 


ese repeated this Couplet ſeveral times. 
His Miſtreſs thought he ſpoke to ſome 
Wench in his Arms, and gaz'd with all the 
Eyes ſhe had, to ſee who was the happy 
Perfon. She ſaw nothing, but perceiving 
him iomerimes to ſtretch out his Arms, 
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he often dig in the Tranſports of his Imagi 7 


nation ſhe 6ntertain d a Fancy worth re- 
cordi ng. She had heard the Curate ſay on 


the Sunday before, That there were certain 


Magicians, who. us'd'to lie with Devils 
ttansform'd to Women, call'd Succubd's, 


and ſhe verily beliey'd from the Rapturous | 


Expreſſions e had heard, that Francion 
had now in his Arms'one of thoſe charming, 


Miſtreſſes. After this the” troubl'd her 


Head, no more to enquire what Gil he fre-. 
quented i in a Corner, 'and why ſhe her felt 


was ſo ſlighted by him; ſhe look'd upon 
him with as much Horror as if he had a 


Cloven Foot, and ſhe was ſure, that he 


never {tirr'd any where but with a Demon 


at his Tail, following him like an Inviſible 
Lacquey. Twas not hard now to gueſs, 


who it was that had beſtow'd the lalh on 
her ſo plentifully; for who ſhou'd it be but 
bis õuccuba, Teloly'd to putiilh her for her 


dieſire to lie with Francion. 


To reflect a little on theſe paſt Ad ven- 
tures ; they have been contrivd (as you 


may ſee ) to puniſh Vice. The Whipping 


was very well beftow'd on this inconfta:.t 
Country-Wife, for her Infidility ro her 
Husband, and defiring to tempt her Servant 


to Adultery, Indeed it may be ſaid, 'twas 
not Francion's Vertue wholly that made 
him abſtain; for ſhe was ugly enough and 


too foul a Bit to go down wich him. But 
ler us put the beſt Conſtruction on it how - 


ever, and ſince he did well in refuſigg her, 
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lets een commend him for t, without en; 
quiring too critically into the Cauſe of 
it. As for the Subtle Tricks, which made 
him paſs for ſuch a Doctor in Divination 
and Magick» they ſervd (you fee) to 
expoſe ſuch as had been faulty, as the 
W-nch that had let flip her Maiden. 
Head, and the Rogue that filch'd awa 
he Pork from his Maſter. And in thi 
believe the moroſeft Critick will gie 
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E are now toinform you, 
that Fancion iell in love 
with the. Daughter of a 

F Rich Merchant, who 
was come to > paſs ſome time in his Councry 
Houſe with all his Family; and tho his 

lires were running thus aſtray atter one 
and another, he profeſsd that Nas was 

{till at the bottom of his Heart, and that 
he thought theſe pett Tranrelfces might 
be forgiven him, fince the untorcupace 

Circumſtances he was tallen i into, did 1e- 
quire lome neceliay Divertions, _ 


Mm 


Fuocunda (the Lady of his 


1 The Conical M Part], 
As fortune wou'd have it, the Father of 
preſent Indim- 
tions) ſent for him to graft ſome Trees in 
his Garden, in which it ſcems he was ver 
i expert, having learnd it from Books of 
Gardening; and to ſay truth, his Mind was 


like 4 Merchafit's Waretiouſe, Stockid with 
alt all ſorts of Goods, 900 Abundance 


of Trumpery that he had laid up there at 
leiſure hours. Well, into the Garden he 
went, 1306 et — = ** wo the 
oung Lady came to divert her Chriofity, 
1. ing Kim at Work. He bled hi 
Clovyn's habit a thouſand times, for the 
leaſant Intrigues it had already furniſh'd 
portunity of her Company. Jocunda he 
2 Book in her hand, in Which ſhe red by 
turns, as ſhe ſtood by him. Francion took 
the occaſion to. accoſt her, pray Madam, 
(days he) may I be ſo bold as to ask what 


fine Book you are reading? If I would tell 


you the Title(fays ſhe) *tywou'F be. 2 
and Hebrew to you; for you. Peaſants. ſcat 
know, whether there be any Books in the 
World beſides your Almanacks : Pardon 
me Madam, (ſays he) as much a Clown'as 
you think me, - know ſomething of Books 
III aſſure yon, and thete are many good 
ones that I have fead. Indeed? ſays Fooun: 
da, why, you amaze me! Well then; 
to ſatisne your Curiofiry; this is a Book 
hat treats of the Loves of Shepherds and 
Fnhepherdeſſes, pray have you ever ſeen 
ſuch a one? Tes by my goth have Loy 
* | F | 
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very Reading, eſpecially. 11 en , 
dae e Jou are „Madam. For 
it is certainly vety pleaſant, to have before of 
eality,the Scenes: that are there e 


our Eyes in 1 
Þ dilightfully repreſented. Ho! you're. 
miſt aken, ſays he; for if 1 had not ſome 
wary 1 to ſee the ey of the Adventutes, 
| heredeſctibd, 1 ond never have patience 
to read it oyer. I am more delighted with 
true Hiſtories, than with any . I find, 
in theſe ſort of Books : here. She hen ae 
all Philoſophers,and AT Fug as gallant. - 
a Strain asany refin'd Courtier ; and where's - 
the ſenſe of this now e or Why does not 
the Authors give em the Name as well as 
the Manners of Gentlemen. In that Quality. ; 
he might make em Miracles of Wilo 
and Eloquence, and twou d be no Prodigy: 
Hiſtories, whether real or. Fabulous, ought: 
to repreſent things as near toNatrue as poſ- 
Ive: otherwiſe they are but Sete | for 
Fools or Children in a Chimny corner, and 
not fit. to entertain People of ſenſe, that TE 
1.70 any Diſternment. This Book is the hs”; 
World turn'd topfie turvie,.. I wiſh ſome 5 
body wou d compoſe a Romance of the As | 
 moursof Gentlemen, and make em ſpeak | 
like Bumkins, a ive em all the ill man — 
ners and aukviar uffoqnerie of a Com- 5 
| 


pany f of. Plough 20 A Im ſure twoud 


no ſt Fer than his, which isjuſt he 


| chris, 
| Tae bee by this Diſcourſs 
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2 m, Nys Funcion, 1 ſcotn to caſt 


| 180 are others wort 
from the politeſt Shep dend. bm: From ths 


7 tomed 1 Py w | 
think how well tic had Cd his Aerion 
and ( not to looſe the occafion) e 
this Reply. All that haye any — of Judy 

e of your Reaſons, 
JF own thatſuch'a Book as that; can afford. 
ou no Fleaſure; ye let me DIE 
that 1 17 rhe Connt 


there ma be found Men, 9 > Foal 
in Ha ir of Pelfants, ars cab ble of 


love with as much Civility „Prud 
ee, as 5 that a OE 1 
pd rts of Eur xam | 
this — d, fe eply'd Jocun. 7 lire ſo that 
neyei make up a Number fu 
to Taſtike wy Author here with his Sher 
herds. you Madam. (ſaid Fanciog, 
422 Wes this pla lace 
Gallant hep 
daa and if I my ſelf, were Kune 4. 


em, 1 ue ithout Vanity, 
make good the Character. I don 


be no eaſie matter f 88 to meet 


es upon” the Gipfles; no, Mada 
PE 55 of Love! not-only. 


moſt accompliſh Court? ter; Im ſute, I ma 1 | 
boldly aan "this. fince f have had 1 

© Bel our th to. ſee. your W Hop 
leſs 7 


me! ſays ſhe, this from a 4 
cht Hatrery . been e * 


2 
- Ly "a , 
o — - * 
2 2 4 i 
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e TT pry FT have only le 
er this, Focunda leſt him, and went to 


accompany 

ing alone. She was „ b the hand- 
ſome Diſcourſe of this Sh 5 and did- 
almoſt believe it a Bein Her Admirati- 
on was encreas'd about ten 4 Clock that 
Night, at what time ſhe heard him ſing 
and play on the Lute under her Window 7 
She knew who it was, by ſome words in 


dam (teply d Francion) to ſpeak LY 19 5 
her Mother who had been wal. 


his Song, in which he entreated 58 bi | 


deſpiſe the Shepherd to whom the had 
ſpoken. Twas all a Miracle to her, that 
2 Man of * Condition, ſhou'd he capable 
of making ſo good Verſes, and play on the 
fre doe ling as wal 7 as the beſt Maſters. 
The ſtupid: Peaſants, to whom theſe per-. 
lektions had been ſhewn, did not admire 

em half ſo much as ſhe, whoſe ingenious 

Mind had skill in every thing, et this 
was nothing in compariſon 'of 4 Billet 
Doux, which ſhe received from tien next 
Morning . 'adom'd- with all the fineſt 
Flowers of E 


loquence ; He usd no other 


artifice to convey it to her hands, than fe, 5 | 5 


ting it into a little Basket made of | 
which a young Girl preſented to ner. EIT”. 
Here we ina world of Concern about 


ways o her. If his merit had not 
quality'd and abated her Reſentment, the 
wou'd not have Ik d very well his Boldneſs 
"ſending © aletter EN a longing 1 


. 5 


her new Lover, whoſe Condition was no 


Deine to know whether his S 
given him theſe Gallantries and gentile Ac, : 
compliſhments; and for this ke ſhe- 
went out alone at the back Door, and per- 
mitted him the liberty of talking with het, 
having found him in an adjacent ground: 
 fooding his Flock. After he had given her 
2 9 875 morrow, and exprels'd * joy fot 
Wel Meeting; ſhe Raid to him gentle 
Shephen I may believe, that for your 
diverſion you are ready to give me progtsot 
what you told me, that you are as com os 
4 e. ag any the City or Court can afford, 
ſhall do it Madam, 77725 he, not for pal q 
time (as you imagine) bu t becauſe iece] 
ty conſtrains. me, and I eannor help it - 
Never tell me that, ſays ſne Nane 
more true (he repl ry than that your Beau - 
ties are ſuſſicient to produce EG me greatgr 
_ effefts than this, 1 Hachin pt the 091 
bition I have to be your Captive, cou 
mo put me upon the pfeſumptuous Li- 
rty which I have taken, I know verywell 
that the meanneſs of DE men fenders 
me unworthy of your Fayours; but I en- 
deavour to correct this default of Fortune 
due xceſs of Affection. Focunda ſmil d, as 
ſhe pity d his 125 and changing the dif: 


ourſe yon hg F F: 1b * k. The 
nom brought up tep 7 at i 
take the trouble the next Day, to come 


thither — the ſame hour, he 88 her at 
large; for you muſt know; he had a mind 
to premeditate u upon the Point, 896-5 tg. 

e Cn: ion at a er n 


— 7 
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In the mean time; ſhe informed her ſelf - 
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- of ſeveral '6ther things concerning him. 


dhe was told what à Fame he had all over 
believe him a Magician, and that it was by 
ſome ſupernatural Art, that he had attaid 
ſo many Perfections. The next Day they 
met at the time and place appointed. 7. 
cunda challeng'd his Promiſe, which he 
| perfoxm'd in this manner. Lou have com- 
manded, me Madam, to diſcover to you 
who I am, tis no more than what Pru - 
dence obliges me to, if I wou dl expect that 
you ſhou'd have any regard to my Affection. 


I 
1 6 
, - 
— 
A - 


Sincerely then, am a Gentleman of one of 


te nobleſt Families in France, who hav-. 
| ing ſeen you ſome time fince in the City . 
| . where you e uſual Abode, have 
been ſo entirely ſubdu'd by your Charms, 
that I reſolvd to take this Habit and follow 


you hither, that Fmight have the Oppor- 


tunity of approaching you without ſuſpici- 
on. After this ſmooth Lye, which he 
told to beſpeak more reſpe& trom her, he 
Bewitch'd her with a thouſand Inſtances ot 
an extream Paſſion. So that not doubting 
dut he was of great Quality, ſhe made no 
ſcruple of affuring' him, that his Pains 
tſhou'd be well rewarded. And tho? he was 
diſguis d in ſuch a vile Habit, he had very 


much the Air of a Gentleman; and ſhe was 


as much charm'd with him, as if he had 
been ſer off with the moſt coſtly dreſs of a 
Courtigeyt: 555 510! 0:5. in bod yer 16040, 
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© Havingexchang'! the aflurances' of a te 
_ eiprocal Affection, they entertain d them 


ſelves with Variety of Diſcourſe.  Zocunds 


* 


r 


told him what ſhe had heard ot his being 
- a Dealer with the Devil; But Franc 


* 


vho ſcorn'd to itnpoſe upon her, as he had 
done upon the Stupid vulgar, unraveld 
the Myſtery to her, and gave her an Ac- 
c̃ount by what means he came to be dubb'd | 
2 ConjurereShe was extreamly diverted wii 
the — Recital of his Feats of Art. 
Ih!be curſt hour of Separation being come, 
tmey cou d not part, till they had delibers- 
ted on ways and means to come together 
again; for Focunda cou d not leave her Z. 
ther's Houſe, to meet him at every tum 
without being ſuſpected at laſt, and was a: 
- fraid the Affair wou'd come to be known. 
dne reſolv'd to feign her ſelf fick, that he 
might be brought to her, who according 
to the general opinion, was look'd upon to 
be ſuch a Doctor, that no diſeaſe or. Ma- 
lady cou'd ſtand before him. This Expe- 
dient being reſol vd upon, they took theit 
Leaves, and withdtew to their reſpeRtive 
anne fk ut, 
Pocunda begun to play her Part the ſame 
Day, and making many a wry Face, com 
plain'd to her Mother that ſhe was almoſt 
Kkill'd with the Cholick. The Mother im- 
mediately falls a tondling of her, calls her 
or Rogue, and makes her lie upon the 
Touch. If there had been any Phyficians 
near, they had all been ſent for that minute. 
Before ſhe ſaid a word of Francion, the 


Farmer 
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Farmer (who was her Fathers Tenant) 
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„ 
a 
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| cando een what he pleaſe. He's a better 
Scholar by half (d'ye ſee) than the Curate 
of our Pariſh, and can make a meer fool of 


ention'd him, and was for ſending rohim, 
bene 20d give her ü THEY Wins 

55 wh the Father, dye think III rroſtmy - 
Davghter's Life in the hands of a Mo! 


teban ? What ſhou'd you be aftaid of, re- 


yd the Farmer, and why ſhou'd he not 
05 your Daughter as he has done every 
Body elſe that has try'd him? Why —- 1 
tell ye, he's a vety Devil incarnate, 


him —— Slidikins! an't were my caſe, Id 
have him, before etre a DeQor-Dunceof em 


all. Focunda's Father had receiv d ſo many 


aſſurances of his Skill from others, that he 


_ eonſented at laſt that he ſhou'd be ſent for. 


He cane looks gravely upon the Patient, 
feels her Pulſe, plucks out of his Pocket 4 
little Viol of Oyl, watms it, dips a Rag 
in it, and goes to apply it to his Miſtrefſes 
Stomach. No Body. was neat the Bed-fide, 
and he took the opportunity to play witty 


ber Breaſts, And that he might paſs for an 
_ univerſal Artiſt, the young Baggage imtne- 


diately cry'd out, that ſnhe Was much better, 


and only wanted ſome Diverſion and 


I have heard Shepherd, ſays ſhe, that you ö 
play on the Lute, will you do me the Fa- 


vour of a Leſſon or two? Lou may com- 


mand me, ſays Francion, tho I confeſs. 


tis not worth your hearing. He wou'd 


have gone to fetch his Lute, but they ſent 
2 Me ; 


enger for it; as ſoon as he 8 
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1 1 1 by 
de firings, chey were all all raviſh'd with 
pr 2 ck, but principally Focunda.' Her- 
| | Parents defiting nothing ſo much as her 
if _ Health and ſatisfacklon, and obſerving how 
much ſhe was delightet with the hep, 
5 herd's Muſick, permitted him, td come 3. 
= * gain the next Day, and help het to paſs away 
wn th time. The old Folks were out of the 
4 was being taken up about their Houthold 
Affairs, and now it was that Frantion gave 
his Miſtreſs the moſt ample Demonſtrations 
of his Paſſion, which prevail d upon her to 
that degree, that he promis'd him Satif- 
! ph as 1:47 
„They might have had en e. 
nough in the Country, to take their Plea. 
ſure, but Jocunda that Evening was fort 
to return to the City, with her Father and 
Mother: And every thing there ſeem d to 
| pppoſe their deſign; for the Houſe hat 
= plaguy high Walls, and the Gate was al. 
= - | ways kept lock d. She ſent a Letter to 
1 ber Spark (who ſtay d at the Village) ac. 
quainting him what a Priſoner ſhe was, and 
alluring him nevertheleſs, that if he coud 
find means to come to her, he fhou d be 
made as welcome as he cou d with. Fan. 
cion ſet his Wits to work; and at laſt 
thought of this Stratagem. A Fellow was 
to carry the Merchant a Load of Hay: 3 
Francion reſol vd to hide himſelf in it, and 
gave . an Item ot his delign. ⁵ 
The Waggoner was a dull thoughtleſls WF 
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Wretch, and Francion made him believe what 
oneſt Friend f 
: : . Wo FH — (lays : 75 


=4 


h „ Curiaſity to ee 
25 oh great have been told 
Et y ſine . 2 to get the oght 


't tell, :unleſs:you'll help me dut, 

carry me in your — thither: Tn 
full, 1, Juech ae C own, with all my Heat 
Blood and Guts (for Fancion was in his 
Favour, and us d to: Tiquor his iT — 

him ſometimes. Do hut eome ta me 12 
Lam ready to ga; and I dare ſay ou are ſo 
well knoun, that they will nobfſhut 4 

Cate againſt von. I àm known 2 

rep 'd:;brancion, und that is the 
Ewoud' go in ſuch: a) mann : 
may ſee me, for Iwoud confi-' 
des che — — and 3 a 

Draught of it to ſerva a ..certainoccafion,” 
and it is not propet that your Malier ou 
know any — ol the matter, and t 1 
fore I intend —— my ſelf in cha ; 
'Fore Gorge Ferys the Fellow, a lucky- 
vention, and PL thc be the hindrance of, 
| avd then, as fot coming back, Thall be. ad- 


dnn — lade nan 2 1 
| ic wil TH  - 
g9od!;as,your > 
thoulagd © 


15 e | mat — 2 
promi ene him notice 
[when he . and ready 70 . 
Franc ion ſet fomebody elſe to look af we. 
the Sheep, atid dreſſing Himſelf in the heft 
Cloaths he had, met che Fellom in 11 1 
where he had the opportunity of 2 ; 

- himſelf in the Hay, thong eig obſcrv1) * 


e at dhe. Hou == 


5 
Ei 


| Alte 


ES 


Fyuncion, lit ſeems, 
his god Fortune toſthe lutmoſt. 
_ ©! Fociihtavin 1 was extream 
1 vnelliep not knowing 
cCome er no, cand knew not ho to bei 
fotmd. She durft not enquire of the Wag 
goner, for fear of giving dum fome Suſpiet 
p, And Hat fometimes à Don 


= —— 


dhe wetsthid at 
He was juſt. 
ing about-apon: 
enter d witl 4 Candle tand knew him. You 
"mea not usehow the) eie d one anothet, 
Tluiere Was naitling 
or a full Malftiour Gelbes, 
Woetd i — hi ing pr 
laid their Heads together how the 


ede 
1 Joeumla durſt not 


+thofa' 


cha 


of dreling'oplide ti 
49005 been forcd to pay Sauce fort. Bit 


—5 refolv'd. 0 _ 


puls tlie N ight. 
Mead him toner Chamber, fur fear of beitg 
Jcaught upon the Stairs, ot ſome other un 
2 Zwei vEAecident. Th ey remain d therefore 
t place, and Francum iro! accommo- 
3 as well las cou d, ſpread 


pi "po Tore 3 the 


4531 400 


| k had not hid mimſeif in the Hay 
| öfkgs ren to him. In 1fine;! when all eie 
Aetif a 461bed, ine matciid 

vety Plate where he was, knowing 
here lit muſt be \rhere. 
out of bis Hole, 


the Match, 


but Mug 


whether he he 


. 


Heuſe, and ſo 


ht, whether 


directly toſtne 


that if 


and per. 
when the 


and K tg, 


Truſles 


= oy ſw” * 
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Seaſon, and got leave to take u N | 
ter in a little Room, that — bg Paſſage 
thither by 2 ſmall pair of Stairs, by which 
ſhe cou'd come to him without rye S 
the Court. After chis they propos d ſer 
til ways, how they might meet 

future, and IL 


vice, who being 


" AF. LANGION. 12 


Truſſes of May, and tho“ che Lodging | 
ſomething hard, -we may belibve/thes = 


2 well pleas'd 28 if it had been: Feather. 


2 told her tlie Siam he had 
pow he Waggoner, who was gone to 
Jar ups nother place, and imagin'd thut 
Francion wou'd ſpend the whole Nighe, m 
7 ilding by the light of the 
n and Stats. Nhat on rother fide 
told him. That( to avoid lying in her Mother's 
Chamber, as her cuſtom was ſhe made 2 
Pretence of the immoderate Heat of the 


Francion ſhou'd get into the Merchants Ser- 
convinced of his Merit, 
take him in for his Factor 


wou'd gladly 


before any other. Focunda | conſented to 
this, expecti 925 
when he won 
 Francion was well 5 
Opportunity of leaving the Village, and 
the Company of groſs- headed Lubbers, that 
begun to be intolerable to him. Let he did 
not defire to continue in his new Prefer- 
ment long, in caſe that he ſhou d obtain it. 
le gave his Miſtreſs to unferſtand, that he 
wanted a — r his F 


witch ſome Impatience 
diſcover who he was, an 
pleas d, with any 


ers never want it Wit, to con- IE 
trive for their Pleaſure. That which ſeemd 
the moſt promiſing Invention Was this, That 


a8; Mie 
188 Tie Comical Hiſtary Pat | 
She ſupply d him with as much as he de 
ird, for ſhe coud deny him nothing, In 
| ſhort, he enjoy d with her all the Delights 
that cou d he imagin'd, when behold a lit. 
ge; twinkling Star, Day's Harhinger (as the 
[Poets ſay) gave em the Signal of parting, 
At the moment they took. leave,,Somebody 
laid on the Gate good luſtily, and in a Trice 
ea Footman that was awake eame to open it, 
The Fellow that knock'd was in Arms, and 
aid in a ſurly - tone; Go tell your Malter, 
Eriend, that there's a great Tumult in the | 
City, and he muſt ſend out a Muſquetie 
preſemly, into the great Square, according 
to the Orders, which I here give him fiom 
my Captain Run to him wich this Meſlage, 
and III guard your Door. The FE ootman 
immediately, went and rapp'd at his Maſters 
Chamber, but he was faſt aſleep, and there 
was no admittance. In the mean time the 
Centry, (an honeſt: Cobler by Trade) who 
thought himſelf more glorious than Cęſo, 
being equipp d with better Arms, than his 
 uiual ones, the Awl and Paring knife; ths 
- - Trdir:-Band Hero (Lay) begun to be wen 
of attending ſo long, and fell a; ſwaggering 
and bluſteripg, and Swote like a Duke, that 
dy Gadſ'twas very uncivil to make 2 Fetſon 
ot his Otfice wait like a Porter —— Aſier 
this he open d his Throat and call'd as loud 
as he cou d, But cou'd make no Body a. 
. Twer, at which he flung away in a Terrible 
Huff, Vowing that the Maſter of the Houſe 
ſhou d pay dai tor his: Rudeneſs. 
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Francion to march off, fince rheDoor was o- 
pen, and becauſe it wou d be no eaſie marter 
for him, to convey himſelf among the Wag: 


oners empty Casks, without the hazard of 
— diſcover d. He approv'd her Ad vice, 


and bolted out of his Hole, like a Coney in 
a Warten, and leaſt the Foorman ſhou'd 
come down in the interim and carch him, 
he ſcamper'd a croſs the Court as faſt as his 


Heels wou'd-carry him + but his Foot via 


happily trip'd ar the Threſhold, -and down 


came Francion at his full length, not 
quelioning but that he made Work for the 
ne Setter. Focunda jaw this miſerable _ 


Fall, which made her Heart ake with Com 
paſſion; yet for her Lite ſhe durſt not ſtit 
to his Aſſiſtance, but ſlily ſlip'd back to het 


f 


With much adoe Francion got upon his 


Legs, and hobbl'd along at a wretched tate, 


leaning againſt the Wall, *Twas well he 


got clear of the Houſe ; for the Footman 
came in Arms preſently after, having his 
Maſter's Commands to go and muſter in 
the great Square. Crippl'd as he was, he 


walk'd his beſt, and was c en ready to drop 


fo the Ground, when caſting his Eyes to- 
wards the corner of the Street, he perecivd 
750 Elbow Chair, from whence he [law 

lan riſe on a ſuddain, and make what 


* 


Book X. of. FR A NCION. 199. 
Jacunda had not yet the Cout 
turn to her Chamber, for fear of meeting 
the Footman or Samehody elſe by the way. 
She rhougkr it now a fair opportunity,” for 
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Speed he cou'd to be gone, tho* he ſeenyy 
to beas Lame as himſelf, In Faith, fays 
Francion, Mr. what ſhall I call you, 1 | 
_ uot be ſo diſdainful as you ſeem, but if] 
can but crawl to that honeſt Chair, I will 

it dovvn in it very contentedly, and give my 
bones a Reſting, He did fo, and found the | 
Seat very ſoft, for there was an eaſie Cuſhi, 
on 5 it, as if it had been provided on pur. 
And now, we muſt leave him lolling like 
a Lazy Judge on the Bench, and make 2 
. {mall Digreſſion, to tell you what the Genle- 
man was, whoſe place he had taken. 
Twas an old. gouty Wretch, the moſt wick- 
ed in the whole City, and perhaps Country 
too; tho' both ſwarm'd with Sinners of all 
Sorts : His whole Employment, was ſowing 
Contention, and hatching Quarrels, evna 
mongſt the moſt Illuſtrious Perſons. He had 
an implacable Grudge againſt.a Nobleman, 
who was newly come thither in quality of 
Governour of the Place, and had the Uni. 
verſal good Word of all, beſides this Vil- 
lain, who hated him for his Vertues ; for 
he was of a humour ſo Perverſe and Spight- 
ful, that Scandal was his very Food, and 
he cou'd ſooner be Hang d, than forbear Ra- 
ling at a great Man. Every Body was ſen- 
ſible, that in vilify ing the preſent Govern- 
our, he did but act agreeable to his Tem- 
0 Cuſtom; for he had never once ſet 
Exe of him, nor was acquain ted with any 
ot his, Actions, good er bad: But he Im- 
pudently charg d him at a venture, 1 
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for to his Kaowlelge, he; h; 


Fern 


'd 25 7 


tnouts, for cis AUP 
ci gs Tha be Fe & ap by. their 
Kata en ber 10 An ie way | 
familiar wich z grear Figure 
tkotity, and do beget in Rien n En: ſ 

mity againſt the Governour, he Nan 5 
ly told him one Day, that he Was very 
well N that this Lord was one of the 
moſt treacherous Vipers upon Earth, 3 
2 they had need have an 


betray the City into the 5 
Ts. Th Th s Fey p paid Tor an Pre 
out of the * is rent, old 


10 this if 
1 0 lis 


een 
g him for 


Rogue, -who coud di 
Ahe a 1þ 5 one 


K 
all Wiſdom and e 12 7 1 ſwore to 


the- 1 of 85 and a oreover 

t he had In DDS of 4 elk bellin 
that was a hatchipg. - 

| The Governour, out of 9 7 Deſi e 

als'd che Evening before thro? all the 


er wich his Gpard : The Gentleman, 


| whom this gouty Katcal had been buzzing 


in the Far wich Suſpicions, had obſety de 
it, and believ'd verily cwas in order to “x d 


ecute lome wicked Contrivance; wkerefore, 


having rais d che Mo vand told em this fait 


Tale, there was Miſchief on foot preſently, 


and all were tor taking up Arms. A Sum- 
mons was ſent from houte to Houſe, and 


all was in un Uproar ard Confuhon. The 


Governour came forth with {tronger Gaurds 
ban before, to know rhe Reaſon. It the 
i "ns 
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Fury of the People had not happily been 
reclaim'd, he bad certainly been com Pei. 

ces. Old gouty Legs, to provcke em to this 
Villany, was got to a' Window, from 
whence he loo'd *em on with a Cry of Li. 
berry. Liberty Gentlemen, and hang up the 
wicked Judas, that wou'd betray and ſell 
us - But by good Fortune, ſome wiſe Men 


were heard ir their turns, who gave em 


better Counſel, and reſtrain'd their Hands. 
The Governour ſatisfy*d em of his good 
Intentions to the Publick. But in the mean 
time, the Meſſengers were going from 
Houſe to Houſe, to Summon em all to 
Arms, and one (as we told you) call'd at 
the Merchant's where Francion was hid. 
The Governour, who heard the gouty 
Rebel's Voice Trumpetting ſo loudly to Se- 


dition, and had been advis'd that he was 


the Torch, that had kindl'd all this Fire, 
eſolv'd to ſend for him, and Chaſtiſe him 
according to his Deſerts. Heemploy'd two 


of his Servants, who had been at his Houſe 


before, to go and tell, That their Lord hav- 
Ie a great opinion of his Prudence and 
Wiſdom, defir'd he wou'd come and give 
him his Counſel and Aſſiſtance, in compo- 
ling theſe 8 Tumults. He wou'd not 
believe a Word on't at firſt, but they made 


ſo many ſerious Proteſtations to him, that 
he was induc'd to believe the Governout 
was miſtaken in him, and did in earneſt de · 
fire his Advice. He accepted of the Invi- 
tation, in hopes of Honour and Advantage 
onſented therefore, that the 
Mo 


by it. He 


* 
s ; : 


7 
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daes, gan bieten aj 
Men ſhou'd put him into an Arm Chair and 


hal'd him by Force. He was ad vancd good 
part of the way, when one came and 

Whiſper one of the Fellows in the Ear; 
that the Governour was gone to the Caſtle; 
_ and they muſt lug their Load of Knavery 
thither.. The old Rogue had better Eats 
than was imagin'd, and overheard this 
whiſper, which he chought boded no good 
for him. Beſides, they did not carry him 
reſpectfully atrall, but JoſtFd him about in 
their haſty March, worſe than if they had 
tumbl'd him in a Wheel Bartow, ſo that 
he had a ſhrewd' Fancy, that he ſhon'd not 
meet with the belt Treatment at the Caſtle. 

Let he ſat quietly, and made no words ont, 
knowing twou d be in vain, but feign'd him- 
ſelf aſleep,, and Snor d like an Oſtler. His 
Bearers not being us'd to ſuch heavy Lug 
gage, were ſoundly tird, and ſweat plentt 
fully, ſo that at the Corner of the Street, 


carry him whither they wou'd elſe hayvs 


where Focunda liv'd, ſeeing Nobody near, 


they were willing to repoſe a little, and 
were gone into an Ale · Houſe for a chirrup- 
ping Cup, where they took à little too 
much, believing their Priſoner was faſt a- 
| fleep the while; or that if he wak'd, he 
wou d not wiſh to give em the Slip; or put 
the worſt, thoſe ſwell'd Legs and crippl d 
Feet; wou d make but a ſorry Pair at running. 

But they were miſtaken, for as ſoon as ever 
he ſaw em Hous'd, Fear found him Legs, 
and he left the Place for Fantion. 


Aſtor 


nenn H Path; 
e 


—— ON Es 4 
N — for he Liquor had ſupply em 
with new Spirits. 2 ſpoke not a 
Syllable, for fear they ſhou'd ſtop and find 
their miſtake, tis an eafie way — 
(thought he) fora Man — my Lam 
cuenſtances, and let em lug me ae | 
they will. L ſhan't be a _ out of my W. 
without doubt now I'm going t "the Ho 
pital directly, in the Room of Joe & 
Jifabl'd Wreich or other W 
all my Heart, Vfaith, and nay 
than lie Groaning in the Street, le Dog 0 9 
5 jr over by a Cart. If my Fl wich gs Wah 
5 guy one) has broke à Rib, or xequires | 
| why, there's the Surgeon and 
his Plat er. Box ready without ſending for; 
his Bearers,in the mean time, were as 
0 * for they took him for old Father 
gouty Legs, and were very loth to awake 
Fim. When they were come to the Caſtle, 
they carry d him up into a Chamber, with · 
out looking at him all the while, and made 
all the Haſte they cou'd to tell their Lord, 
that his Command s were Obey'd, fearing 
they ſhou'd meet with a Reproof for ſtay: 
ing 90 long. The Governour (after they had 
ſpoke with him) went directly to the 


Chamber, attended with one of his Gentle · 
* men, 
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men, and having never feen the gouty Trai- 
tor, nor heard whether he was an old of 
young Man, he eafily miſtook Francion for 


How now, (fays he) Mr. Little Manners 
and leſs Honeſty ! Where's your Reverence 
to thoſe in Authority over you? "Francion 
couꝰd not ſtand upon his Legs, therefore he 
demurely kept his Seat, and only ſaluted 
him with a careleſs Nod. What! ſays the 
Governour, your Gout has Lam? you ! TH 
cure you quickly, I warrant you. I have not 
only the Gout (eply d Francion) but I'm 
overwhelm'd with whole Tides of Affficti- 
on, which'you will never be able to rid me 
of, for the 3 that Feeds em 2 be 
dry'd up. Come, come, (ſays the Gover- 
nour) no more of this Diſcourſe, I did not 
ſend for you to paſs away the Time in un- 
profitable Complaints; and now. anſwer 
me if you are not 4 perfid ious Villain, and 
a Diſturber of the publick Quiet, who have 
perniciouſſy ſtirr'd up the People to Tumult, 
tho? they were quiet enough before, and 
very well ſatisfyd with my Government? 
And this out of a Malignant defire thou 
hadſt, to ſee, the City all in Flames. 
Come on — let's hear now what you have. 
to ſay for your Self, or what's your Quar- 
rel againſt me, that nothing will ſatisfie 
you unleſs I'm kill'd or driven away? Have 
lever giv'n thee any Cauſe? Francion not 
being able to Dive into the Governour's 
meaning, and obſerving too, that he did 
not look like a Man in a Paſſion, thought 


Twas 


- him, and tugging him by his Am 0 


3 
$ 


des The Cone Ene, Part 
uss only a Banter, and to make himſelſ 
; Merry 3 an — reſolv'd to be Mor. 
7 too, in his turn: (for he was Heart whole 
ill, in ſpigkt of his batrer'd Carcaſs) T9 
anſwer your particulars, Mr, Governour, 
(reply'd he) I ſer your City in a Tumult 
For my Diverſion, for tis excellent ſport 
to ſee the Huddle, of Men running to their 
Neighbours Wives, and Wemen Viſiting 
one another s Hushands, Lovers getting 
their Miſtreſſes in a Croud, and boldly en- 
tring Houſes, where before they did not 
dare to look up at the Window; for in 
ſuch a Hurry, you know, there's opportuni- 
ty for many a merry Prank. But as for any 
Hatred to your Perſon, dear Gover nout, 
there you wrong me I faith The 
Governour knew not whither he ſhoud be 
Merry or Angty, at this curious Oration — 
But come, ſays he, don't think your Ral- 
lerie ſhall bring you off, for in requital of 
your fooling in_Jelt, I {hall make von iy 
Hand in Rune... 
As he ſpoke thoſe Words, ſome Counſel- 
lors of the City enter'd, and ask'd the 
Governour if he had caus'4 the gouty Rebel 
to be fiez'd 2 Here he ſits (ſays he) dont 
vou ſee him: But either the Fellow's Mad, 
or counterfiets Madneſs to get a Pardon, 
for I can't make him give me a Rational 
Anſwer. Who brought this Man hither ? 
(days one of the Company) for III be 
Sworn this is no more he, than I'm the 
King of Spain. Then I have been finely 
Impos'd upon, (reply'd the Governour) ay 
1 { | | : 


1 


©. 


4 J N. bay 

call d up his Setvarits to know the teafon > 
They loo d upon Francion LS) proteſted - 
they knew nothing of b dhe Mas 
they brought was not at all like him, bu 

much older. I hen (fa yS- "the Pn e 
the Devil has carry d hit away, and ſent 
this Fellow in his lac Every one 4 15865 
is judgment about it, but * agre 
none cou'd give an account of the S Miſtake | 
but the Man himſelf : Why then you muſt 
know (lays Francion) that he who was fuft. 


in the Chair, made his eſcape; and the Be. 


fire of re polo (8.4 in an eaſie Seat, made 
take his Place. The Beaters 55 the Cha 
were much plam d for their "Negligence, 
and ſearch was again made for the old Ri 
leader of Sedirion, who, being put into the 
bands of juſtice, was condemn d and Hang a, : 
and from that Day he was 5 erfectly curd 
of the Gout and all other iſtempers. 
As ſor Francien, they let him go den 
where he pleas'd, without any Diſturbante. 
He debated with himfelf whether he had 
© beſt return to his Villa ag<but reſolv'd at laſt 
to go there no more. Nazs was now in his 
Head again, and the next Reſolution was not 
to put in pr tactiſe what he had promis d 
Jocunda, for his Paſſion for her wa _ 
ty well coold. Thus was this indi 
Lad „ defervedly puniſh'd for abandoning 


her ertue, and reſignigg her ſelf to a Man | 5 


ſhe did not know, who lefr her without ſo 
much as a Civil Fatewell; and took no 
iufteß care of her; à fair W arning to her 
a laſt, to have a care how ſhe 2 

4 C 
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| ſuch familiar and uncertain N for 
e future. Francion for his part came Tuckt. 
off, and we do not find /that any 

isfortunes befell him 41 any Bf z for, 
wicked as he was, hs had ſome remaining 
Inclinations to Vertue; and Heay'n will not 
loſe thoſe who are one Day to be r6 
claim d. a 
Having no more Affection for Pleaſures 
of the Country, he determin'd to go to 
Yong, and borrow ſome Mony to put him 
elf in an Equipage, in order to purſue his 
fiſt Deſign. The firſt Perſon he mer on the 
Road, 1 a Soldier with a very light purſt, 
a tatter'd red pair of Breeches, and a Lea 
them Dublet, all coverd with Greaſe. 
Francion askd him to cha nge Cloarhs with 
him, and promis d him ſome Mony ioto 
the Bargain. The Gentleman Soldier was 
content, and ſor a ſmall matter put off his 
Nobility, and took upon him the vile 

Habir of a Peaſant. Franzlod was not a 

little proud of his fine new Dreſs; and hay- 
ing likewiſe bought the Warriors Sword, 
he was at a loſs how he ſhou'd wear it, be. 
eauſe honeſt Red Coat wou'd not be per- 

ſraded to ſell his Belt too, but vow'd he'd 
Carry off that at leaſt, to teſtifie that he had 
been in the Wars. At laſt Francion be- 
thought kimlelt of a great Leather thong, 
with which he us'd 10 lead kis Dog, when 
he was a Shepherd, and this he converted, 
as well as he cou'd, into a Scart for his 
Sword. Moreover, he had a taper- cron d 


narrow- brim d Har, that at! in a very bur- 
| * 
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leſque figure on his ct and much pleas d 
is Fancy. Eng i fries; d 
occaſion offer ; 

Sable eee and by he 


Ko prudently as he 
if 1 don't tell y you, 
whether he c aſsd N er Ri- 
vers, thro Cities or Villages, for Im in 
no Humour for being ſo particular: Let it 
ſuffice to ſay, that after ſome Days Journey 
he een eg not far from Lyons, 


and next Mor ning ( ing Sunday) came to 
another Town ſtill nearer. 


then a Maſs, ſo that find ing 
o give him ſomething to Fat, 
thought of fitting down under a 92 Elm 
in the Church:yard, till Churck was end- 
ed. N ConpmeyBumkin, who either had 
Buſineſs. or wanted his Dinner, came out 
before the reſt of the People, and paſſing 
by Francion 490k him for a broken Trampe- 
ter, ſuch as us d, when the War was ended, 
to ſtroll | up and down ſelling Cures for 
Corns and Tooth-ach, and playing the 
Hocus Pocus. D'ye hear, you Trumpeter, 
(crys the Fellow). of have you to fell? 
The rareſt Medicines i'the World, 1. 
Francion, (who , gueſs'd what the. C 

took him for Y Medicins that will cure all 
manner of Evils, will turn Blockheads into 
| Statesmen and ' Philoſophers, and make 
poor Rogues that han't a Shirt to their 
ſhoulders, in a little time as rich as U ſu- 
ters. But where d'ye put theſe Rarities, 
(ens che e for Ii fee ugither 
OX 


yery one was 
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Box nor Bag? You're a Num Soull (Gays 
Francion) if you think my Wares are like 
the common ones that” are put into Bag 
and Boxes, I tell you I carry em all in 
Head. The Fellow verily beller d- h 10 
becauſe he Toy] it with RNS Air, and 
was proud to be the firſt. to report - the 
News, of this rate Mountebank that knew 
And cou d perform, more than the. Devil 
bimfelf. Every one had a Curiofiry:to ſee 
him, and Maſs was no ſooner wa dey but 
he was compalſy'd with a Croud of Tag Tag 
and Bob-tail of alt Ages. 
Seeing ſuch a Mubtcuds 121 him, he 
"found himſelf oblig d to Play the Mounte- 
bank; be refoly'd to take ſome Diverſion 
in the Fröli und in a Humorous Vein, 
begun to Gabble over a World of Gibberiſh 
to amuſe em, and make em ſtare. When 
he had ſet the Croud agape, and found 
that he had em as faſt by the Ear, as if 
they were all in the Pillory, he enter d wich 
tis florid Orarion. 
Take notice I beſeech you, Boge 
* Friends, that I am none of hoſe 
3 ſcoundrel Impoſtors, that ſtroll the Coun- 
try ſelling Balſam and Ointments that 
will helpall manner of Evils, and not 
Cure one. No — Ill aſſure you, my 
<< Medicins are diverſorum generum, that 
*< is to ſay another ſort. For knowledge I 
dare defy. evn the. illuſtrious Tabarin 
© himſelf, who you know makes at pre- 
& ſent ſuch a noiſe in all the Famous Cities 
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dye think 1 
you ? This pi agel Ain to confeſs 
je was the * $6 added the - 
2.640 5 ion to 
phe 1 5 0 —.— you bak 
42 'hiye gien 1 . we 
510 ee Vvill not coy ber | 
and vrhich une vou to 
to Morrow. - Wo vvill never 6501 


that vve ſhall be Marry d, fo that he II have 
jou puniſhd by the hands of Juſtice, and 
1 be extteimly ſorry, for alvvays 
bad 4 kind neſs for you, tho” I never 
bt err expreſs it. 1 thank you (ſaid the 
dhepherd ) for your Ling Love, and if 
you mean to cgntinu2 it, give me ſome of 
that vvhich you markd me vvith, and let 
me alone to hve vvich your Father- She 
oa. O00 TY — 00. 
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FIR 76 8 came by the Mark. 
dy Which the, honeſt, Peaſant 
/10![xefurn to his 
NS. Haſte 
17 e our Set 
vants. once meße, a and Lone em has 
nat black Fingers; HR im. or. 1 

Ibief of your aughter's Honour. : 

Clod did af he was directed, an ARS the 
Shepherd.(whoſe Fingers DAT him) tis 
very well, Mr. Rogue (fays he) I ſhall take 
care to have you Hang'd... What! Ravilh 
your Maſter's, —— while Ihe was z 


gleep ? - f 8 _ theſe 1 
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ar intercefh 
furious Fathei 


doubt this, She 
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had Aae Ak 
and that 
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was ſtruck, 
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diverted 

_fices the Mo 
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rer r which hedid not de 


| 75 | iy ,ptethee 
(lays he) my e e fig Ubr't 
Fer » ths by ptmtebanc'h 1 Gor ck ir me 
N. et, yet upon tom 
f Lone wa From por ; an ray 


* Bet Grun unto 55 Fn „that befote 
10 Late Morning all the Seockolds it 
? Icwn wilt be rransform'd into Beg 
un! 


bl is that All, (ſays ſhe) why ! what nee 
you cafe, unlefs. y ou wete one ? That's true, 
8, mine - Hoſt (mutteting between his 
7 7 We 0 Ae to have aChriſtian Com- 
: 11 ion, api low low heling of one une 
1a reply d t 
A but that 9 5 have oy. believe 
this Fote ye of Miſchief? Iwarrant hes 
Tome. broken Alnianack- ec er; that 
can prophets of things after Vat a come o 
paſs, and give a ſhrewd Ae | 
ther when he ſees it. + Word to Heavy 
you'd put theſe Fancies oh bf your ' Head, 
and goto ſleep. For my part I cant eam 
to Bed yet, t eres the he Oven-0 be heated 
firſt and our Jade of a Servant is 28 irels 
as the Devil. She made this an Excuſe 
to vvithdravy, ard inftcad of looking 9 the 


gook Sang gr I 


Gall ps! 8. 
hold] her T6 
with the 


bexetore, 
et to em; they Las, 12 


information to all; her Aequaintance, 
that in an inſtant rag ſpread over; 1 
whole Vil | 


illage. ys | 
' Mine Hoſteſs han. the vras a Bed ex | 
ted che ee mi, 1 45 


| and long d to by, how 
wich her ; Spouſe; ., At break of D 
roſe and/gently. 850 þ his, 


Shoulders, as, he flep 4 
ſarisfy'd to bim il ia ch 855 


oon after, and his ing full of tte 
Stratagem, as e ier the Room, 
he fell a yelping and Tg ike, a Maltif, 


at; vyhich the VVoman affrighted, 


(for ſhe lov'd hing fell u pon her Martovv- 
Bones at che e beer anki in a diſmalTone, 
yd out — Mercy, of Heav'n,,,vvhat have 
I done! that for tyyo poor tranſgreſſions, 
ana more, my, Husband muſt ſuffer this 
Trans foi mation! At vyhich VVords 
= Cuckold vyhips out of his Kennet, and 


begun to belabour her Bones vvcll. fivourd- 


ly —— crying, out, 5 Boe tis not I 


mall be turn d into a Dog, but you into a 
Bitch or lt VVoolf. "Ki deed, Mrs. Ini. 
A Have I caught you at your confeſ- 


ons ? Tvvice dye lay? VVhere — hovv? 


_ vvith vvhomꝰ Anſvver me quickly! or 


1 Navy, we Husband ( ctys the 


1 poor - 


ly ſurpriz/d;.every on-.ran [about with the 


rm of 
+Chriſtian, She le 1 1 0 wo, But he vvak'd 
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in the Mary 'fas 50 
Tame pliner and began oy mot me 2 with 
many a prerty Story, that I was young and 
hardforme. After which he'kifs'd meè and 
ſo forth, and for my Life I oy notre: 

fuſe hin. for fear he eee as an Af. 
front; But when hisVe rs Churbre du 

have taken the ſame Liberty, as he met 
ne 950 in the Dark, and —— it ag 


Jou 


7 x" ale 


5 not, to wo {Dy 4 either 
to Man or Ms er. Vet here was once 2 
Crey Roguith | 1 . ing Red-Coats, 
that play'd Ich. Devil in y dſence, and 

"00G! of. 'E 45 70 old me b my, and {wore 

t, that he wou'd either with me, or 
| Ne away all the Poultry. Of two Evils 

I was for the leaſt, ro'avoid'your Dam 
mage and Diſpleafure' for had' the Poultry 
Fax Stole, 'you muſt needs have perceivd 

it, but all Load not perceive”, " jf he — 

Wit, me, becauſe | nothing (you know. 
was taken away or remov'd out of its 
place. Lou ſee here (my Dear Husband) 
how i have fail'd twice, yer I know not 

whether you ought to puniſh me, for they 
ſay the firſt fault ſhou'd be reprov'd, the 
| ſecond pardoned, and the third only, Hors 

1 thoſ 


| hoſe that flow - afterwards are-'to 


6 r „ r wt - 


Abeir Husbands of what they had heard. 
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ot all- Fhereſdte | you'd” do well to 
e me, becauſe I have not/ offended; — 


ty. Once I confeſs is hardly enough, for 


he's but half a'Beaſt that "wears but one 
branch on his Forehead, nor can he deſerve 
the 8 ful Title, tilt boch his Horns 


a ory But Husband 0 ſays ſhe): hes 
ackold' that can believe himſelf none, 


| 5 I never intended to make'you one eva 

[have heard the Wiſe andLeatned ay. That 
 whena Woman has an Inclination to Curnute 
ker Husband, tho it ſhoul d never be put in 
Fractiſe, he's a Cuckold from that hour; but 


time when 1 firſt” treſpaſsd. Beſides, 


if ſhe loſes that Inclination, and Loves only 


him; he's nd more a Cuckold. — | 
paſt "before ; - The good Man was | 
Hbf 'd with theſe: Reaſons, and reſdlvd 
to Live quietly and lovingly hereafter with 
2 Woman that appear d 15 wiſe and diſ- 
e 71 


The 03% Women abe bad Bein this 
Prophecy relating to the Metarhorphoſis of 
Cuckolds, were infinitely perplex d about it. 


: Thoſe 7 whoſe Vertue had giv'n 


em the The Devil a wink did they 


ip. 
Bleep that Night, but were very buſie in 
wet their Husbands Faces, and examin- 


heir Ears began to ſhoot out longer 3 
ſome, that were ſels cautious inform d 


who 


n good time (reply d the Husband ). — 
let of tell you (Miſtreſs) that two times 
will finiſn 4 Cuekold as effectually as twen- 


| : thers, as well as Diverting to himſelf. 


who pereciving their Fear a 
I it, concluded they 


 afterwar . 
—— did not know what; to oh, of 
the Mountgbank, for they all Pail Rin for 
an extraordinaty ;perſon, and thou 1 
long till they faw him again, Fragcigg, to 
make himſelf ſport, had 1 5 the igh 
eompounding Ointments of Butter, Beg, 
wax, Oyl, and other Inge A op BY ; 
16 be 


reſolvd to diſtribute in exchange. | 


Silver, as beingan accomodatiqy, 
flood mach in need of d. l I de 
dicines were innocent at if not enefi; 


cial-'for he was not willing to any 
perſon be a fufferer by his Eroli bt 54 
ther ſtudy d how to render it uſe uh P 7 | 


TDhe Hour being come, " 7 — bo. 
to make his apperance, he. . 80 | 
Trumpery to the place, in à great Box; be > 
wou'd have been glad if he cou'd have got 
2 Guittar, that he might have entertain'd 
his Audience with 2 Craſh of Muſick, and 
5 . the Mountebank more complearl 1 
ut for want of that he diverted em with 
his Diſcourſe, which was better; yet not 
4 Word was ſaid of theCuckolds that were 
to have been transform'd into Dogs, ſo that 
thoſe who had heard the Report rurn'd it 
all into meer Raillery. Scarce had he be- 
gun this Eloquent Harangue upon the Uſe. 
fulneſs of his eee when there came 


how 1 lad am to ae Eby thro Tan- 
aon knew well enongh at feſt chat ts 

his Vater de Chambre, yet did not take no- 
tice of him, but laid 
Friend, ard PH tak with" 3 
me leave a Hetfe' to ſarisfie eſe honeſt Peg. 
ple. And Io Aiying, heyumdio evo 
neſs of his Drugs, d ing dem a1 
bis Cuſtomets as t ask d. for em; he l 
dis Trade fo perfe „and mick d the 

Geſtures and Cant of that Torr:of ors 
#0 much to the Life, that his Valer Potroni- 


— 


ut was aſtoniſh'd and begun to Doubt 


whether das his Maſter or no. But nom 
his Powders and Ointmemt being all ſold, 


Frantion left the Company, und came o 


him with inexpreſible Joy: They 'with- 


drew together to the Inn; 'avhile the Pea- 


_ "ans d ders d themſelves: *Brumeion ask d 


In the firſt place, here was the felt of his Z 
People? elroniur anfwerd ; that after 


the lofs i their Mafter-they were gone 10 
ſieek their Fortunes, believing-thar' he was 
Dead. That for himſelf he had been in 


qveſt of Him withdur cesiing, both in 


2 and hñach, and if he had not now 
_ hap 
to Rome, to ſec it he coud bave met him 


tre. Frantimn gave! kim a-ſhorr 5 


arelefsly ; withdraw 


ily found him, he would have Traveld 


W dener * * ich... | 
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mony for his Vorage. eryonib to! mn 
har after he had 10 my not 05 
ing what te Cr wich the ries. and Ba | 
gage he had fold emall, 5 85 that which 
he rid upon, and r he 


the mony leſt 4; hic wy nie iy 
bought 2 little Nag: for; 12 in 5 1 
— ble Ten hs 
other rid: leaving the yy 
highly ſatisfy 4 with bas IS hey 
came into "Lyons very late, 10 that Francs 
eus Fine. Habit, was not peteeiv;d; Next 
Morning he had a Taylor, that! iggd him 


rom Head to Foot, and then going to a 
Banker of his e he made 
known his wants. The Banker promisd 
to lend him as much as he pl. IT 112 
_ . confident thar he ſhou d be no loser by hi by. Bi 
He took Bills. of Exchange, to * 
Mony at Rome, and to anlwer em ; gaye 
- him others of. the like. val ge drawn, u 
his Mother. And. thus / ha having: PE, 5 
Fairs in otder, Bs rook the Road AF Traly, 
Attended oaly.: by Hetroni us, to whom he 
romi sd large Rewards, for his Fidelity. 
* made ſuch halte, EY, [A agg. to ſee o 
curioũty in the Ci pals d thro, for 
che ſonght after — * but as, the fight 
101 whom Hope he d to all the t ; 
ties 


1 
Js 


«4 


ties in the World. He mee: with no Ad- 


venture upon the Road worth relating, let 


5 # — 


it ſuffice to tell. you that ha at laſt arti d 


at Rome, and took up his Quarters where 
the French uſually Lodge za leſs than fix 


Days he was inform d ef the; Arrival, of 


rely to pay lem his Salutations, and never 
was there à more tapturous intetview of 


-Friends. ' Exer one was tranſported with 


Admiration when they ; heard him relate 


his Adventures, asia: Shepherd and a Moun - 


am I that we eame no ſopner to Rome > = 


n we might have heard of your mii- 
0 une, 'and Fl. promiſe vou we wou id 
not have left yen unaſſiſted. You talk Idly, 
the Man hat ſhoud have taken Francion 


ſtom that ſtate of Lifc;and: depriv d him of 


the opportunity of accompliſning fo many 
tate Adventures, ſuch as I won'd have par- 


ted with the greateſt Grandeur and Ambi- 


tion to obtain. Tou ſay well (reply d 


Funcion) and I wou'd not choſe to have 


-livd'otherways than I did then, tho to ſay 
nuth twas a life of Fooleries. And in 


Troth (ſays Raymond) the moſt ſerious oc- 


cupations of your graveſt Miniſters of State 


are commonly no better, and I queſtion 
whether in your caſe they wou d have 


iſhew d fo much Conſtancy and Unconcem. 


Gentlemen, (ſays Francion) Im your very 


humble Servant, and fo. forth -— but pray 


uo more of this Diſcourſe if you love me. 
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T-bar all Oomplements. [inc A plate here 
only the charting Nais vin ndeſerue em, 
What ſay: you Donini, canlyvuc tell m mo 
News of Her? She sau this City for ceitain 
n (6 :T! have been 
forny'd, and- ts ſtrvel young IE go and wat 
upon her this moment. Dorini was as god 
ashis Werd, and went immediately to. ſee 
his Kinſwomanarher Houſe in Rame, where 
more commonly reſided than in the 
Country. After the Firſt Civilities mere 
over, he begun to talk withcher about Fun. 
ander, and askd if ſhe had not feceiꝰ'd the 
News of his Death? When the anſwerd 
ves, he enquir'd further if the had not ſeen 
the Gentleman he ſent het in his ſtead, who 
- was poſſeſs d of no leſs Merit. She repiyd, 
that fhe-knew who he meant, but that ſhe 
found him u baſe ungrateſul and inconſtant 
* ellow, fince after the moſt:Courteous:Re- 
ception in the World , he had left her wich- 
out ſo much as 2 farewell, and had ſent her 
a Letter full of Rudeneſs- and MI Breedling. 
Dorini begg d to ſee it, and having loo d 
it over, he told her that he ou d take his 
Oath it nevef came ifiom Harcion: for; be- 
- fides that he was more of a Gentleman 
than to write in that manner, to his cer. 
tain knowledge twas none of his Hand; ſot 
Poe ſome Verſes (continud he) in m 
- et of his on Writing, and you ſhall 


» 


udge of the likeneſs. No tis all a baſe 
Vitlany of his Rivals, wao are full of ſpight 
and Jealonfis. You think that he has a 
ban ond you, 'twais b:cauſe.rhoſe _ 
Dt. 1 clap d 
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clap d him up in Priſon. For your Sake a- 
lone he has ſuffer d the greateſt Extremities, 
and has been forc'd into the moſt ſordid 
Conditions of Life. As you ſhall hear at 
large from his own Mouth, for here he is 
in this City, reſolving to wait on you as 
ſzon as you ſhall give him permiſſion, 'Nazs 
believ'd her Couſin Dorini, and detaſting 
the baſeneſs of Ergaſtus and Valerius, threw. 


| the forg'd Letter into the Fire, declaring at 
the ſame time that Francion ſhou'd be very 


welcome to her: Dorini carry'd this wel- 
come News to his. Friend. They haſtend 
Supper, and then with Raymond in Compa- 
ny they made their Viſit. Raymond, who 
had never ſeen her till then, was ſurpriz d, 
and proteſted, that ſhe was much hand ſomer 


than her Picture, which they had ſhew'd 


him. And the other two Gentlemen, who 
nad ſeen her before, thought her Perfections 
were {till encreaſing. Madam, (tays Dori. 
1i) here's two of the braveſt Cavaliers of. 
France, who have left their Country on 
purpoſe to pay Homage to your Beauty. 
Raymond and Frantion, added their Com- 
plements, to all which the beautiful Mar- 
chioneſs reply'd in her uſual terms of Cour- 
teſy. Dorini begun a Diſcourſe of the Ad- 
ventures her Lover had paſs'd thro, fince 
the time ſhe had loſt him; and Francion 
taking the hint, continu'd the Relation. 


He painted out to the Life, the Miſeries of 


his Priſon, and the hardſhips he endur d in 

the poor Beggarly Condition of a Shep- 

herd, But not a word of his Rambling A- 
: 7 Þ mours, 
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mours, for feat of exciting his Miſtreſs 
Averſion. He diſguis d every thing as art- 
fully as Late and with a cunning mix 

ture of Lyes and Truth, he gave a very a 

grecable Air to his Story. But he flouriſh'd 
And vapourd moſt upon the Adventure of 
the Mountebank, for he mimick d it over a. 
gain with the very ſame Gibberiſh and 
Geftures which he us'd at firſt, and Nais 
was ſo extreamly diverted with it, that ſhe 
cou'd ſcarce find in her Heart to be Angry 
any longer with the Treachery of Valerius 
and Ergaſtus, that had caus'd ſo much lucky 
— 

Dorini was for having Francion Reveng 
himſelf upon his Rivals, but he prudently 
reply'd, twas better not to awake a ſleep- 
ing Quarrel, and ſince Ergaſtus was return d 
to Venice, and Valerius to his Houle in the 
Country, being both weary of a fruitleſs 
Courtſhip, he wou'd leave em to be 
puniſh'd by the ſting of their own Guilt. - 

Amidſt this Relation of his Gallantries 
and Adventures, he forgot not to inſiſt up- 
on the uneaſineſs he endur'd in that ſtate of 
{ſeparation from his Miſtreſs. The Lady 
was ſenſible enough of it in her Heart, yet 
for the preſent, put on an Air of Indifferen- 
ce. After Variety of Diſcourſe, the Gentle 
men took their Leave and withdrew to 

their Lodgings. a TS | 

Next Morning a little after Breakfaſt, 
they were told, that a couple of French 
Gentlemen were at the Gate, who deſir d 

to ipeak with Francion. He Orderd 1 


- , 
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te brought, in, and was furpriz'd to es, 
Y oung Buiſſon 7 and his Country-Man Aude 
bert. He ſaluted em very civilly, telling 
Buiſſon that he found he was a Man of his 
Word, and enquiting of Audebert how they 
wo chancd to meet? Audebert anſwer d, 
That their Acquaintance begun at Lyons, and 
that they had never parted ſince, and twas 
above a Month ſince they came to Rome. 
But I have more News te tell you, (ſays 
Buiſſon) it looks as if Providence had 
brought hither all your choiſeſt Friends, to 
be wittneſſes of your rare Adventures; Ax: : 
debert has not yet inform'd you, that I have 
conducted hither a famous Virtuoſo, who 


| boaſts to have been ſome time fince aSchool- 


maſter. He is the very Oracle of the Age 
and thunders out Sentences / of Greek and 
Latin, Toy Saru wo and Tityre tw 
Patule upon every Occaſion. And who is 
this Learned Gentleman; I pray ? (ſaid 
Francion) Who d'ye think (replyd Aude 
bert) but the incomparable Hortenſiun? 
Hortenſius! (ſays Francion) good Heav'n! / 
nay, then let me ſay with Philip of Mace 
don when he receiv'd two great Pieces of 
good News at once; O Fortune ! fend me 
but a little Evil «to balance this exceſſive 
happineſs! What! I'm not only bleſt here 
with the Arrival of Audebert the Darling 
and Play- Fellow of my Childhood, and 
with Buiſſon, whole Humour Charms my 
very Soul, but beſides this Im inform'd 
that Hortenſius is here too; Hortenſius: 
the very King of all the Beaux Eſprits of 


— . 


the Umverſity of Pars. But for Heav'n's 
ſake, Gentlemen, what wind blow'd him 
hither? He has a Quarrel againſt Paris (re. 
ply'd Audebert) for fo ungtatefully lights. 
ing his Learned Labours, ſo that hearing 
me talk of going into 1raly, he refolv'd to 
accompany me. But why (laid. Funcion) 
did he not come with you to ſee me? does 
he think to ſerver me as he did in France? 
where he hid himſelf from me, as if I had 
been a Bugbear, and if he met me by chance 
in the Street, he would ſcarce vouchſafe 
me a word. He muſt not be ſo much upon 
the Reſerve here. Tis the Faſhion for all 
the French to viſit one another every Day. 
Why, Faith, (Tiys Audebert) he was always 
 atraid of you, and I believe tis becauſe he 
takes you for a Droll, but I have half per- 
ſwaded him out of that Opinien, and the 
only reaſon ot his not coming with us, is, 
becauſe he is very Ceremonious and but 
poorly. dreſs d; Beſides Im apt to think he 
is Studying a new ſet of Complements for 
you. Nay, there you wrong him, (replyd 
Francion) for I aſſure ycu, he has Wit 
enough to Complement Extempore. But 
pray how came you firft by the Honour of 
heing acquainted with ſo IIluſtrious a Per- 
1on? *Tis a Tale worth your hearing, (re. 
ply'd Audeberr, and if you're at Leiſure Flt - 
tell it you. With all my Heart, (fays 
Francion) and ſo they all fate down. 
While I was at Paris, paſting away my 
time in all ſorts of Company, I fre. 
quently, ſaw twoPoets of the Court, one call d 
. He N Saluſt 


amn rr 


x . WO 


Book X. of FRANCION. 231 
Saluſt, and t other Eſcluſes a couple of good 
ſolly Companions. Saluſt once had a mind 
to Tranſlate into French Verſe, the fourth 
Eclogue of Virgil: but becauſe he had but a 
ſmall ſmattering of Latin, and was ford to 
help himſelf out with ſome former Ver- 
ſions, he determin d to ſhnew his Tranfſlati- 
on to ſome Men of Learning. His Printer 
recomended Hortenſius, not only for his 
Skill in tke Greek and Latin, but for one 
that writ often in French, had à Genius 
for Verſe, and had made ſeyeral Tranflati- 
ons himſelf. Saluſt had a defire to ſoe him, 
tho he had no Acquaintance with him, and 
told E/cluſes with what Complements he 
wou'd accoſt him. Eſcluſes had ſuch a 
value for all that Saluſt wrote, that he 
kept Copies of all his Works: he had 
ttanſcribd this Eclogue already, yet he 
came to me and made me take another 
Copy of it, aſſuring me; that it wou'd ſeryve 
for a very Diverting purpoſe. He told me 
that Saluſt intended to communicate that 
Piece - to Hortenſius, and that we ſhou'd 
both go to him firft, one after another up- 
on the ſame Errand, and affirm that our 
Names were Saluſt. It was eaſie enough 
to counterfeit him, eſpecially to one who 
did not know him well, becauſe he had an 
imperfection in his Speech. Eſcluſes 
knowing the Day, when his Friend was to 
go and wait upon Hortenſius, was before. 
hand with him, and finding this Man of 
Learning in his Chamber, made him a very 


Humble Reverence. Sir, (ſays he) I am 
| "2.0 E come 


come hither, that I may have the happineſs 

ol offering you my Service, being unwilling 

to live any longer without the Converſati. 

on of ſo great a Man, by whem I may te 

ceive a valuable Improvement. Sir, I have 
lately made ſome Verſes, upon which ! 
defire the Honour of your Judgment, my 
Name is Saluſt, Sir, — at yout Service, 
dont know whether you have heard of me 

— Hortenſius who had ſeen a great 
many Verſes printed under this Name, but 
did not perſonally know the Author, not 
had heard any thing of him, but that he 
ſtammer'd in his Speech, believ'd verily 

that this was he, and with a world of courte- 

Iy ask d him to fit down, thanking him for 
this particular Honour. The Sham. Saluſt 
pulls the Eclogue out of his Pocket, and 
Reads ; Hortenſius criticiſd upon even 
Line, to ſhew the Penetration of his Jude: 
ment. Let in conclufion, he ſaid 'twas a 
very promiſing beginning, and the Author 
might do well in time. Eſcluſes thank 

him for his patience in hearing the Verſes, 
and came to bid me take my turn and go 

on with the Comedy. He taught me the 

{ame Speech which he had made to 

2 — and I preſenting my ſelf to him, 
ffepeated it with fo much Stuttering and 
Stammering, that I was almoſt a quarter 
of an Hour upon each Syllable, and I told 
him in like manner, that my Name was 
Salaſt. This he heard with patience, for 
he might well ſuppoſe, that in ſo great 4 
City, there might be two Poets 1 the 
„ | SEE ae | 4 
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ſame Name, who Stammer'd.” | But 2s ſoon 
as I begun to Read the Eclogue, he was 


amaz d, and ſaid, why Sir, therz's a Genle- 
man but juſt gone out of the Houſe, that 


came upon the ſame Errand, call'd himſelf 
Saluſt, and read me the ſame individual 
Verſes. Tis ſtrange that your Names, 
Speech, Subject, Thoughts, and Expreſſions 
ſhou'd ſo perfectly age In Faith, I ſuſpec 

ſomething in the Wind, and here's a Trick - 
ut upon you or me, I can't tell which. 

Bur will you be pleas'd to carry your Ver- 


ſes to ſomeBody elſe, for Ihave been plagud 


enough with em already, and if you wou'd. 
know my Judgment, go look for yonr 
Name ſake to inform you. 3 

As he ſpoke theſe Words, I perceiv'd 


him ina great Rage, ſo I left him with 


very little Ceremony. A little after came 
the true Saluſt, and made him Comple- 
ments much to the ſame Stuttring Tune. 
But as ſoon as he had told him his Name, 


and that he came to ſhewhim an Eclogue ; 


Hortenſius thruſt him out of the Room, 
with all his might, and if he had not fled 


for it, wou'd certainly have puſh'd him 
headlong down Stairs. What a Devil! 
(ſaid he) Why this is the moſt impertinent 


Dog of em all, and ſpeaks worſe by half 
than his Predeceſſours. A Plague of their 


Fclogues! will they never leavè coming till 


Night? I maſt look to my Goods and Chat- 


tels i find, or I ſhall have my Houſe Rob d 


by theſe ſharping Poetical Sons of Whores. 
Vallite! I'll have every one examin'd that 
. knocks 


234 be Comical Hiſtory Part 1, 
knocks at my Door, and if he Stammers, ot 
ſays his Name is Saluſt, he ſhan't ſet Foot 
cover the Threſhhold. Hortenſius more 
over, had a good Mind to have ſent 2 
Conſtable after his laſt Viſiter, and make 
him be Apprzhended for a Thief; but he 
cou'd find no Body in his Houſe to employ 
in thaitkrand; IGG 5 4 IG 
In the mean time Saluſt ſcour'd off, and 
we went immediately to him to know if 
he had ſeen Hortenſius. Seen him! ſays he, 
why! he's Madder than eeraFcllow in Bed- 
lam; before I had half told him my Bu- 
 tineſs, I thought he wou'd have knock'd 
my Brains our, and in troth I, was glad to 
get away in a whole Skin. E/c/uſes cou'd 
not contain any longer, bur diſcover'd- 
the Trick we zhad put upon him, with 
which he was infinitely pleas'd, and aid 
_ ?cwas neceſſary for the three Saluſte to go 
in a Body and preſent themſelves all 
together before Monſieur Horte nſiur. 
We lik'd the propoſal, and return'd to his 
Houſe, but not finding him there, we 
_ trac'd him to a Printing-Honſe, waere he 
was Correcting the Proefs of ſome Learned 
Sheets. We deſir'd him not to be Angry 
at what was paſt, for we were Brothers and 
each had written three Verſes to his ſhare, 
bat that in truth *twas the eldeft had done 
the greateſt part of the Eclogue. Why look 
you Sirs, ſays he, I have conſider'd of the 
matter, and my Choler is ſomething abat- 
ed, I have thought it probable encugh, that 
you might all three joyn in compoling that 


 Eclogue, that the Eldeſt made the Begin- 
ing, the ſecond the Middle, and the youngeſt 
the laſt Part. Why! Faith, Sir, (aid I) 
turas juſt ſo, but we durſt not acquaint o 
with it. He believ'd us for che preſent, 
but was inform'd ſoon after, that was all 
a Piece of Roguery. Which made him 
look upon us, worle than the Devil upon 
Dunſtan, and rail at us in all places where 
we met. We reſolv'd therefore, upon a plea- 

ſant Revenge. Tas his Cuſtom, we ob- 
ſery'd, that he might appear mote like a 
Gentleman,to go always Booted and Spur'd, 


Leg over a Horſe's back. Theſe honeſt 
Boots of his, were the comman ſubje& of 
our Drollery, for you 'muſt know, they 
were of ſuch a venerable Antiquity, that 
you might take em for the ſame which 
Archbiſhop TJurpin wore, when he march'd 
with good King Char/emain, againſt the 
Saracens, Full often had they heen mend- 
ed and SoFd, and Sol'd and mended again. 
All the Coblers in Paris knew em, and I 
dare ſwear, there was net one, who had 
not at leaſt ſet a piece or two in em. Yet 
no one cou'd ſafely {ay they were the ſame 
Boots he wore at frſt becauſe they were 
8 and renew'd in ſo many places. 
ike the Boat of Theſeus, which was pre- 
ferv'd for a Monument in the Haven ot 
Ann, „ 
One Day, as he walk'd thus Booted a- 
long the Street, we ſet ſome Drunken Ser- 
jeants upon him, who at our * 
1 2 ˖ 


236 be Comical Hiſtory . Partly; 
laid hold on him by the Collar, telling him 
he muſt go to Jayl, like a Rogue as he 
was, for having mortally Wounded the 
Child of an honeſt Citizen, He cry d that 
he did not know what they meant, but to 
no purpoſe for they ſoon Haul'd him before 
à Juſtice o Peace, where a Fellow that we 
had Brib'd for the purpoſe, depos'd that 
Hortenſius that very Morning, prancing a- 
long the Streets with his Horſe, had Rid 
over 2 Child of his, and bruisd his Head, 
in a very Dangerous manner. Therefore 
an't pleaſe your e = (continu'd he)! 
2 


deſire he may be ſecur d and oblig d to pay 


Dammages. How ! ſays the Juſtice, is this 


true, Sir, pray what have you to fay for 
your felt? Hortenſius flatly deny d it, but 
knew not how to affirm that he was never 
on Horſeback, becauſe of his Boots; yet he 
was conſtrain'd at laſt to tell the Truth, and 
Jay, alas Sir, how is it poſſible I ſhou'd | 
Hurt any Child with a Horſe, who never 
was upon the back of one in all my Lite : 
Not I, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, I always 
Travel in a Coach, for (to tell you my rea- 
fon) when I was a Boy, I got an unlucky 
fall from an Aſs, and put out my Soulder- 
Blade, upon which I took an Oath, never 
to Beſtride any Beaſt for the future. The 
Judge told him he muſt produce Witneſſes 
to the Truth of this: He deſir'd time, 
which was graciouſly granted him, but at 
_ - aſt upon further Examination the Juſtice 
took his Oath, and Diſchargd him . 
8 Beers ou 
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_. rallyd him 
this brave Adventure: ſeeing himſelf thus 
jeer d, he had the Wit to think, the only 
way wou'd be ta bear it as Heroically as he 
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any Fees, but a ſmall; matter to the 
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After he was Acquitted, he was almoſt 

ſorry he had not own'd the Crime, rather 


than have repreſented himſelf ſo little of a 


Gentleman, as never to have been on Horſe- 
back, We goes at his Thoughts, and 
ufficiently upon the Subject of 


4 


cou'd, and inſtead of being Angry, Laugh 
with us. So that meeting us one Day in 


2 Bookſeller's Shop, as we were talking 
upon Boots, he told us he wou'd make an 
 Oration in Praiſe of em, and to ſhew him- 
ſelf in a merry Mood, he begun in this 
manner. Oh how are theſe Authors to 
 * be accusd of negligence, who having 
ſearch d into the Original of things, have 


* not lefr it upon Record, who was the 


a firſt Inventer of Boots! What a heavy 
. and Stupid Spirit did poſſeſs our Ance- 


ſtors, that they choſe only to accommo- 
c "oF a * 
date themſelves with ſo rare an accoutre- 


C — N | 27 | 
- , ment when they rid abroad, and were 
. content to. walk the Streets in Shoes and 


Stockings! And how much wiſer are we, 
who wear em continually, as well a Foot 
as on Horſeback ? For ler me tell you, my 
noble Auditors! there is not a more con- 
venient Guard for Silk Hoſe, againſt 


A 


which the Dirt and Duſt make continual 
War, in Paris eſpecially, which from 
Lutun, that is to ſay Dirt, was call d 


0 Lutetia. 
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© Lutetia. Is there not a Proverb, that ſays 


& the Pox of Roan and Dirt of Paris, ate 


- plaguy Companions for ſticking faſt 
© Moreover, is it not a great advantage, 


that when you walk abroad with Boots, 
you ſhall be taken for a Cavalier, tho 


you ne re vras worth a Horſe in your Life, 
© and whocver ſees you, will imagin that 
© your Laquey is leading your Courſer after 
© you at a diſtance. And this made a For. 


© reigner one Day aſtoniſh'd to think how | 


© there cou'd be a ſupply of Hay and Corn, 


„ for the Horſes of ſo many Men as he ſaw | 


- © Booted in the Streets of Paris, when 
ad knows, their Beaſts coſt little enough 

the keeping. Now whereas, you fee all 
fine Gentlemen wear Boots, tis an Argu- 


ment as clear as the Sun, that Boots are 


an Effential part of a fine Gentleman, 
And in this Cuſtom we follow the Noble 
© Romans, who wore Buskins, in their Lan- 
© guage call'd Cothurni, and left to the in- 


* feriour Rabble, the pitifull Sock, er 


Shoe call'd Soccus, which reach'd no 
higher than the Ancle. And yet theſe 
© Gallant Romans had but a ſort of Baſtard 


Boots; for had they been bleſt with the 


invention of true Boots, and known the 


* uſefulneſs of em, I warrant ye they had 


* erected Temples in honour of em, as they 


did to ſeveral other things they eſteem'd; 


b and on the Altar they had plac'd a great 
© two-handed Goddefs, Booted and Spur d, 


with a Crew of Curriers and Shoemakers 
tor her Priefts, who wou'd have __ 


— - , 
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* 6d flead Bullock s to her, and made Boots 
* of their Hides. But what need of Tem. 
« ples ? When every one carries em about 
« upon his Legs, and is proud of the Hon - 
© our they afford him, of being taken for - 
Gentleman? I knew a Spark that ſcarce 
„pull'd off his Boots in three Years toge - 
ther, he thought em ſuch; an Ornament. 
The Knights of the Round Table were al⸗ 
ways lock d up in Amour, as if their Steel 
* doublets grew upon. their Backs. The 
Centaurs were always on Horſeback, as if 
their Beaſts and their Buttocks were one 
fleſh, which gave occaſion to thoſe deſcri- 
ptions of the, Poets. And ſo, by wearing 
ts continually (like old: Homær s Græci- 
* ans) they become methinks a part of our 
Body, and we have a Proverb, of any one 
* that's knock d o' th* Head in a Battel, vig. 
That Monſicur has left his Boots in theField, 
As if the very Life and Soul of a Cavalier, 
did inhabit his Boots: But now againſt 
„Boots it will be objected, that a certain 
Baron having once met with a pretty Gipſie 
upon the Road, gave his Horſe to aLacquey, 
and took her aſide into a private place to 
father her Roſe-buds ; but the Wench — 
. cunning, deſired Permiſſion to help him o 
with his firſt Boots, that they might not 
Spoil her Cloaths, which being granted ſhe 
pulld 'em but halfoff and then fled away, 
leaving him ſo intangl d that upon his firſt 
attempt, to follow her he fell down among 
the Buſhes: which miſerablyTore his Face - 
This indeed was a ſad Accident, my Friends; 


( 
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Which yet muſt be wholly imputed to his 


Folly 
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© Folly and Incontinence, and does by ng 
© means leſſen the Reputation of Boots. Ig 
© with Boots the Curate gallops to 4 Far 

- © Benefice; the Trades-man to 'a' Fair; and 
© the Lover to his Miſtreſs: Let none pretend 

_ © to make a Figure without 'em;tor by your 

© Dreſs you may be taken for a Pimp or 2 

© Pockey:Doftora Fidler or Rope · Dances 

à Stage - Player, or a Corn- Cutter; but if 


you have Boots they will Diſtinguiſh yon 
4 Gentleman ; and now I preſume nose 
© who is not of a Spirit very Heteroclital 
will blame me for being always Booted. 
This was the purport of Hartenſiuss 
Declamation in the Honour of Boots; and 
I wiſh I could oblige you with the Recital 
of the many: Latine Sentences; with which 
he Corroborated his Arguments: we. all 
ſeem'd mighrly'taken with his Oration, and 
the next time Eſcluſes, met him he pre- 
ſented Hortenſius with a ſmall Ode upon 
r - rope wet 1:04 4 


As Learn'd Hortenſius do's declare, 
Boots is an Ancient noble Wear: 
Then Since kind Muſe her lumps beſlirs, 
I0 Sing of Boots, I need no Spurs; 
For who can Boots too highly Priſe, 


The pride of Courts andCamps and Shyer 
Vith Boots I will equip their Feet, 
Smootb as my Lines, no Ink. ſo Black ;_ 


And durable as ſolid ſack- 


Ä 
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Thus through the. World of Fame Pe Ride 


* 
And have Boots once more ſtelleſyd. 
| 3 fe SENS 43 Ib aw $2120 nt RE 
Hortenſius was almoſt raviſh'd with de- 
light at theſe Tranſcendent Lines, believing : 
that Eſcluſes had a real value for him: from 
this Time they were inſeparable; and ſeemd 
rather but one a Perſon than TWO, the other 5 
arrying on the jeſt, cou'd not ask any thing 
60 falt as Hortenſius was ready to grant it; 


but this good Intelligence did not laſt long 


between gem, for Eſcluſes ſhewin . him 
ſome Verſes a little while after, the Pedant 
diſlik d em, and the other ſtood ſtiffly up in 
the Vindication: of his Muſe; Hortenſius 
told him in ſhort, he was an ignorant Block. 


head, and muſt nor pretend to hold an Ar- 
gument with him; for by the by Horten- 


us thought himſelf much the Learnedeſt 


Man in our Company. Eſcluſet, who at 
other Times had indulgence enough, to let 


the Pedagogue aſſume what Preheminence 


e pleas'd, wou'd not bate him an Ace now; 
and told him very categorically, that he 
thought himſelf in every particular as capa- 
ble a Disputant as he was; which provok d 
our Pedant ſo Extreamly, that he forcd 


him out of the Room, and threatned to ad · 
miniſter corporal chaſtiſement to him, if he 
did not mend his Manners. E/c/uſes ac- 

quainted me with the whole Tranſaction, 


and I convinc'd him that he was in the 
wrong, not to have more Complaceny for 
_ Hortenfius ; who had done bim ſeveral 


friendly offices, as Lending him Mony and 
OT FN 1 ſuch 
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uch like things; therefore he was obliged 


__ dignity 


to bear with the others Humors, unleſs. he 
 wou'd have all the World believe, that the 
one had no more ſenſe than the other: 
therefore for his own honout᷑ s ſake, he ought 
to diſſemble the matter; and diſcreetly 
paſs by vrhat he at frft might think an In. 
put upon him. My arguments prevail. 
ed ſo tar with Hſeluſet, that the next mor. 


[ ning he went to beg Horten/ius's - Pardon, 


and to be Friend's with him again; he was 


not up when he came there, but his Servant/ 
opening the Door, E/c/uſes went very Sub- 
miſſiwely up to him, and told him he could 
not but own.that in his Writings, he was 
more than Man; but in the Tranſports of 
his Paſfion, indeed he was worſe than a Beat? 
Horten ſius ſomewhat nettled at this Salu - 
tation, Starts up in his Bed in a Red 
Night · cap and Waſt coat. If I am a Beaſt 
(ſays he to him again) I am that Beaſt of 
Mahomet's Paradiſe, whoſe Eyes are Saphir, 
and it's Feet Emeralds, his Body is poliſh'd 
Gold, and on his Breaſt, he hath Twelve 
Precious Sones,vzz. The Sardonix, the To-. 
paz, the Emeral'd the Carbuncle, the Di- 
amond,the Agat, the Saphir, the Jaſper, the 
Amethyſt, the Chryſolite;che Onyx, and the 
Beryl. If you have all thoſe Precious Stones 
replyes E/chuſes, I muſt confeſs Hortenſius, 
you are the Fineſt and the Richeſt Beaſt 
in the World. Let me tell you (ayes 
_ Hortenſius if Iam a Beaſt) Iam one of 
thoſe Beaſt's in the Heavens; that give 
Light to the Earth, as the Bear, the * 
n, the 
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the Swan, the Pegaſus, the Crab, the 

Scorpion, the Capricorn, the Serpent, the” 

Whale, the Centaure, and the Hydra: This 

he pronounced with fuch an Emphaſis, 

affecting every now and then a little Smile, 

as if he had ſaid the nobleſt Thing in the 

world. I queſtion nothing of all you ſay, ' 
(added ae but by your leave, pray 

which of all theſe Beaſts are you the likeſt a 

to? Are you retrograde, like the Crab; or © 
are you corniferous lixe Capricorn? Hor. 

tenſius told him he thought himſelf the 

likeſt the Swan; and Eſeluſes turning every. © 

thing into riducle;;, ftir'd up the old Man 

once more in the Pedant; and I came luck! 

ly in, at that very inſtant, as they were go: 

ing together by the Ears, and with much | 

ado I reconcil'd em again. But Hortenſias 

never forgave him, and as he hated E/c/uſes,- 

ſo he hated all that ever kept him Compa- i 

ny; which expos'd me to the ſeverity of 
his Enmity, and that made me take ever 
en f Revenging my ſelf, 'by 
making ſport with Horrenſus.' 

Going along'theNew-Bridge oneDayl far 
2 Man Höre · back towards the Agaſtines; 1 
he had a turd Coat on, and a Taffet7 
Cloak, a' Sword -n his right Side, and a 
Hat · band of Teerh fitted all to an exact fize.' 
His Deportment was as whimſical as his 
Dreſs, and 1 ſtay'd a little to coñtemplate 4 
the Farce; and'rho' never a Soul was near 
him, yet at the bottom of the kay on if 
made a halt, and fot want ef ſome Perſoen 
or other to direct his Diſcoutſe to, he put 

QQ Os ſeveral 
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ſevetal Queſtions to his Horſe. Hark ye 
me a little, Friend Horſe (quoth the Fellow) 
what do we do here? ow couꝰd ſpeak.” 
(continu d he) I queſtion not but you wou'h 
tell me, we come with an ardent deſire of 
12rving honeſt People, and doing good to 
Mankind. But ſome Malicious People 
will be apt to ſay; But pray Signior, where - 
in can you ſerve us? To whom I anſwer, 
I can draw your Teeth, without the leaſt 
Pain or Anguiſh imaginable ; and not on- 
ly.that , but put you new. ones in their 
place, that ſhall in every particular be as 
ſerviceable to you, as if they were naturally 
your own. But howdo you pluck 'em out? 
with the point of a Sword? No, no, Gen- 
tlemen, no, that is a pititul, old, vulgar way 
*Tis with this here, that I hold in my Hand, 
'that is my Horſe's Bridle Gentlemen. This. 
Quack had thus introduc'd himſelf to the 
patjence of the Mob, by his Rhetorick and 
Grimace, when a Porter, a Chimney-{weep- | 
er, a Kennel-Raker, two Apprentices, an 
old Woman with Sprats, a Moule-Trap- 
maker, a Tinker, a Kag-Man; and three 
Servants, in ſeveral Liveries, had made a 
Ripg about him, and with wonderful atten- 
tion, liſten'd to his Cant. For my own part, 
I was willing enough to hear the Fellow 
f Prate, but unwilling, others ſhou'd take 
5 notice of me there, and the better to blind 
the Paſſengers, I pretended to peruſe ſome 
ſecond-hand Books, that lay upon a Stall 
juſt by. Puff d up with the ſight of ſo nu- 
merous an Audience, our Mountebank be- 
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gan to harangue the Mob a new. Who is 
it (continues he) that Uraws Tezth for Em- 
perours, Kings and Princes? Is it the Car- 
melite, or the Engliſh- Man, or Mr. Arnault, 
ho to wheedle the World into a ſtrong 
belief of his Capacity, has drawn the Pope 
and all the conſiſtory of Cardinals, upon 
his Sign round about his ow-ꝰ Picture, and to 


aſſure the World, that they are ali, cvery 


Mothei's Son of em, very much incommo- 
ded with the Tooth- Ach; he has taken care 


that the Painter ſhou'd draw em all wich 


black Plaiſters upon their Temples. No, 
v0, I ſay cis not he- Who is it then, that 
works theſe ſuddain and fate Cures, for theſe 
Illuſtrious and worthy Great Men? Wav, 
ic is Signior, the Italian Gentleman, that 


works all theſe Wonders. Tis 1, my felt, 


am the Perſon; and with this he ſtood: 


up in his Stirrops, and look d as big as Ball- 


Beef, and pointed to himſelf, ſtili as he 
repeated, tis I, I, Gentlemen, I'm the Man. 
A thouſand other ridiculous poſtures and 
geſticulations the Fellow, hid ro amuſe 


E 


and draw together the filly Mob; asKing. 


all his Queſtions in LTalian, and anſwering 


them for his Horſe ; tho? he was no mor, 


an Italian, than one Born in Normandy 


cou'd be. If one cou'd as eafily have credit. 


ed him as heard him, no Man wou'd have 


had the Plague of keeping a Tooth in his 
Head. He preſented a poor Man to the 
Tompany, from whom he had juſt drawn 
{iz Tezth, tho' he had put 'em all into his 


Mouth the moment before, and gave him 
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Lemming to' chow, wer diſcolour ti 


Spittle, and made the People believe it was 
the Blood, that came from his Gums. Gen- 
tlemen, continues he, I cure theSoldiers for 
honour's ſake, the Poor for God's, and the 


Rich for Gain. Remark but the ill Con. 


ſequence of a Rotten foul Tooth. If you 
go to a Perſon of Qnality to aske a Favour, 
pay to ask but Juſtice: of him, you cannot 
ſpeake three words, but he turns away 
his Head ready to Vomit up his Heart, 
Ho who waits without there turn away this 
Fellow; he ſtinks enough to Poiſon a Fa. 
mily ? Three ſuch wou'd' breed à Plague. 
Thus are you rejected with Shame and In: 


famy, and your Bufineſs baulkt. But you 


aske me, Signior, have you any Remedy for 


this Mistortune ? Yes marry have Land for 


hundreds more. Ihave a Pomatum toBeautify 
the Skin, whiter than the driven Snow, 
and Fragrant as Balm or new blown Roſes: 
See here my Boxes;this you haveGentlemen 
for Six-pence, where there is no leſs than 
Six ſeveralRemedies :this other,Gentlemen, 


which you may ſee is Smaller, and con- 


tains only four ſorts of Preſcriptions, 1 


will let you have for three-pence. © 1 have 


2 Vulnerary powder, that ſtanches Bleeding 


immediatly, and takes out the Fire from 
any Burn tho never ſo large; provided it be 


ut on in time. What ever is your Malady, 
can remedy you: I am neither Doctor, 


Apothecary, Surgeon or Philoſopher; and 
yet my Medicins are as good as any 


of 
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el em all, © Experience. goes far beyond 
Reading, and Practice EST AN ng 
While the Montebanck was expatiating 
in the Praiſe and Virtue of his Drugs, 

abundance of people of all ſorts had gor 
about him, and amongſt the reſt I ſpy'd 


Hortenſiue, patiently liftening to the elabo- 


_ EIS 
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rate Nonſenſe of the pragmatical Quack. 


] reſolv'd immediately, to make ſome ſport 
with him, in Revenge of former Paſſages 


between us. Another Mountebank came to 


the Bridge, and banter'd our Talian moſt 
ſhamefully, and reprov'd him with the 


flat fide of his Sword, and forcd him to 


ſneak away. I ws maliciouſly pleas'd to 


hope, that ſince they were ſo dexterous at 


pulling out of Teeth, they might have 


proceeded, to give us farther Proofs of their 
Capacity, and have pull'd out one another's 


Eyes. But our Halian modeſtly withdrew 


to prevent Miſchief. _ LE 

A Day or two afterwards, I took an op- 
portunity of waiting upon our Quack, and 
Eſcluſes was in Company ; we gave. him to 
underſtand, that a | 


very much incommoded with a pain · in his 


Teeth, and that we cou'd by no means pre- 


rail with him to conſent” to have them 
drawn, ſo great an Apprehenſion he labour d 


under of the Torment and Miſery, that ſuch 


an Operation wou'd put him to: not but 


that he had ſeen you do it with all poſſible 


— 


Facility, and Dexterity imaginable, a day 
or two ſince, on the foot of the New:Brige- 
Alack, alack, crys out the Mountebank, that 
3 i 3002 OS ee FFF. 


elation of ours. was 
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Men of Senſe and Letters ſhou'd be ſo igng. 
rant! I will promiſe you to do it without 
any thing like Pain: and that yeu may 
be moxe able to give him a full and amyle 
ſatisfaction in that affair, by your leave 
Sir, (added the Quack) let me ſee one of 
your loundeſt Teeth in your head, and then 
you may judge of my Capacity by the eaſie 
light of my Hand, and the Celerity of my 
Operation. As for that matter, [ aſſurd 
him wou'd not be very ſollicitous about it, 
but however, we cou'd not but aſſure him 
that our Diſtemper'd Friend was ſo: very 
peeviſh and obſtinate, that he wou'd find 
ſome difficulty. However, if he cou'd bu 
'compell him, to have the bad Teeth taken 
out, and wou'd put him other good ones 
in their Room, he wou'd not only thank 
him very gratefully, but reward him very 
generouſly ; or ar leaſt we promiſed to ſex 
Him ſatisſy'd our ſelves. 3 
The Mountebank expecting a. Fee, 4 
well as believing what we had told him 2. 
bout Hortenſius, went ſtraight away to his 
Lodgings, where he found him, with four 
of his Scholars, juſt ready to go our to the 
College. bur as we aig told him what Dith- 
culty he might expect to meer with, he had 
in his way, call'd upon two of his Friends, 
and making em ſome fair 1 of re- 
ward, prevail'd with them to aſſiſt him, in 
this Expedition. Hortenſius hoping it might 
be ſomeBody come to put a Son or two uf 
to be his Scholars, receiv'd them with 3 
cheerful Brow : but as ſoon as the Quack 
. „ | gave 


6 
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Book X. of FRANCION. 249 
gave him to underſtand his Errand; Hore, 
1cnſius flew into a great Rage, and told 
him he had better Teeth in his Head, than 
he had ever in his Hand, and that he wasa 
Lyar, Cheat, and an Impoſtor. With that 
the Fellow told his Companions he expe- 
ed ſome Difficulty in the Operaticn, ' but 
he was a Civil honeſt Gentleman, and 
wou'd reward em well, therefore deſird 
their Aſſiſtance. At this one laid hold on one 
ſhoulder, and t'other on the other, and ſo to 
work went the Quack, to rench open his 
Mouth : but Hortenſius being very ſtrong 
and robuſt of himſelf, and now under terti- 
ble Apprehenſions, lay'd about him like a 
wild Colt, and kick'd and flung and tore, 
inſomuch that they cou'd make nothing of 
it. When they were in the Street, the Aſ- 
ſiltants demanded their Gratuity; but the 
Quack told em that he had receiyed no 
Mony himſelf, and therefore cou'd not ſnare 
any with eme with this, they fell upon 
the Quack, and mauld him out of meer 
Spight and Revenge: but the people in the 
Street came ſeaſonably to his ſuccour, or 
he had hardly had a whole bone left in his 
Skin; and this Fray was ſome Satisfaction 
to Hort er ſius for the Pinches and Nips they 
_ given him, in endeavouring to hold 
im. 2 93 3 
Not knowing what a hand I had in the 
Affair, he told me one Day the whole Tranſ- |. 
ation, and ſeem'd concern d he had not 
ſeen me ſooner, to have. acquainted me 
with it before, I told him I had —_ a 
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450 The Conncd Hitirg Part L 
little out of Town, and was going 2 much 
more conſ1Jerable J ourney,for I was prepar: 
g for Tay. 74 as ei, i272 D880 9% 
le was ſo well pleas with thoughts cf 
 Teeing old Rome, that he wou d needs go. 
with me, hoping that the Mother of Lea 
ing, wou'd haye ſome tender Regard for ſo 
induſtfious and pains- taking a Son; and that 
doubtleſs hethou'd puſh his Fortune, better 
here amongft ſo many Learned Prelates, 
than ever he cou'd expect at Paris: and 
for my part I have been very much diven: 
ed with him, all the way we . Fravelle: 
not but that, ſometimes, I took upon me 
ſeriouſly to reprehend' his pedantick method 
of Converſation; and to wiſh him to break 
off ſuch a diſagreeable Habit, that was ridi- 
culous in him; and odious ta all Gentle” 


8 „ 1 925 having thus ended his Account, 
Fraucion aſſur d him that he had a real 
value for Hortenſius, and muſt needs fee 
him, for their mutual Diverſion and Paſs- 
time: therefore he earneſtly defit d Audebert 
to bring him with him, the next time he 
came, to which Entreaties Raymond and 
Darini added theirs, and all promis d to 
themſelvs a great deal of Merriment; and 
there was no Malice nor Miſchief in their 
Deſignzit was the leaſt to be reprehended in 
'em, for nothing is blameable but what 1s 
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JOrtenſin Gus was at ling ect pern 

by Audebert, and the next Day came 

to pay a Viſit to Froncion,” Who recei- 

ved him with all poſſible demonſtrations of 
Joy and Friendſhip. This conceited Coxcomb 
a Pedant thought {till he had to do with 
only a School-boy, whom he cou d inſtruct in 
abundance of Matters; and for a ptoof of his 
Capacity, he affected always a certain Air of 
cramp ords and Terms of Art, which he had 
leam d by Rote, to uſe as Opportunities pre- 
ſented, How 1 Gallant Francion, ' (ſays Hor- 
lenſius in addreſſing himſelf to him,) Lchbugür 
1 wou d be as great a wonder to ſee you from 
A a the 
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2 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI | 
the Court of Paris, as the Armory, or the Pont. 


neufe , and that you were as conſtant at the 
Louvre as the very Stair-caſe it ſelf, and the 
Guard-chamber. And you, moſt Learned Hor. 
tenſius, (anſwer'd Francion, to pay him in his 
own Coin, ) I cou'd never have expected to 
have met with you out of the Univerſity; 
and thought your Reſidence as certainly there 


as the very Schools themſelves, or Monſieur 
| Roger, the Cynic of our Age. However, you 
ſce, replies Horren/ius, that T am come hither 


ro aſſociate my ſelf with the Gay and Gallant; 


and for your part, are not you come hither t 


make Love, and throw up that Liberty which 
once was as dear to you 4s Freedom to the Ve- 
netians? What! have you foregon a Jewel 
that the Hollanders have diſputed with Fire 
and Sword againſt, the Empire of Spain, and 
for above Fifty Years together? Well, well, 
Francion, you are in Love with ſome Fair Fe 
male, that in the heat of the Engagement wou'd 
diſarm the Duke de Mayn himſelf. I readily 
confeſs part of what you ſuſpect, Hortenſius, 
3 Francion,) but for being like the 
Wtch or the Venetians, the compariſon lyes 


at too confiderable a diſtance: But let us g 


up Staits, I beſeech you; Count Raymond will 


be mighty lad to ſee yon, and there we — 
have the Conveniency of concerting 1 


Matters. 1.41 1 
Upon this, d Buiſſon and Audebert, that 
were with Hortenſius, walk d up Stairs with- 
out farther Ceremony; but for his part he 
wou d not be perſuaded to go before Franczon, 


to ſhew his Breeding, as he thought. m_ 


ö 


Book XI. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 3 
ſays he to him, be pleas d te go firſt, for you 
muſt be endewed with greater, Virtues than Fa 
tience to follow me; 1 have been ſo Sick alt 
my Journey, that my Legs are of little Uſe to 
me, and my Body is ſo Crazy, I am even fit to 
be made a Pope of: I am really Elder than 
my Grandmother, and am more Weather:heaten 
than a Veſſel that has made Three EY an 
Voyages. But, Sir, added Francion withia merry 
Air, if you had told us you were as much uſed 
as the Cordeliers Porridge-pot,which they have 
had above a Hundred "Years, wou'd you not 
have given us a more lively Idea of your Suffer- 
ings. think you? Without jeſting, added Horten. 
ſus, in all the Defarts of Arabia, and at St. Ger- 
nains Fair there never was ſeen ſuch a Mon- 
er as my Malady : But what do you talk of you? 
You are ſolid Adamant, and threefold Braſs; 
the fall of a Mountain upon your Head wou'd 
hardly difcompoſe you. You alone cou'd Peo- 
ple Whole Colonies. All this is befides the 
Purpoſe, criesout Francion; and if you dot 
make haſte up, III puſh you up before me! 
Oh, Sir, fays Horren/azs, you are fuller of Cere- 
mony than the Old Teſtament; you'make me 
forget my Name as if 1 were a Pope; but if ! 
were to tarry upon the Stairs till the laſt Con. 
flagration of the Univerſe, I muſt withiſtand an 
Adverſary that breaks ny Head with Roſes, 
and ſuffocate me with the Perfumes of Elo- 
quence and Civility, Have a Care, ſays Fran- 
aon, what you ſay of the Pope, for now we are 
at Rome we muſt be Circumſpect in ſpight of 
our Teeth, becauſe there Is 4 thing called the 
Inquifirion. I value no Inquiſitiog, cries Horten- 
| A $34 ſus 
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his Miniſters, an 


4 The Cad cal 2 of Francion, Bork XI 


ius, tho it were more Tremendous than ſome 
fepreſcnt i it, for my OCT | is ny Head- Piece, 


OF 00 


; 1 that heard all the Cereinonics from 
bis amber, apprehending they-wou'd neve 


have done, was forced to go out himſelf, and 
pull Horienſi us up, by main Force. Sr, 


ſays Francion, we ought to have an extraordi. 
nary Regard tor i rare. 2 Ferſonage às Horten 
ius, wo is the e Glory of France. Oh! 
4 Karen ys he, (and turn'd ſo ſhon 

pon him he a Imoſt beat him backwards donn 


5 ite i pray ere the A of Extraordi- 


nary, Rare; andjUnique, for the Sun, Comets 
and Monſters : Tins E Ears againſt Compli- 
ments as I wou'd, my, Doors againſt; Thieves; 
let us rather talk of your Worth and Merit; 
ris, Inconteſtable that you have more Elo- 
uence than all the Tue Councel, and more 
Penetration than h 15 ge you are Wiſer than 
ubtiler than the Jeſuits, 

Hortenſius, pray oe ye our Capacity im extolling 
the Vertues of the Co unt, ſays Fr ancion, and 
let me alone; hat ſball | lay of him, (cies 
- Hortenſius #9 175 rather what Thatll- not ſay? 


He is the Pink of Paris, and the Lilly of Lean 


ing ; if the zeſt of Mankind were —_ as he, 
niyerſity wou'd be Uſeleſs, and Latin 
and; Greek would be only Marks of our Lux 
ry;.-not,,of Service, to us. That's no mighty 

oramendation, Hortenſius, that you are plet 
Is cd . to give of Count Raymond, ſays. Francun, 


f to ſay he ee RE "HH nor Greek: 
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pray have more value for Languages that ha 


brought you in many a fair Pound, 
\ Ee 4 F ALS 4 „ ernie 1 
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As Francion urg'c this but in Jeſt, and afies 
4 jocular Way, Hortenſius. was not otended at 
ir; however, to ſhew his own  Bombaſt. of 
Floquence, he aſſur dem the Rooms were ſo 
full of Eſlences that he was ready to be drown- 
ed; that the Grapes were fo prodigiouſly Jarge 
that a Bunch wou'd make 4 Kingdom Drunl 
and the ſmefling to but one of theHusks WR 
Intoxicate” 4 Hundred Thouſand, Men. By 
chance Buiſſon barping upon! anions Arntirs, 
es, les Hortenfue. the is the Litre of Beth | 
the Poles, and her Glory is in its Zenith now, 
for the having captivated 'Francion's Heart is 4 
more ſignal Victory than any that Harry the 
Fourth of France, or the Prince of Orange, had 
got: But yet that he was Appreherlive 
that by ſeeing Francion he ſhou'd fall in Love 
himſelf too; becauſe he had obſerv'd that by 
meddling with Beggars People got the Itch.  - 
From Love they came to Letters; where Horten. 
ſus was pleas'd to pity the Ignorance of the 
Age, and proteſted he had met with nothing 
ſo Deteſtable as moſt Books were of late, un- 
leſs it was Phy ſick and Small Beer; but as he 
was expatiating upon his on profound Skill in 
fo many unpardonable hard Words, Fancion 
ſtopp d his Career, and ask d him if he wou d 
have other People talk as he did, with ſuch 
_ notorious Hy perboles, ſuch incongrucus Similes? 
Why, cominu'd Francion, this looks more like 
; dhe ravingsof a Man in a Feaver, or a Perſon 
in a Mad Houſe, not Polite Converſation, 
=, CA Hans What 
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6 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book xl. 
What, ſays Hortenſius to him again, will yo! 
tmd Faults in the Sun? I ſay that long ago I got 
the Start of Mankind, and found out what they 
haye fo curiouſly labour'd to inveſtigate Nature 
in, even in her obſcureſt Receſſes: And as 
for thoſe that are of another Opinion, I turn 
em over to the Tyrks and Infidels, which is 
the more numerous Part of the wretched Sons 
of Adam, How's that pray ? Says Buiſſon, if 
the Tope isnot of your Opinion then, he is as 
much an Infidelas Mahomet , you had belt have 
4 Care how far you; puſh the Conſequences of 
your Doctrine: Is it an Article of Faith to be. 
Tieve you write well Hold your prating ſer- 
vile Genius, replies Hortenſius with a ſcornful 
Smile, I tell thee my Works are worthy of the 
greateſt Mens Cloſets in France , doubtleſs, re- 
* Buiſſon, eſpecially when they take Phy- 


ik 


Rea mond fearing the Jeſt would run too high 
it irlafted longer, wav'd the Topic, and entrea- 
ted Hortenſius to ſhew*em ſome of his Works 
that were ſo ſuperlatively Preferrable to what 
the Writers of former Ages had perform d. To 
'the obtaining of which Favour Francion join d 
his moſt preſſing Entreat ies; and at length, 
Kientlemen, ſaysHortenſius, Iwill not trouble you 
with Letters, and Madrigals, and Sopgs, or ſuch 
like ſhort Pieces, but will give you an account of 
a Romance I have made that is as good as an 
entire Hiſtory ; for by the by, Sirs, my Dreams 
are more Solid than the very. Meditations of 
the - Philoſophers ; I will attempt ſomething 
that never came into the Imagination of ice 


ſome wiſe Men have maintain d the Plurality 


. 


of Worlds; ſome placing em in the Planers, - 
others in the fixt Stars, and I am of Opinion 
that there is one in the Moon. The Spots that 


we ſo plainlydiſcern in her Face, when ſhe is 
at Full, I firmly believe is Terra Firma; and 
that there is Woods, and (arotto's, and Caves, 
and Foreſts, and Hills, and Dales, and what 


not; and the Parts that are more Reſplendent is 
the Sea, which admits the Radation of the Sun, 


as the Gloſs of a Looking: glaſs, and by its re- 
flecting it becomes a Moon to us, as it may 


be we are one to her; I delign to deſctibe the 


Capital Cities, their Force and Polity, their 


Laws and Language: There ſhall be wonderful 


Enchantments, and very Proud, Ambitious, 
Blood - thirſty, Princes; I will eſtabliſn a ne 
Scheme of War, and invent Machenes beyond 
the Art of Archimedes, that ſhall be of equal 
Uſe to perpetrate his Tyrannical Deſigns, whe- 
ther their World be above ours, or beneath it; 
for at preſent I have ſome ſort of Heſitations a- 
bout the Certainty of that Point. I will furniſh 


him with an Engine, whereby he ſnall paſs into 


the Epicycle of the Moon in an excentric Line 


from our Earth, where he (hall meet with mon- 


ſtrous Gyants, and powerful Fortifications, great 
Oppoſition, and inſurmountable Difficulties. 
He ſhall celebrate his Nuptials, after a long 
Series of Victories and Labours, with all the 
Pomp and Splendour of Tilts and Turnaments; 
his Captains ſhall run at the Ring upon the 
Equator one Day, and bait the Bull in the 


Zodiac the next Day; 4riadne's Crown ſhall be 
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tal Man: You, remember, Gentlemen, that 
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3 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Bock XI. 
the fitſt Prize; and Virgo ſhall Marry the 
Conqueror of the Second Day's Exerciſe. My 


Hero ſhall ſhoot at Butts with Sagittarius; hi 
ſhall out-ſmoke Vulcan, and out-drink' Bacchus. 


bur drawing his Forces too near'the Sun, Iwill 


make em all be ſeiz d with ſuch à particular 
Sort of a Calenture, that Nature has ex ibited no 
Remedy — it but Poiſon and aPrecipice: 


This is a rough Draught, Gentlemen, of what! 


deſign; and 1 ſhall — my ſelf with ſo much 
Fameſtneſs and Expedition, that I make nb 


Qveſtion but I ſnall finiſh it very ſuddainly; 
tho the Work cannot burlaſt ' as long as the 


| _—_ laſts, that is, aslong as the World ſtands. 


YI! : 


The Company were not a little fubpiiz'd: at 
fo many and ſo elaborate Abſurdiries'; but to 
make the more Sport with Hortenſius Extra- 
vagancies, Raymond ſeein'd ravith'd with the 
Nobleneſs of the 'Delign, and very inſtantly 
begg d him to oblige em one Day with a more 


_ ample Recital of the Draught he had made of 
ſo eximious a Piece. | This isenough at preſent, 


ſays Hbrtenſius; but to run ovef my Intenti- 


ons with ſome Brevity, ray remark this other, 
which is New indeed. For as the World ſeems 
ſo Stuabendious tous, 1 will ſuppoſe that there 
are Millions of le Worlds — in the leaſt 
Matter that is; fr af Quality is Infinite, fo.l 
have Subject enough för what Worlds [pleaſe ; 
I will have glorioub Hmpires in the Head of 2 


Pin, and Republicks upon the Point ofa Needle; 


111 Sing the warious Chances of their bloody 


Wars, and the unhappy Conſequences of their 
| eviiſtant Loves : Moreover, as. Man ĩs A We WO, 
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will ſhew where is" the Empire, where, the 
Kingdoms, where the Electorſhips, where the 


Biſhopricks, where the Chancery, Kings. 
Bench, Common-Pleas, all the Magazines of 
Stores, and every Office that relates to a. well 
govern'd Power, or a formidable Soyereignty.; - 
1ſhall likewiſe ſhe from whatPrinciples of Po- 
lity proceed the Animoſities between the 
and the Arms; how the Veins are in Alliance 
with the Arteries, and the Marrow with the Bones. 
This is not all neither, Gentlemen, I have a fur- 
ther Defign in tny Head that ſhall Hutrtgel Ar- 
genis and Charicle; Iwill make a Romance up. 
on the Water, and build Cities upon the Ocean, 
infinitely more Magnificent and Sumptuous than 
ever yet came into the Perecranium of Mortal 
Man: Rubies and Diamonds ſhall be for the 
bare Foundation of the Manſions of my Tritons; 
I will uſe no Mortar, but diſſolv'd Pearl; III 
have entire Foreſts of Coral, and ſpacious Plains 
of Emeralds, where Herrings and Sprats ſhall 
lead out their numerous Troops in glittering 
Barta tr r e,, 
As Hortenſius was runnipg on at this into- 
lerable Rate, Francion, to Buoy him up, and 
teſtifie his Affoniſhment and Admiration at 
ſuch prodigious Undertakings, cry d out, as 
all over Rapture and Extacy, Good God, what 
glotious Inventions ate theſe? We may well 
pity our Forefathers, whoſe, Underſtand ings 
were never bleſt with ſuch Conceptions, nor 


2 * 5 Fa 


their Ears feaſted with theſe Luſcious Relati- 
bus! Our © Children will regret their tardy 
_ Births, tho' they will have the Satisfaction 
Sf: Gun, 1 15 : as of 


10 The Conical Hiſtory of Francion. Book xl 
_ ofreading of theſe marvellous Things. Hon 
_ "happy is Rome in having your Company ? And 
' what a Toſs for Poor Paris that you have de- 
a 0 her of ſo ineſtimable a Treaſure as your 
Vertue and Knowledge? Alas, alas, Sir, (cries 
cout Hortenſius, as Impatient to hear any Man 
ſpeak befides himſelf, this is nothing to what | 
' Intend roſurprize the World with ; for I have ſo 
many of theſe Romances in my Heaq that I am 
_  almoſtperſecuted to Death with em: One pulls 
me by the Ears, and deſites my firſt Care; then 
I have no fooner fat me down to begin, but 2. 
nother hawls me by the Sleeves, and deſires the 
preference as the nobler Work; then a Third 
' ſnatches the Paper from under my Pen, and re. 
monſtrates to me that he will tend the moſt to 
the Delight and Inſtruction of Poſterity, and 
therefore merits my earlieſt Care and Induſtry, 
Thus am] perpetually teiz'd with em: I per- 
fectly ſee em meth inks like ſo many Hobgob- 
lings Skipping about me. Well, proteft, ſaid 
Francion, this is Humourſome enough, and 
brings freſh into my Memory again the Ideas 
of thoſe Fairies that are ſo Civil to cleanly 
Servants, that my Nurſe us'd to tell me where- 
ever they waſhed their Hands, inſtead of Dirt 
there was Pearl and Precious Stones left in the 
bottom of the Baſon; and where they did their 
Needs, there was Heaps of Treaſures and Per- 
fumes. Thus it is with Hortenſius, if he 
blos his Noſe. I expect a Hiſtory, if he 
Coughs I look for a Romance. I own it is ſo 
indeed, reply d Horten/ius, becauſe I know you 
ſpeak figuratively, thereby meaning my Won. 
ons Paci) in Writing; I ſee you are no 


* 
* 


i 


Changling, you will have your Jeſts; but that 
you may ſee. I am in Earneſt, I'll, ſhew you | 


te Draught of my Romance of the Epicycle, 
and that of the Coſmography of Human Bodies, 
for l am about To or Three of em at the ſame 


* 


time, and buſie my ſelf with as many ſeveral 


Affairs as ever Cæſar did. 


With that Hortenſius 5 his Hands in his 
Pocket, and out came a Key, a naſty Handker- 


cheif, a pair of very old greezy Gloves, and a, 


Paper as black as my Hat; he look d over 
it, but it was not what he intended, fo he put 
all up again, aſſuring the Company however, that 


he wou d take ſome other N of oblig- 


ing em with his Sketch. The Applauſes that 
every one was tickling him with tranſported 
him ſo far that he did not take notice of one 
Paper he let fall, which Funcion took ug 


with an Intent of diverting the Company with 
it when he was gone. To turn the Current of 


the Converſation, Francion defir'd; the Favour 
of Hortenſius to give him his Opinion con- 


cerning the Authors of the Times; why, you 


know that, ſays Hortenſius, as well. as I do: 


there is no Man worth reading; you have Three 


or Four Scoundrels at Court that are kept 
up in Vogue by ſome great Men as arrant Cox; 
combs as themſelves; they make, now. and 
then a. Copy of Verſes upon a Birth - day, or 2 
Song upon a Ladies Wedding, and: ſuch like 
little inconſiderable 223 But alas, they ne- 
ver read any thing but the Academy of Cm. 
laments, and Cupid's Garland, the 8 


 Parnoſſus,;and the ages Delight, Every idle; 


Fellow | 
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Fellow now {ts up for an Author; and what 

wich Stealing and Travating, gers fone 
read, but oftñer Blows; for their Ribaldry Stuff 

makes a ſhift to go off, when an Ingenious Piece 
Iyes a Frey for the Rats: Tho" you cannot but 

be ſenfible that the Reaſon is as evident, a; 

that more Men buy Sprats than Trouts, and 

Cabbages than Pheaſants. A Raſcally Fellow 

that was a Servant of mine had the Inſolency to 

write a Romance, and dedicate it to the Queen 

of England,; and that he might paſs for ſome 

Body of Condition at leaft,tho* not of Note, he 

hired a very good Second-hand Suit to make a 

Figure in well he preſented it;but not appearing 

Shabby enough for a Poet,” he got no Gratuity 

that Day, and never afterwards cou'd raiſe Mo- 

ney enough to hire it again; and not daring to go 
as he was, he loſt the Opportunity of expecting 

- ſomething out of Charity at leaſt, tho he had 
never got any thing as an Author; and the 

Raſcal upon tny Word has publiſh'd mòre Vo- 
lumes than I have done my ſelf; tho I think he 

never had any Vent for em, but at the Grocers 

and Trunk makers: And what added to his 
Vanity was, that the Market- women publickly 
thank d him for furniſhing em with Fapers to 

wrap their Butter in when there was a Scarci- 

ty of Colewart- leaves. But I think the Parlia. 

ment ought to condemn him, and the reſt of that 

Scribbling Gang, to drink under the Gallows, 

And from thę Hands of the Hang-man, twice as 

much Ink as they have waſted in their Writings. 

But for a little quietneſs ſake, and out of com- 
mom Charity, I will ſay no more againſt em, 
let my Eloquence ſnould prove as Pernicious 


on 28 
8 LF 
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as the Beauty; of, Hellen to the unfortunate 
Trojans. Tho? heteafter my juſt indignation 


mult have bother fling at em; and fince they 


ale ſo unproficable in the Republick of Letters, 


{will get an Order to ſend em all to the Gal- 


15 * an Oar is fitter for them than Pen and 


* 


E 6 }3 


RD 


1 


cls ünreaſonable to the Company than What he 

ad entertain d em with juſt before; not that it 
gaye em a much; more favourable Impreſſion 
of his Worth and Learning: But Francion bei 


- 


# , : 2 2 ile 4 a . 
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This part of Hortenſus's Diſcourle fem d much 


. 


impatient to peruſe the Papers that were in his 
Hand, caſt his Eyes eyery now and then, which 


Hortenſi us taking. ſome Notice of, at laſt 


PR 


(4 


knew: em for his own, and very earneſtly de- 
fit d l 


Horten/ius, Ell give you any thing in the World 
reſtore me but them Papers, tor they are of the 
ß 

had Ilerv'd there were ſome Leaves torn out 
of a Book, I will give you any thing in the 


World let me but read em firſt; and with 


that went abruptly from him into another 
Chamber with Ry mand, and read the Papers; 
wherein were all the Phraſes that Hortenſius had 


us'd during the whole Converſation; after they, 


bad laugh d a little amongſt themſelyes, they 


return'd to the Company, and defired to be in- 


of that Piece..,, Herreaſus aflurd em with a 
very grave Countenance, that it was the moſt 
celehlated Man tor; Eloquence that that ge 
. 4. Ty E 445 5 _ | O 14 a . 


formed who was the great and profound Author 


1 them again; Thar muſt be after I hae 
done with em, 1 eply d Francion. Oh Sir, ſays 


d, ſays Frazcion, who 
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14 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI. 
had produc'd ; but ſhortly they ſhou'd ſes 
from him that he was nottheonly Maſter of the 
Gardens of Parnaſſus. I find your Defign, Hor. 
tenſius, fays Frantion, for I remember when 
I was at the College with you, you did your 
Reputation a ſenſible Injury by imitating Mal. 
herb and Corfeteaz ſo much, as I have often 
aſſured Raymond of in your Abſence; and I find 
you are doing your ſelf the ſame Prejudice by 
this new Author; for amongſt Friends, my good 
Maſter, we muſt follow the Beauties, not the 
Impertinencies, of Men; as I well remember 
a Servant of mine was in Love with a Neigh. 
bour's Maid, and that he might Jars for a Man 
of uncommon Senſe, he tore the Leaves out of 
my Wis Commonwealth, and fo got em by 
Heart, and then ſet up for a Wit in his Miſtref: 
fes Company, and your 15 is Juſt the ſame. 
With ſuch like Reprimands as theſe. Francion 
exercis'd the poor Pedant's Patience; and adding 
ſome Geſticulations to his Jocoſe Repartees, by 
Accident he took Notice that Hortenſius b vs th 
very frequently in his Hat; and being ſuſpict- 
ous that fome uncommon Occafion withdrew 
his Preceptor's Eyes to To unuſual a Place, ta- 
king a Turn in the Room, he at length eſpy d an 
Opportunity, and ſnatcht it out of his Hands; and 
in the Crown of it was a large Scroul of Paper, 
uw hereon, as ſo many diſtin Heads of Matter, 
was written Compliments at meeting, thge 
Addreſs for an Aſſembly, weighty Diſcourſes 
upon various Subjects, jocular Anfwers, merry 
Repartees, Compliments of taking of Leave, 
under every of which Subject was digeſted ſeve- 
ral Phraſes and Sentences, bur as Odd moſt of 
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em as they were New: What, Horrenſize, 
(ays Francion) is this all you have to fay to 
the Company ?' You may een withdraw your 
Perſon ; we {hall be all as well fatisfy'd to the 
full in the reading em our ſelves; befides, it 


will ſave you ſo much Trouble. No 
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This unlucky Accident put Hortenſius very 
much ont of Countenance; and Francion's Jeff. 
ing upon him ſo drily quite put him befides all 
Patience; and he wou d have gone away in that 
Fet, but having not his Leffon, he was at a Loſs 
how to take his Leave: And Francion (un- 
willing to Nettle him farther) told him with a 
friendly Calm upon his Brow, Sir, you ſee now 
that a natural Complexion is better than Art; 
and tho' it may not have fo furpriſipg a Luſtre, 
yet it always pleaſes us more; and tis ſo with | 
the Beauties of the Mind, an indifferent Fancy 
ol our own Growth is more winning in Conver- . 
fation, than the beſt things in the World ſtolen 
from others, and obtruded upon the Company 
for our own : And changing the Diſcourſe to 
his Fabulous Hiſtories wherewith he had di- 
verted them before, and paſſing ſome Compli- 
ments upon the Extraordinarineſs of the Con- 
ceits, they obtain d from Hortenſius the Co- 
pies of his Collections of Compliments, and 
ſo he left em pretty well ſatisfy d with his Ad- 
vente i ETC TS 
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' Hortenſius was no ſooner gone, but Franci- 

on began to examine the Purport of his Friend's 
Papers; and found it was a Medly addreſt to 
{eral Sotts of Perſons ; whete there was ma · 
b | VVA ny | 
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hs | 


my Very good things, but others again ſo. pit 
ully concerted, that the Blemiſhes far out- 


1 


weigh'd the Beauties: What was good they 
all Knew from whence it was borrow'd, and 
the Impertinencies were all Hortenſius s, who 
preſum'd others might have been as little well 
read as himſelf, and not diſcover his Thefts. — 


1 


 Francion having made an end of his Papers and 
found not a few Ss of ſerious. Speculatiqn . 


in em, notwichſtanding their Extravagancies, 
he carry'd back the Parcel himſelf to Hortenſi. 


ut, without ſaying any thing to him of em, 


either good or bad, and perfectly reconcild 


himſelf to him by his high Commendations of 
ſome other things which he ſhew'd him. He 


was no longer on the Merry Pin, ſay or do what 


[7 you cou'd-; Love had recall d his Thoughts to 


the Affairs of his Empire; and what gave Fran- 


cion no little Perplexity was, that whenever he 


paid his Reſpecks to the Charming Nais, nei. 
ther when they were alone together, any more 
than when Company was by, would ſhe 


vouchſafe him any farther Marks than of Civi- 


lity, only, never any thing that lookt like Love. 


He had now receiv'd ſome Bills of Exchange, 
and augmented his, Retinue, and made a very 
noble Figure. Raymond and he livd mighty 
great together; and as he really was a Count, ſo 
calling Francion always Brother, he paſs d at 


| + Rome for no leſs than a Marquiſs; he paid his 
Miſtreſs the Devoirs of Serenades, and always 


Sung himſelf ro the Muſick, that ſhe might the 
better know whoſe Oblations it was ſhe 10 
| | ni 00% 


* 


ceivd. And indeed what Woman cou d 
withſtand a Gentleman of fo ſignal a Birth, ſo 
advantageous an Education, ſo general a Merit, 
ſo ſweer a Diſpoſition, ſo profound a Capa- 
city, and that not only in ſome things, but almoſt 
every thing? Few ſang ſo well, none play'd ſo 
well, upon ſuch variety of Inſtruments ; he was 
Generous and Brave; and when he had a mind 
to be Serious, every Word was a Sen- 
rence; and when he had a mind to be ſo- 
cular, he wou'd have madea Stoic ſplit with 
laughing: He had a very good Genius to Poetry; 
and no Man excell'd him in an eaſie, noble 

manlike, Expreſſion in Proſe. Rome was full ol 

his Perfections, and every Man proud of his 
Friendſhip : No Man dar'd be known publick- 
ly to be his Rival; and thoſe that knew of his 
Addreſſes to Nais, thought her happy in ſo di- 
ftinguiſh'd an humble Servant. Moſt People 
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tenſions to moſt Women in France; and this 
Nais knew; but fearing leſt he wou'd not. 
venture upon Marrying an Iralian, he might 
only divert himſelf with making Love a little, 
and then go Home again, this Apprehenſion 
of hers ſhe imparted to her old Friend Dorini, 
who acquainted Raymond with it, and both of 
em went together to Francion: Loir ſee, Bro- 
ther, ſays Raymond, it is more than time that 
you come to a Reſolution, and no longer ſpin 
out your Time. in meer Courtſhip. Nazs is 
iich and young, and you believe her Handſome, 
and ſhe has a value foryou : Don't keep her a- 
ty longer in 1 5 ka you can reſolve 

= to 


knew he came of a very honourable Family, and > 
that he had Eſtate ſufficient to juſtifie his Pre- 7 
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to ſpend the reſt of your Life with her, tell he; 
ſo; it otherwiſe, don't make her put off ſome o- 
ther advantageous Propoſals: She is too Vir. 
ruous to be deluded; and if you wont Marty 
| ber, leave her. Deareſt Brother, cries Fran. 
cion, embracing Raymond very tenderly, if | 
durſt Hatter my ſelf with any Probability in 
what you ſay, Iſhou'd be the happieſt Man in 
the Univerſe ; upon which Dorini promis d to 
do him all the Service that poſſibly he cou'd, 
and that he did not apprehend his Couſin Nais 
wou'd refuſe him. That very Day he broke 
the Ice to her, and ſome time afterwards Fran. 
cion came himſelf and made his Propoſals to 
her ; in ſhort, all things were concluded on, 
and the Wedding to be celebrated as ſoon 25 
both their Affairs wou d permit. 


. 1 


Francion having brought things to this 
wiſh'd-for Succeſs, ſent an Expreſs to his Mc- 
ther to acquaint her with this welcome News; 


4 3 and having nothing now to diſquiet his Thought, 
he gave himſelf to all manner of Diverſions to 


aſs away his own Time agreeably, and make his 

air Charmer do fo too. In all the Entertainments 
he made, whether of Muſick or Dancing, or 
the more manly Paſtimes of Running at the 
Ring, Francion ſhew'd himſelf ſo very Magni. 
ficent and Gallant that he won the Hearts of 
all the Iralians; he and his Fair Nai were the 
general Subject of every Man's Pen; but none 
cot em all came any thing near what he writup- 

on her himſelf. Even Hortenſius invok'd his 
Muſe. and forced the Sacred Siſters to help him 
2 little; but his Maſter- pieces were Acroftics 

and Anagtams; that general Heighth of 1 — 
V EF: Poetry, 
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Poetry, which being 23 freighted with 
Puns and Quibbles upon both their Names, gave 
no ſmall Occaſion of Laughter, and made a 


merry Interlude to the CorreQer Poems of 
the Topping Wits. Francion wou'd fain have 


prevail dwitrh Hortenſias to write his Life; and 
thar he might more eafily perform it, he made 
him an offer of all his Memorials; but he excuſed 


| himſelf, and told him, no Man cou'd do that fo 
naturally as himſelf; Raymond was of the ſame 


Opinion, and preſsd Francion not only to oblige 
the World with a Hiſtory that had ſo many 
ſtrange Occurrences in it, but with the reſt of 
his Works, that cou'd not but be highly Satiſ- 
factory to every Body that read it, as well as 
Glorious for him that had compos d em. In- 


deed, Sir, reply'd Fancion, Þ have not writ ſo 


many as you imagin; for'a Thouſand of thoſe 
Things that paſs current upon the World as the 
Effects of my younger Studies are all Surrepri: 
tious and Forger ies: Beſides, at this time of 


Day who wou' d hazard that little Reputation 
he has amongſt his Acquaintance to be torn to 


pieces by every ſcurtilous Reader, and peeviſh 
Critic, to be made the Maygame of the 
Coffee-houſes, and the By: word of a Lampoon? 
But pray, ſaid Raymond, ſince you difown ſo ma- 
ny, what are the Books you really did write? 
One of 'em, faid Francion, was about Love, 
which I rather had a Mind to dedicate to Phi 


lemon, than that I did fo ; this I have talkt to 


you of formerly; another I made about a Year 
ſince, which is a Deſcription of rural Sports, 


with little Plays, and ſuch like Diverſions; 


and the third is a jocular Account of my own 
1 B bb 2 Adventures, 
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Adventures, and the Title of it is the Errors 
of Youth ; for any others I know nothing of 
ecm; and even theſe too I hope my Friends 
will have ſome Indulgence for, in confideration 
that they were the Product of my greener Years, 
Indeed once a Gentleman told me I had writ ſuch 
and ſuch Books; Sir, ſays I, you don't know all 
yet, for I can ſhew you ſome things of mine 
that I made at Thriteen Years of Age; you 
may count them too in the Number of my 
Works, ſince you amuſe your ſelf about ſuch 
frivolous Matters. At this the Spark ſtopt 
hort: and can you believe that even the Criti- 
eiſm deſcended fo low as to take Notice of 
this Eſſay of my Youth? One Day going to 


ſee aFriend in his Chamber, I met there, tho 


not with him, yet with a Friend of ours, and 
his Relation, who hapned to have no Know- 
ledge of me, and as Fate wou'd have it, he fell 
foul Juſt upon my Book ; his Friend ask'd him 
if there was nothing of Life and Spirit, nothing 
at all Humourſome or Gay in it? Verily, Co- 
fin. reply'd he, they are but thinly fow'd, and 
more ſparingly ſprouted; I defired the Favour 
of him to remark. ſome Inftances that more 
particularly ſhock*d-him ; and this, without any 
Concern Imaginable, he rold me very freely 
indeed, that in his Opinion the Author had buſied 
himſelf too much with School-Boys“ Tales: I 
told him then without changing Counte- 
nance, tho' ſomewhat drily, that it was be- 
cauſ-ir pleas'd me then, and I believ'd might 
be diverting ſtill to many honeſt Gentlemen, 
_ | provided they had had that Education. The 

Parſon was {truck albof- a heap when he _— 


r 
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Iwas Author of the Book he had been cen- 
ſuring; and in ſome meaſure to repair his 
Fault he told me ſome things he admired in it. 
proteſt, ſays Raymond to Francion, that was 
mighty Generouſly done in you; and I cannot 
but admire the neat Turn of your Wit to let 
him underſtand who you were. A hot-head- 
ed conceited Blockhead had fallen into a Paſ- 
hon upon it, and appeal'd to all Mankind 
from his Opinion; but nothing can ſhake the 
Stability of your Noble Soul. Well, you have 
taught me Two Maxims worth all the Sages of 
Greece. Did not you tell me in the beginning 
of your Hiſtory that a reaſonable Man may be 
pleas d with hearing the Paſſages of Boys, 
fince often we are delighred with the Relati- 
ons that Beggars, and the very Droſs of Man- 
kind, ſometimes make us. For tho' I am 
ſenſible that many things that I have 
mention'd will be reprehended as nor fit 
to have been writ ; yet, with their Leave, 
many Incidents that I knew: to be true touch- 
ed me; and Idefign'd no other Beauty in em 

but their Naturalneſs, and knew em capable 
of no other. Not however that theſe ſevere 
Monitors of my Failings, as haughry as they 
carry themſelves now, had given the World 
ar my Age any Proof of their Capacity at all: 
Or without going ſo far back, I ſhou'd be 
highly pleas d that the teaming Scribblers of 
this preſent Time, that appear more variouſly 
in Print than the Moon in the Firmament, 
cou'd always exceed what I writ then with as 
little Time and Application as my Works colt 
me. I have composd the quantity of Two and 
DEED 5 „ 
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Thirty Pages at leaſt in Print all in one Day, 


and that when my Mind 2 * ſo taken up 


with other Matters, that 1 hardly attended 
upon my other Subjett at all: Ar other times 


I have been ſo oppreft with Sleep, that I had 
hardly any Motion but in my Hand, inſomuch 
that if I did any thing well then it was meer 


accident; for the reſt, | hardly ever wou d 
be at the Pains to correct what I wrote. A 
Man has no Honour that writes an Ingenious 
Book; and if he had, it is too vain and inſipid 
to have any Charm for me. If with ſo little Care 


I ſucceeded ſo well, you may eaſily imagin that 


if I wou'd have exerted my felt I had pre- 


| form'd ſomething leſs to be deſpis d. But as! 


naturally hate crabbed Speculations, ſol can- 
not be very intent upon any Matter long: Our 
common Authors beat their Brains for Matter 
to write on; I only digeſt in Order the Con- 


ceptions I have had ſome time in my Head be 
ore; they don't weigh their Capacity, they 


only ſtudy to gratifie the Itch of Writing. It 
any of em think I mean this as a Challenge, 
I ſhall not give my ſelf the trouble to ſatisfie 
em; not but that I think a Gentleman may 
appear with his Pen in his Hand to do him- 


felf Juſtice as honourably ſometimes As with 


his Sword: The Expectation of Victory, as 
well as the Aſſurance of a gallant Defence, be- 
ing no more Vain nor Impertinent in the one 
Engagement than the other; tho? I had rather 
have a Noble Field for my Courage than my 


_ Scholarſhip , not to ſubſtract from the Dig: 


nity of Learning neither; but not a Day paſks 


wherein we have not ſome tolera ble, nay, good, 


thinęs 
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things from Men without Principles, without 
Honour, Conſcience and Integrity. Who 
then wou'd be Vainof a ready, fluent, acurate, 
Pen, if hehas no other Qualifications to re- 
commend him to Mankind? If my Enemies are 
diffatisfy*d with this Confeſſion, I ſhall trouble 
my Head no farther about ir; and fince 'the 
whole Scope of the Book is jocular, they may 
zen take the Commendations give it my ſelf 
as ſo many Jeſts more into the Bargain. The 
it might be an Aſſurance to reaſonable Men 
that I am not Vain-glorjous, ſince throwing 
my Book into the World without my Name, 
no Honour can redound to me, who am en- 
tirely unknown. It may be my Obſtinacy in 
concealing my felt will give ſome a greater 
Curiofity of knowing the Author, but all their 
| Endeavours will be vain; and 1 hope none vf 
my Readers will think me under an Obligati- 
on to tell them my Name, fince I am an e. 
qual Stranger to theirs. If there is any Body 
to whom owe ſo much Complacence as to 
reveal my ſelf.it muſt be very intimate Friends, 
who know how to conſtrue my Defigns, while 
others wou'd only upbraid ' me with having 
ipent my time in Trifles when I had ſo many 
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weighty Matters upon my Hands. 
While Francion was tunning on at this 
rate, Raymond liftned very attenrively to 
him; I muſt confeſs indeed, ſays he to him, 
when he found he paus'd, that you have the 
moſt Generous and Noble Notions that ever 1 
temark d in any Man, and I cou'd hearken to 
your Diſcourſe all the Day long; and you ad- 
yanced ſo many admirable Topics juſt now, 
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24 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI. 
that thoſe who read you cannot enough Con- 
grarulate their own Felicity and your Favour. 
1 am extremely obliged to you, reply d Franci- 
on; but without jeſting, Pretaces are always 
neceſſary, and ſometimes unavoidable: Many 
indeed never read em, and yet there it is that 
you muſt look for the Caliber of the Author, 
and the Drift of his Work. Once à Gentle. 
man told me when I ask d him why he paſsd 
over the Preface? That he had read one, and 
that was enough, for he believ'd they were all 
alike ; and that there cou'd not but be a great 
Affinity between the Title and the Treatiſe. If 
any Man that reads my Book deſires a Share 
in my Value, he muſt not ſerve me ſo. That 
I ſhall be ſure to do (added Raymond : ) But 
pray tell me what is your laſt Book ? Why, 
 a-whimſical Thing enough, reply'd Francion; 
I bave finiſh'd it, but have not writ one Line 
of it ; however, it is a very ſevere Satyr a- 
gainſt ſome Perſons that I have juſt Reaſon to 
{peak freely of ; and fince the Stile and Me- 
thod are Uncommon, and the Nature of the, 
whole ſuch as no Title can ſufficiently expreſs, 
have call'd it the Book without a Title, 
which may as properly be call'd no Title; yet! 
have pitch'd upon it for the Title, becauſe 
it ſuits well enough with ſo Fantaſtical a 
Work. The Purport of it is to deſcribe the 
Life and Converſation of ſome of the moſt E- 
minent Men, who wou'd paſs upon the 
World for grave. ſerious, ſtay'd, good, Men,yet 
are nothing bur ſo many Hypocrites and Impo- 
ſtors: And purſuant tomy Intention of U itle 
and no Title, I will have a Dedication _ - 
” BE: Ded! 


Book XI. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. a5 
Dedication; for on the Second Leaf of the 
Book there ſhall be in Capital Letters, To the 
Nobility, and underneath that, To the Nobility 
again. | $71 
| "You'll tell me tis no great Preſent indeed, 
the Recital of abundance of Impertinences that 
| have taken notice of in my time; but fince 
they give me no Handle to treat of better 
things, why may not I write freely what they 
as publickly Act? I ſhou'd derogate from my 
own CharaQer if I did not deal frankly and 
_ plainly; and if I had Leiſure I cou'd ſwell it 
to a mighty Volume, by characterizing ſo many 
who by their continual Follies (not to call *em 
4s yet worſe ) ſeem to court the Preheminence 
in my Book. And if thoſe whom I draw to 
the Life in my Satyrical Entertainments are 
not as ready to laugh at their own CharaQter 
as lam in Company, they will get nothing 
by it, but more loudly to proclaim they are 
the Perſons meant ; and when they have thus 
taken it upon themſelves, I may freely Name 
em all afrerwards at large; why then ſhou'd 
trouble my Head to court the Favour of ſuch 
who have ſo juſtly render'd themſelves the 
Oblique of Mankind, and who may thank 
Fortune indeed for having given 'em Titles of 
Honour to cover ſo many enormous Failings. 
For you Mult confider that I look upon the 
World as a vaſt Comedy, and only reſpect 
the Perſons in it proportionable to their well 
acting that Part which is allotted em. For a 
Plowman that is an upright honeſt Man, is 
preferrable to a Prince that is a Villain: Virtue 
alone ought to conſtitute the Price and "_ 
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26 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Bock XI. 
of every Man, Not but that I muſt own tov 
that there ate amongſt you ſeveral whoſe Me- 
rits vye Luftre with their Noble Births ; but 
when they take Care to make themſelves more 
Conſpicuous to the World in that exalted 
Station than hitherto they've done, I ſhall 
not only dedicate my Books to em, but ſhall 
be a willing Sacrifice to the Intereſt and Ad. 

Se 7 if 5 9; „„ 
This is the Epiſtle Dedicatory that I de- 
Gen to addreſs to the Nobility, which is hard. 
ly an Epiſtle, neither at leaſt not Dedicatory, 
becauſe it is a Negative. Upon my Word, 
Francion, (ſaid Raymond) this is merry e- 
nough, and daring too: Men of Worth can- 
not be offended at it, becauſe it no Ways re- 
lares to em: But when will you ſet about it 
in good Earneſt, Ina Day or Two I think, (re- 
ply'd Francion) but I don't intend it for the 
Publick no more than my own Hiſtory , 
which I ſhall begin as ſoon as the Hurry of 
all my Affairs is over; for I can do nothing un- 
der any the leaſt Reſtraint; I write a Sheet, 
and lug out my Lute by the Ears from his 
Hut, and Solace my ſelf with a Tune; 
theſe are the agreeable Interludes in my 
Comedy ; were I not then highly to blame 
to tranſmit to Poſterity Things fo little thought 
on, and fo crudely digeſted ? If I have com- 
mitted thoſe Overſights formerly, I am forry 
enough for it now, and will let none but my 
moſt intimate Friends ſee what I compole 
| hereafter. I ſhall think my ſelf Happy e- 
nough ( added Raymond) provided I be f 
that Number, as I queſtion not but you 1 
. teckon 


Book XI. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 27 
reckon me. By my Troth, worthy Friend, 
(reply'd Francion) you give your ſelf 
very ferious Airs about a Matter that 
no Ways merits it; for. to delude you no 
longer, I am none of thoſe mighty Scribblers 
you think for; thoſe things belong to the Gen- 
tlemen that have ſlept upon Parna ſſus, and are 
grown Grey upon the verdent Banks of Aga- 
nippe, not to one inured to the Confuſion of 
an Army, and the Horror of Drums. A plea- 
fant Come-off indeed, ( cries Raymond) don't 
think to prevent your Promiſe by ſuch an 
humble Confeſſion of your Incapacity. Well, 
(ſays Francion ) I am all Obedience when 
Count Raymond commands. . = 
The World had a more advantageous O- 
pinion of Francion's Parts than to believe a 
Word of what he ſaid in that Affair: However, 
the preſent Poſture. of his Affairs was ſuch as 
made him rather a Subject to writ on, than al- 
low him Leiſure to compoſe any thing him- 
ſelf; and as Hortenſius was eternally the ſame 
proud, concęited, arrogant, Coxcomb, they all 
reſoly'd, Raymond, Buiſſon, Audibert, and he, 
to play him ſome pretty Prank for their mutu- 
al Diverſion; and to facilitate the Matter, 
they got Four High- German Gentlemen of their 
Acquaintance, and that were Arch Wags too, 
to join with em in their Plot. for Hortenſius 
had never ſeen em. One Day when they 
were moſt of em together, in bounces Audebert, 
well, what, Gallants, the King of Poland is 
Dead it ſeems, cries he, and the States have 
ſent ſome of their Nobles here; they arriv'd this 
Morning, and every Body is * to 
9 88 | | 8nOW 
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23 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI. 
know which of the Princes of Italy is the Man 
they pirch upon. „ 


Every One ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at the News, 
and proteſted twas the firſt Word they heard 
of it; one nominated this Prince, tother 
whom he thought the gallanteſt Man, a third 
wou'd have it his Man : Thus they were all 
divided. Da Buiſſon wou'd needs profer him- 
ſelf to take a Turn in the Town to pick up 
Intelligence; the Company thank d him, and 
Politic Chat went on, till juſt as they were ſet- 
ting down to Supper, Francion, Dorini and 
Hortenſius, at Raymond's Houſe, in comes 
Buiſſon with a very compos'd Countenance, 
_ well. Gentlemen, ſays he, I have very extraordi- 
nary News to impart to you; every one ſeem'd 
Impatient till he related it; at laſt, continues he 
to em, tis true, there are Polanders come hi- 
ther, not to chuſe a King, as was at firſt ſurmis'd, 
but to congratulate one whom they had alrea- 
dy choſen ; and we were all Wide in our Ima- 
ginations concerning the Italian Princes, for 
after all it is a Frezch Man that they are come 
to pay their Homage to, a Man of ſuch pro- 
found Learning, and conſtancy of Mind, as may 
re-eſtabliſh Juſtice amongſt *em in its genu- 
in Splendor, and by the Sagacity of his Coun- 
ſels may promiſe Victory ro their Arms. I 
ſpoke with one of their Retinue, and he told me 
his Name was Hortenſias; and that the whole 
Kingdom was highly fatisfy'd with having a 
Man to reign over em that was deſcended in a 
direct Male-line, from an Antient Conſul of 
Rome. Why this can be no other than you, 
5 „ di 
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Sir, continued he, turning himſelf to Horren- 
ſus. But is it Matter of Fact, reply'd the 
Pedant very haftily? Let me Die if it been't, 


(added Buiſſon) and you will poſſibly ſee the 


Truth of what | ſay by more convincing Cir- 


cumſtances than what I cou'd learn, and that 
ſuddainly too. Upon this every one diſcours d 
very ſeriouſly of the whole Matter, and after 


many Encomiums upon Learning, they all ex- 
preſs'd a wonderful deal of Satisfaction at their 
| Friend's ſo glorious: Advancement, inſomuch 


that the poor Pedant was ready to leap out of 


his Skin. Fr 


They had hardly half Supp'd when a Coach, 


and Equipage on Horſeback, came rattling to 


the Door, and they knock d like mad Two or 


Three Times in a half Moment: Petron, Fran- 
cion s Gentleman, was immediately derach'd 


to ſee what was the Matter; he came 


flying back again, Gentlemen, ſays he (quite 
out of Breath as it were) here are ſome Foo - 
iſh Noblemen that enquire fora French Lord, 
call'd Hortenſius. This is you, ( cries Franci- 


on immediately to Hortenſius) no doubt of it, 


lays Audibert. I am aſham d we ſupp'd ſo 
late, ſays Raymond, with all my Heart; every 
thing is in ſuch - Diſorder I bluſh. Hartenſius 


vas juſt going to drink. but in the Heighth of 


his Tranſport let the Glaſs fall, and ſpilt the 


Wine; well, if it be broke, (ſays he with an 


equal diſdain and precipitation) the Matter 
is not much; bur how came I to be thus un- 
dreſt to Day? What will theſe Grandees ſay 

to ſee me in ſuch a Pickle? Why did they _ 
_ ind 
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20 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book Xl. 
ſend me Notice a little ſooner, I cou'd then 
have taken Orders for a better Appearance, 
and Raymond cou'd have lent me his Em. 
broider d Cloak. No, no, ſays Raymond, it will 
be better for you to appear a little after the 
Mode of their Country; ſo all of 'em roſe 
from Table, and the Servants took away, and 
ſet Things a littleto Rights. Raymond fetchd 
out a ſhort Cloak of a Roſie- colour d Sattin, 
and lind with Furr, ſuch as Sick People wear, 
here, put this on, ſays Raymond to Horten ſius, 
they will pay you the greater Reverence when 
they ſee you thus accoutred; for as their Cli- 
mate is Colder infinitely than ours, they all 
wear Furrs. The Scoundrel Pedant was ſo 
tranſported with the Thoughts of his Grandeur 
that he did whatever they bid him; he ſet 
down inan Elbow Chair, and all. the Compa- 
ny ſtood round him Bare headed, to pet. 
ſwade the Polanders of the Diſt inction of his 
Quality; Raymond whiſper'd him in the Ear 
to get his Latin ready againſt they came in; 
for doubtleſs, continued he, they will addreſs 
themſelves to you in Latin, becauſe it is as 
* Familiar to them as their Mother. tongue; and 
I éam perſwaded that the principal Motive 
they had to chuſe you was their being aſſured 
how good a Grammarian you were. , 


They had no ſooner put themſelves in a 
Poſture of Reſpect, and made an end of theſe 
Inſtructions, but up came the Four Germans 
in Poliſh Dreſſes, with Six Flambo's before em; 
the Man of the moſt Majeſtic Appearance a. 

monegſt em repreſented the Embaſſador, and 


= 


— 


— 
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he advancing to Hortenſius made him a pro- 
found Reverence, and afterwards the other 


Three did the zike; then after a preliminary 


Cough; and a rhetorical Stroke to each indi- 
vidual Whisker, he began this Harangue; Mor. 


tuo Ladiſlao Rege noſtro Princeps Inviftiffime, 
which he pronounc' 
Accent, Poloni drvino numine afflati Te Regen 
ſuffragiis ſuis elegerunt, cum Te Fuſtitiæ & 
Prudentiæ adeo ſimilem defunitum credant, ut 
ex cinoribus illius quaſi Phænix alter videa- 
ris ſurrexiſſe. Nunc ergo nos tibi ſubmitn- 
mus, ut babenas Regni noſtri ſuſcipere dignerss 


at the end of this rhe Embaſſador made a florid 


Panegyric upon Hortenſius, where he ſhew'd 
himſelf equally a Man of Wit and Letters too. 


Amongſt other Particulars he told Hortenſi. 


4s, that chiefly mov d his Countrymen to pitch 
upon him to fill the vacant Throne, and ſuc- 
ceed ſo Glorious a Monarch, was an antient Pro- 


pheſie much in Veneration amongſt em, where · 


in it is particulariz'd, that a learned King 
thou'd make Poland the moſt flouriſhing 
Country in the World ; and by his incompara- 


ble Works, that were juſtly the Admiration of 
all Mankind, he was judg d by every Body to 


be the Man. This Ceremony ended, Hortea- 
ſius return'd their Civility with a very grave 
Nod, and ſaid, Per me redibit aurea Ritas: Sir 
mibi Populus bonus, bonus ero Rex : He wou'd 


ſay no more at that Juncture, as deeming it 


very Derogatory from the Grandeur of Princes 


to be Talkative, ſince one Word of theirs 


was more than a Thouſand of their Subjects. 
With this moſt gracious Anſwer the Polæn- 


ders 


d with a more elevated 
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32 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI. 
ders withdrew with nothing but Marks of 
Wonder and Satisfaction; one of em as he 
went out, cry'd aloud, O mirgelam mund: ! 0 
Rex Chry ſoſtome qualis Patlolus ex ore tuo ema- 
nat. Another of em ſaid. O Alter Amphion 
guot urbes ſonus tuæ vocis edificaturus eſt 
Thus they retired with nothing but Praiſes and 
Prophefies that he wou'd undoubtedly be the 
Glory of their Kingdom. Francion reconduQ- 
ed em, not a little pleas'd to ſee how natural- 
Il they had aQted their Parts. He was no 
ſooner return d from waiting on them, but 
Buiſſon coming out of a brown Study, where 
he ſeem'd to have been for ſome time, throws 
himſelf down at Horzen/ius's Feet, and with 
an earneſt Tone of Voice, ſaid to him, O 
mighty Prince, be pleas'd to look upon your ve- 
ry faithful Servant; and ſince you have put a 
Spoke in Fortunes Wheel, let me be one of 
cur Creatures, and graciouſly beſtow ſome 
lace upon me that I may live comfortably 
the reft of my Days. Here Francion pull'd 
him very ruffly away, ſay ing, I wonder at 
your Confidence to importune his Majeſty ſo 
ſoon ; I ſhou'd think you might have waited 
till he had been in his own Territories at leaſt; 
as tho his Majeſty wou d, like the generality of 
Crown'd Heads, give any thing that is ask'd 
without confidering what or to whom; he 
has his own Subjects to oblige, and muſt 
not hazard their Good-will by any par- 
ticular Fondneſs of his own Country men; let 
them by your Services ſee that you delerve 
| ſomething more than that you were Born in the 
Country with their King. If Baiſſon does — 
1 | men 
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mend his Manners ( ſays Hortenſius very 
{berly ) I will pronounce him unworthy of a- 
ny Thing, thoꝰ he ſhou d beg i it; and that Neg! 
cion merits. fomething, tho". he ſhou'd defire 
nothing. 3 | 
This being over, they dellbestel whether 
Hortenſius ſhou d go back to his Lodgings or 
not; eee was of Opinion that it wou d 
not be Proper becauſe of their Smallneſs; far- 
ther aeg in gia ſince the F, Frencl Wound think 
neg all honour'd by this Election, and 
erefore every one of em that Was then at 
pg and cou'd make any Figure, wou'd come 
and pay their Devoirs to him, ro make the-bet- 
ter Imprefion-upon the Minds of the Polan- 
ders ; and with his left him in Falken | 
of that Apartment, with a Servant to help un- 
dreſs him. They were hardly out” 0 
Room, but Hortenſius, to ſnew his Aubert, 
calls for Audebert, and when he came, he told 


him that he muſt tarry that Night with him | 


by his Bed- ſide, becauſe the Weight of his pre- 
ſent Affairs wou'd break much of his Reſt. 
Audebert was glad of this; for being fa litle 
Malicious in his Nature, he hop'd by ful 
him awake all Night, and fling his lead 
of extravagant Notions, he ſhou d make Ho 
tenfius downright Diſtracted by next K* 
ing, and then their Farce wou d be ſo much 
the more diverting. Friend Audebert, ſaid 
7 45, did not you take Notice that the 
olanders ſaid they had ſeveral Propheſies con- 
N Nor indeed are they at all miſta- 
: If you wou'd conſult our Ephemerides, 
guſto not t but you wou d make notable Diſ 
Cee Coveries. 
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coveries. When we were at Paris don't you te- 
member John Petite Almanac, and Larivas , 
am of Opinion that they had an Eye. to m 
Affairs, for they, ſaid that there ſhou'd be 
wonderful Alterations towards the North, and 
the humble ſhou'd be exalted: Now what is 
more evident than coming thus far for a King; 
and for my Humility you are my Witneſs that 
I was always Remarkable for being ſo. This 
Is bur Juſtice to your ſelf indeed, reply'd Aude. 
bert, and I with we had the Shells Books, 
ot Joachim, the Revelations of St. Bridget, 
the Propheſies of Merlin or M. oſtradamus, thete 
we cou d not fail of finding ſometh ing to out 
cg Purpoſe : However, if they did not 
ream of your Kingdom, yet ſince you have 
it, no matter. Oh, but they wou'd be of Uſe 
to me (anſwer'd Horrenſizs ) in the Manage- 
ment of all my Affairs; beſides, ff I know what 
wou'd befal me hereafter, I cou'd order Mat- 
ters accordingly ; therefore if you i 6 any 
Part in my Favour, run and fetch me the Reve- 
_ lationof'St, Bridget, my Landlord has one, 1 
was reading in it the other Night. Audebert, to 
carry on the Whim, went and bought one, to 

ſhew his Readineſs to pleaſe him, and pretend. 
ed his Landlord was gone ill to Bed, and wou'd 
not be difturb'd. How, difturb'd to ſerve me, 
fays Hortenſius ſnappiſhly, that Raſcal, A- 
_ debert, thall never have any Preferment un- 
der me; and yet I once intended to make him 
my Head Cook becauſe he dreſſes a Sallad very 
well; then Audebert read to him ſeveral of the 
Propheſies, which Hortenſius gave all poſſible 
Attention to; and if any thing bore the lc 
ne 7 4717 8 90 ea. 
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Proportion with his Adventure, that he wou d 
read himſelf over and over twenty Times, and 
mark it with his Pencil. At laſt Nature got 
the better of their Curioſity, and after having 
fallen upon their Candles and their Book, 
(they were ſo heavy with ſleep) and being 
no longer able to make any Remarks, Hortenſi- 
us went to Bed, and commanded Audebert to 
lye with him. But he modeſtly told him that 
was too great an Honour, he was not uſed to 
that Familiarity with Princes; well, well, faid 
Hortenſius, you ſhall do it for once, becauſe 
I have not yet been crown'd, and I adviſe you 
not to let ſlip the Opportunity; ſo to Bed went 
Audebert, and they ſlept both of em as if it 
bad been for a Wager. 
The next Morning Audebert got up, and 
dreſt himſelf in order to wait upon Horten ſi- 
us when he ſhou'd pleaſe to get up; the Ser- 
vant and he both help'd dreſs him; but when 
it came to the putting on his Shirt, Audebert 
pretended that Ceremony belong'd co him, be- 
_ cauſe the King of France has his Shirt always 
put on by the Perſon of the greateſt Quality 
that is in his Bed-chamber ; bur in pulling off 
Hortenſius's foul Shirt there was ſo powerful a. 

logo came from his Carcaſs, that it almoſt 
ſtruck Audebert down, who 3 to re- 

pent of his Quality; Hortenſius perceiving 
ſome Diſſatisfaction in his Face, and imagining 
from whence it might proceed, ſaid, well, Au- 
debert, this being a Prince alters us ſtrangely, 
methinks I Smell like Alexander, for Hiſtorians 
ſay he was of a rank Odor. Then indeed, re- 
ply' d Audebert, you ſmell from Head to Foot 
1 CES - like 
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like mighty Men; for if your Arm- pits ſmell 
like Alexander, your to ther End ſmells like 
Larius, tor he had formerly been a Lettar- 
Cartier. , You arc a Wag, Surah, ſays Hor. 
 renfiur, but I 4orgive you, in as much as 
Kings have always their Jeſtets about em to 
male em Merry. He had hardly done ſpeak- 
ing, when in came Raymond, Francion, Buiſ. 
Jon, and Dorini, to pay their Devoirs to Hor. 
 tenjmr, and know how he teſted: He told 
em the preatclt Fart of the Night was paſs d 
away in reading of the Prophelies of St. Brid- 
get, and heſhewd em what he had mark d. 
as ſpeaking of him. This gave em all freſh. 
Alurance of Merriment enough; and as he had 
zen uſed to greater Extravagancies of his own, 
than any were in the Romances, knew 
nothiog of this Adventure wou'd ſeem Won 
ans cokim to ot ned pdf nuns; 1 
While Francion was gravely GCiſcourſing 
— 1 the 2 Hints thatwers = 
in theſe Prophchics, Buiſſon imertupted em,. 
and ſaid, Sir, your Hig — ant ok your 
Majeſty, pray which i theſe Termsmuſt we 
uls to you, for I wou'd be Particular in my 
Kelpcits, After my Inauguration, reply'd Har- 
ienſius ¶ with 4 Smile that markt an inward 
Satisfaction ) you mult uſe the Appellation of 
Majeſiy, till hen your Highneſs 


7 - — ill rigs 
enough. That maſt not be done by any 
Mcans, azAwer'd Kaymond, with humble De- 
fene to your Majeſty's Opinion, tor ſince 
we knou You ate choſen, we cannot but give 
you the Title, Well, Gentlemen, fays Herten. 
ſius, il it mult bs fo, bs it fo; But, Buiſſon, 
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what wou d you have more? Why, an't pleaſæ 
your Majeſty then, ſays Buiſſon, I wou'd defire 
to know if when you are in the Throne you 
will not execute Juſtice impartially > 'Who 
doubts that? Replies Raymond Well, but what 
ol that, ſays Francion * Why, ( anſwers Bi 
| ſon ) if he puniſhes Vice as he rewards 11 : 
tue, ſome certain Bailifts and a Tooth-drawer 
arc in great Danger of being ſent for over to 
Cracow and Hang'd ; I tell thee, Buiſſon, I will 
imitate the King of France,and pardon Injuries 
done to me when I was Poet Horrenſius: © 
And to let you ſee how much I am improv'd 
by _— I give you, my Friends here, all 
I have, after the Example of Alexander, and 
keep only Hope for my ſelf, At this Rate 1 
deſign to continue; ſo that he that writes the 
Hiſtory of my Government ſhall have Matter 
enough to make it the moſt celebrated Peice 
that ever was: And for your Part, Audeberr 
you are a ſenſible and a curious Man, I will 
entertain you by me to write down all my 
Max ims, my Sentences, my Apothegms, or 
Facetious Sayings; and you ſhall lye at my 
 Bed's feet; for if T wake in the Night, and ru - 
minate upon 2 Matter, my noble 
Thoughts and extroardinary Flights will be 
totally loſt, which will be a great weakning 
to the Republick of Letters; and I am poſi- 
tively reſolv'd to ſpeak nothing but Wit; what, 
an't pleaſe your Majeſty, ſays Buiſſon, if you 
want the Chamber-pot; hold your prating, ſays 
Hortenſius, I don't ſpeak to you. Our Friend 
Audebert (hall keep a Journal of all my, wiſe 
Sayings ; the privateſt Family that is keeps 
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ſelf in a more magni 
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an Account of their Expences, and ſhall the 


| Meditations of Princes be overwhelm'd in 


Oblivion? Well, Audebert, I will enlarge your 
Patent, you ſhall be my Hiſtoriographer. But 
what Salary ? Encroach not upon Generoſity, 
yd the King of Poland with ſomewhat a 
diſpleas'd Tone, I muſt ſee the Condition of 
my Treaſury before grant any Settlements. At 
this Raymond told him he wou'd quickly have 
an Opportunity of ſatisfying his Curioſity in 


5 that Point, becauſe they had invited the Po- 


landers all to Dinner; this he approv'd of ve- 
ry well, being deſirous to learn what Humour 
they were of, and ſo proceeded to equip him - 
— Manner by much 
than the Day before ; however, over his ſump-· 
tuous Apparel he wore the ſame ſhort Furr 


Cloak as formerly, tho his Hat was tack d up 


after the exacteſt Method of the Poliſb Nobility. 
He was no ſooner gone down into the great 


| Parlor, but the Four Germans, dreſt up like 
 Polanders, came in, and ſaluted him with the 


profoundeſt Reſpect ' imaginable ; and tho 
much entreated, as modeſtly excus'd them- 
ſelves from fitting down at Table with their 
Soveraign; but Hortenſius taking the upper 


End, and ſeveral Places being left empty on each 
Hand of him for Diſtinction ſake, the whole 
Company took their Places towards the lower 


End. There was no Diſcourſe at Table but in 


Flattery of the New King of Poland; every 
Word he ſaid was admired as an Oracle; and 


they puſh'dthe Humour ſo ingenioully and ſo 
far that Hortenſius beliey'd every Thing; nay, 
his New Hiſtoriogropher was order'd by the 

Sd LEO En Ed oy at 4 Company 
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Company to riſe every Minute from Table to 
_ write down Sentences ; and had it not been in 
ſome Meaſure to oblige them, and maintain 
his own Character, he had ſomany in his Din- 
ner that he had roſe a Hungry from a very 
Sumptuous Entertainment. The Cloth was 
no ſooner taken away, but a great many French 
Gentlemen that Raymond had made privy. to 
the Affair, came in to wait upon : Horten- 
/ius, and pay him their Devoirs as a King and 
their Country- man. In the mean while Dori. 
ni went to Nats to accquaint her with the 
whole Deſign, and deſite her leave to permit 
all that Company to ſpend an Hour at her 
Houſe; ſhe readily conſented to it, as being of 
gay Temper; and her Kinſman Dorini came 
and told Fraxc:on of it; whereupon he addreſt 
himſelf to his Po/z/5 Majefty, and ask d him if 
he wou'd vouchſafe the Honour of a Viſit to 
one of the moſt celebrated Ladies of Izaly. Hor- 
tenſius was very willing to accept of that Di- 
verhon, ſo they had three Coaches made ready 
for the whole Company. But the King of Po- 
land was for quitting his little Furr Cloak. 
becauſe the reſt of the Po/zſh Noblemen had 
none on; but Raymond, who had ſtill ſome in- 
fluence over him, notwithſtanding the Pride 
and Obſtinacy of Hortenſiuss Temper, gave 
him to underſtand that that wou d argue a I 
vity in his Majeſty; and that there oughtto 
2 Diſt inction between the Soveraign and the 
Subject, and at preſent that wou'd be a very 
pecul iar one; ſo into the Coach ſtept our Po. 
/i/h Majeſty, with his Nobility, and Audebert, 
Phoſe Charge 1 a continual Attendance 
7 „ Ds af 
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at his Maſter's Elbow, becauſe of regiſtring 
his Apothegms. The reſt of the Company 
follow'd as Attendants. Every Body's Eyes 
were upon theſe ſtrange-dreſt Gentlemen; and 
moſt concluded it a Maſque that was goi 
to dance ſomewhere, yet wondred it ſhou't 
be at ſuch a Diſtance from Carnival Time. 


Nais receiv dem very gallantly, and had 
Invited ſome Ladies of her fcquaintance to 
take patt of the Droll, and ſee the New King 
of Poland, who was ſo Civil in his Turn, as 
to refuſe a Chair till all the Ladies fat doun; 
as for the Men they ſtood out of : Reſpe& to 
the Fair Sex, and to honour in Appearance ſo 
Puiſſant a Prince. Nais addreſſing her ſelf to 
Horten ſius; ſaid, ſhne was very glad to ſee ſo great 
a Pitch of Honour and Dignity conferr d up- 
on a Man that without doubt wou d make the 
World Happy: Here we ſee the Care (con- 
tinued ſhe) that Providence takes of Mankind, 
 fince Scepters are made the Reward of Virtue 
and Wiſdom. And what is equally worthy 
your Reflection, Madam, (anſwer d Buiſſon) 
is how things grow like Piramids turn d 
Topfie-turvey ; Rivulets become vaſt Seas, an 
Acron a mighty Oak; and our King, that was 
Yefterday nothing, is now a powerful Prince; 
he is the Reverſe of Dionyſius, for of a King 
he became a Pedagogue; and our Pedant that 
was, is now a magnificent Monarch — learn to 
ſpeak with Reſpect of Princes, reply d Hor- 


ſenſſus; but Youth will be Giddy, Raſh, and 


Irmpertinent. I deny not the Meanneſs of my 
Extraction, but you needed not haye mention d 
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it: Wharis'paſt/ſhou'd be forgotten, as tho? 
it had never been at all: We ought to believe 


Fortune is overſeen ſometimes. How 
eat Kings have been taken from the very 
egs of the People? What was Tamerlain 


but a Swinherd ? Agathocles was à Potter's 


Son; and that his People ſhou'd ſee the Ele- 


vation of his Condition did not make- him 
bluſh at the Meanneſs of his Parentage, he 


had Earthen-· ware always ſet on the Side-board- 5 


Table amongſt his Gold and Silver Veſſels: 
Every one knows Auſonius was 2 good Au- 


thor, and he in a Copy of Verſes has, Fama eſt 
feltilibus cænaſſe Agathocle Regem, Nc. But 
without going ſo far backwards, one of our 
Kings of Poland was a Day -Labourer, and his 


Wodden-ſhoes are kept ſtill in the Treaſu- 


ry in perpetual Memorandum of it: How- 


ever, this is not neceſſary ; and thoſe that know 


me, know I came not from any fuch abje Pa- 
rentage; nay,” who knows but in time it may 


come to Light that I am far another Perſonage 
than what they take me for? How many Peo- 
ple pray (continued Hortenſius with ſome- 


what an aſſur'd Tone) have been long thought 


nothing but Shepherds Sons and Shepherds 


Daughters; but at laſt have been proved the 


Children of mighty Kings, and famous He- 
Toes. All Romances are full of thoſe Contin- 
gences; and the Incidents of my Life are ſo 

many and ſo wonderful, that I make no doubt 


but in time ſhall be proved to come of the 
Race of Princes, who having had fome won- 
derful Dream of my being in time a mighty 
King, as now I am, expos d me in my 8 | 

See fear - 
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fearing my future Grandeur might e Pre- 


judicial to their Ambition or Authority; 


out full Aſſurance. of the 


but Heaven won't be eluded ; its Inſpirations 

cannot lie; and my Heart ſuggeſts to me more 
and more that I am of ſome _ Family, 
for I am ſure no Man ever defired ſo much to 

be a King as Idid, + 10 5 


Your Poliſb Majeſty is highly in the Right, 
(fays Francion) and we ay av belong with- 
obilit7 of your 
Deſcent, for the Year of the grand: Jubilee is 
now at Hand, then all People will come to 
Confeſſion; and as Princes do Marry ſometimes 
privately, they will more readily do Juſtice 
in an Affair of this Nature, fince your acquired 
Dignity will make em proud of your Alliance. 
J have been credibly inform'd that the laft 
Jubilee there was Seven Soveraign Princes 
own'd their Children that they had rurn'd out 
olf Doors, after they had made away with 
their Mothers. Oh Nefarius, cry'd out Hor- 
tenſius as aſtoniſh'd, Prob Fupi ter 4g ho- 
zninum fidem ! But I find no Sentiments in my 
Soul that make me ſuſpect I ever came from 
the Loins of a Man that cou'd perpetrate an 
Act of fo execrable a Ferocity ! But taking 
Notice that his Hiſtoriographer Audebert was 
engaged in Diſcourſe with Buren he made 
him ſeveral Signs with his Head and his Hands 
to commit to writing his remarkable Sayings; 
at laſt he ſaid to him, pray obſerve, here paſſes 
curious Matter for profound Speculation; 
have omitted nothing but the Latin, an't 
pleaſe your Majeſty; and as it was om 


* 


thought what ! Aſs me no Aſſes, ſays 
Hortenſius very haughtily, Auſonius I ſaid 
learn to ſpeak correctly; muſt I be always in- 
ſtructing you in the Latin Tongue? And with 
that he repeated the Verſes over again for 
Audebert to write down.and at the End of eve- 
ry Three Words repeated em again, ſay ing have 
you done, ſtill as if he had been dictating an 
Exerciſe to his School. boys; well, ſays Buiſſon, 


I know bur Three Words of Latin, Simia 


ſemper ſimia— Take but Notice, ſays his 
Poliſh Majeſty, of this Arch Wagg. Yeſterday 
when theſe worthy Noblemen made me a 
Tender of their Crown, I thought I wanted no- 
thing of Royalty but a Jeſter, but now I find 
am provided. Theſe Reparrees caus'd a great 
deal of Laughter — the Company ; for 
tho the Ladies did not underſtand Latin, yet e- 
very one had a Friend to interpret it to em, 
as Francion did to his adorable Nas. 


But to put Hortenſius upon ſome diverting 
dubject, Nai told him, that ſhe had been aſ- 

ſured he had begun wont Ingenious Ro- 
mances, and defired to know if he wou'd not 
continue em: He told her very gravely he had 
now other Affairs that tended more to the e- 
nefit of Mankind, and had notime but for Acti- 

on; he muſt extirpate the Ottoman Race, and 
gather freſh Lawrels from off the Idumean 
Plains, therefore reſolv'd to be at the Head of 


_ 4 very formidable Army as ſoon as ever he 


came into Poland. Pray then remember me, 
ſays Buiſſon, J only beg a Troop of Horſe by 
Sea; well, well, ſays Hortenſius, you ſhall have 
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it; tho” I fancy you had better put in for 
Place of Merry-Andrew Royal. * 


Francion apprehend ing that the King of 
Poland might be too far exaſperated by the 
Jibes and Jears that Buiſſon put upon him, 
chang the Diſcourſe, and defird his Majeſty 

to honour the Company with a ſmall Sketch of 

_ what Method he wou'd uſe in the Adminiſtra- 
tion of his Affairs. To oblige. the Ladies, ſays 
Hortenſius, and give theſe my Subjects a Spe- 


cCimen of what Government they muſt live un- 


der, I will firft ( and here he becken d to 
Audebert to be ready to write) that my 


Kingdom conſiſts partly of Swords-men, and 


partly of Men of Letters; for as a grave Man 

obſerves, to make a People Happy, they ſhou'd 
 _ _ havea Philoſopher for their King, or at leaſt 
2 a King that is a Philoſopher ; here he look'd 
over his Shoulder to ſee what Audebert was 
doing; therefore to repel a little the martial 
Spirit of the Coſſacks, Iwill have a Regiment 
of Poets from Paris, that ſhall eſtabliſh an A- 
cademy for Poetry and Romances; and as o- 
thers treat only of Love and Arms, mine ſhall 
run upon Taxes, Impoſts, Exciſes, Courts ot 
Judicature, Elections of Diets, and ſuch like 
Matters, and queſtion not but the Tricks, and 
Shifts, and Cheats, and Briberies, that are 
us d in all theſe Poſts of a Kingdom, will at- 
ford as great Variety, and as much Matter to 
dilate upon, nay, and as profitable Mythology, as 
any of the Tales of Caſſandra, Clelia, Cleopa- 


tra, or Artimenes. My Captains ſhall write 


Romances of Battels and Bloodſhed, my Ne 
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bles of Honour, — of Love, and the 
ra 


Merchants of Traffick; thus in a little time, 
by the Induſtry of the Pen, all Men will be- 
come Wiſe, and all wiſe Men Valiant; and 
with that he tipp'd the Nod upon Hiſtoriogra- | 
pher Audebert. But with humble Submiffion 
to your Majeſty, (ſays Naz) there ſhou'd be 


ſome Care taken about Commerce, for Mo- 


ney we know is the very Vitals of War. It 


may be, Madam, added Bui ſſon, his Poliſh Ma- 
jelty intends his wiſe Men ſhall live upon Me- 


ditations, and the Warriors upon the 'Spoils 

of their Swords; and who wou'd' drive a 
Trade that cou'd ſubſiſt as plentifully without 
it? Wilt thou never learn Manners? I know 
thou canft not with Diſcretion, (reply'd Hor- 
tenſius with a diſdainful Air) you have a 
Troop of Horſe: No, you ſhall have a Pied- 
Coat, and a Fool's-Cap.added he with an angry 


Countenance. When Nazs interpoſing, (ſaid) 
your Majeſty ſhou'd have more Compaſſion 
for his Infirmities, ſince very wiſe Men in the 
Opinion of the World wou'd appear very 
| Weak in your Company; and ſhe did not 


doubt but his great Care and Capacity wou'd 
provide for all things in their proper Sphere ; 
you ſpeak like a wiſe Woman, Madam, re- 
ply'd Hortenſius, and I am Confident you had 
the Goddeſs of Beauty for your Mother, and 


the Goddeſs of Wiſdom for your Nurſe ; and 
with that he look'd hard upon Audebert; but, 


Madam, (continued his Po/i/þ Majeſty) as you 


were ſaying for the promoting and encou- 


raging of Trade throughout my Dominions, -I 
will put out an Edict, whereby Wit thall be 
. | currant 


j 
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currant Money, and all my Subjects meny 


— Companions : If a Man has no Money, for x; 


becauſe Men are but Men, and therefore will 


Epigram he ſhall have a modeſt Breakfaſt 
or if it be Evening, a Pint of Ale and a Pipe 
of Tobacco; for a Song he ſhall have a double 
Proportion, for an Ode, a Day's chearful Fx. 
pence, and for a Poem, a Week's Entertain. 
ment, Waſhing, and Lodging; with theſe 
Collected Pieces he ſhall pay his Chandler 
Butcher, Brewer, Baker, and Landlord ; for 
a Novel, or ſhort Romance, the Author may 
command an entire Suit of Cloaths; rhe longer 
the Work, the better the Suit ; and thus ſhall 
it be rewarded, Commerce improv'd, Mens 
Underſtandings enlighten'd, and all Neceſſities 
ſupply d. As for the executive Part of Juſtice, 


be jearing, Iwill have it Good and Expediti- 
ous; for if the Matter of Fact is not evident, 

the Parties ſhall draw Cutts for it; in Matters 
of bur ſmall Moment, the wiſeſt Man ſhall 
have it, becauſe I will always encourage Wiſ- 
dom. For the Promotions in my Army, no 
Man ſhall be a Captain that can't fay Amad:s 
de Gaul without Book; no Man {hall have a 
Regiment that has nor writ T hree Romances, 
in Folio; for by that time they muſt know 
ſomething; and as forthe ſubduing the 1zrks, 
I have ſo many rare Inventions of fiery Chari 
ots, Bombs fill'd full with Stars, Carcaſſes of 


Comets, Petards of Conſtellations, flaming 


| Saddles and Bridles; ina Word, I will out do 
Caligula in Thunder, and ſo terrifie theſe Ba 
 barians, that they ſhall all throw down their 
Arms, and ſubmit to me as ſomething infinitely 
: Superiol 
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y Superior to Mahomer. ll have Machines of 
n Poliſh'd Criſtal, to reverberate rhe Sun beam 
} in their Eyes, and make em Blind; and I in- 
tend to contrive em ſo that they ſhall. 
bare the fame Effect by Night, only by 
. 22 Faggot behind em; the Horrors of 
their Confuſion will only heighten the Accla- 
0 mations of my Army; thus will the Terror of 
, my Arms * — over more than Chriſtendom 
U in one only Campaig. "<1 


7 Every one was highly pleas'd with the No- 
| velty of his Inventions, and might juſtly af- 
$ firm they never heard the like in their Lives 
5 before, and but from him cou'd never expect 
„po much again. But Audebert, that at Bot- 
dom was as great a Wag as any of the Com- 
| pany, ſaid, well, this Alteration of a Man's 

Condition brings a mighty Alteration in the 
5 Mind too ; now my Maſter bravely reſolves 
! upon all the Toils of War, and yet when I 
. knew him firſt he proteſted he wou'd never go 
* into an Army, unleſs the Guns were charged 
s with Cypreſs Powder, and Sugar-plumbs for 
Bullets, and prim'd all with Poulvil. Well, 
well, ſaid Hortenſius, then was then, and now 
V is now; beſides, when Heaven makes us Kings, 
it gives us Hearts of Kings; my Cauſe is Juſt, 
ö therefore I need not fear; beſides, I can do like 
föàdGH ſome other Princes, fend my Armies Abroad, 
4 and tarry at Home my ſelf : My Head is to 
d guide what their Hands muſt act. tt 


In the interim the Ambaſſadors were laying 
their Heads together; and Francion, 9 I 


. 
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their Interpreter acquainted the King of Pojand 
that they were a little diſſatisfy d with his Re. 
ſolution of making ſo univerfal a Change in 
the Adminiſtration of Affairs; for that their 
Country-men' are extreamly Jealous of their 
than the Apprehenſions of Innovation. VVhen 

we come there, ſays Hortenſius;' we ſhall ſee 
 whar's to be done; tho I queſtion not but if 

they are ſuch Scholars as the VVorld ſays they 
are, nay, if they but underſtand Latin, I fear 
not [convincing them as eafily as this worthy 
Aſſembly, of the Validity of my Reaſons, and 
the Benefit of my Inventions © 


One of the Ladies that came to wait upon 
Nais was very curious to know if his Poliſß 
Majeſty had no Thoughts of Marry ing; which 
Francion imparting to him, Hartenſius ſaid, he 
did believe indeed there was ſome Nice Ladies 
in Italy that had a Mind to be a Queen, but he 
lik'd em not; he was reſoly'd' to liabe 4 
Daughter of England or Denmark, that had 
Vertue and a Maidenhead, as well as Wealth 
and Honour. This being communicated to the 
Ambaſſadors, they ſaid he need not have 
made that Exception againſt any Wife, for it was 
the Cuſtom of the Country, tor Reaſons that 
they deſired to be diſpenced with for naming, 
that whenever their Kings Married one that 
paſs'd for a Virgin. all the Men of the firſt 
Quality were oblig'd to lye with the Queen 
the fiſt Night. That's Abominable and Infa- 
mous, ( cries out Hortenſius) and Til never 
ſutter it; beſides, 1 have read Twenty __ 
ESR, | Ü—U— that Z 
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that treat of the Poliſp Affairs, and never met 
with one Word of this Cuſtom; you muſt not 

look upon a Man's Picture ſays Nais to know 
whether he has a wry ' Noſe or not, you 
muſt look upon his Face : So that if your Boo 
are wrong that ſignifies 1 ag the Con- 
ſtitution of the Government. The Emballa- 
dors aſſur d him that the Noblity wou'd never 
conſent to the aboliſhing of ſuch a Cuftom as 
that was, becauſe it tended to their Pleaſure 
inthe Enjoyment of a fine Woman, and to 
their Intereſt if their King never Marry. in 
as much as theirs was an elective Crown, 
which they preſum d might be the Original of 
that Cuſtom; for by keeping their Kings Sin- 
gle they were more at leiſure to follow tlie 
War, and cou d not make an Intereſt Herz. 
the Crown ſhou'd in time come to be Heredi- 
tary. The Folity of the Thing was commend- 
ed on all Hands; but the Women ſided with 
Hortenſiur for the lying with his own Queen 
the firſt Night at leaft. Baiſſon told him hg 
need not be very Scrupulous about that Matt 
but e' en Marry when he likd, for he wou'd 
find all Women alike, and that when his Royal 
Conſort ſhowd be in Gemini (for he had 
ſtudied Aſtronomy) he wou d certainly be in 
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Thus the Aſſembly broke up, and took 
their Leaves of Nas, except Fancion only, 
who tarry'd behind: There was ſuch a Con- 
courſe of People flock d about the Coach to Ee 
| this Monſter of a Monarch, that it was Ad- 
mirable; ſome laugh d at him, others wondred, 
5 | Ddd ER 
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and Hortenſius 15 ins it all as fo much 1 | 


his new. Grandeur; Es ery well pleas 
with his own Pe 1 — him — gg 
11 Body elſe would be 10 100. n as be 

came Home, he 1 0 0 ra "up with bis 
Hiſtoric ographer. to ſec hat he had entted in- 


to his . and e what ren had 
commit 


Brandon 4 gere, M 5 ET with As ve ts 
count ot 2 ontenſius s raxagancics; 5 
15 in his Preſence 485 were ioc d to put a 
Reſttaint upon their yet now they 
cre at Liberty the Jag their hl. 
ut as they had other Buſineſs together, the 
quickly ſhifted the Scenes of their Converlati- 
. and from Laughing fell to making Love, 
4 was ſo ſenſibly touched with Erancion's 
Proteſtations, chat in the Tranſport of ber 
Mind ſhe put her Hand in her Focket, and 
11d. out Foriander's Picture, — gave it 
Him, wichal aſſuring him that ſhe wou d 
nt Hathour. any ry e, ſhou d male 
75 belicye ſhe thou 7 Man 77 him- 
Ae he che of 
and vow'd he 1921 Ways Jos 2 for 
25 ſhe had done him the Honour of giving him 
her Word, he cou'd not but be ſatis 1 how- 
ever, he kept the Picture, and gave it to his 
Eriend Raymond when he came Home, Tho 
Nats was abſalute Miſtrels of her ſelſ, yer ihe 
wood not but conſult with her Relations a. 


but het Marriage ; and tho” bs - were ſome: 
what averſe to her ma 4 Stranger, 
eder ſecm' 4 to prove 2 . 


* 4 — 
. ; 
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ſhe wou/d:do juſt what ſhe liſt, and not what 
they ſhou'd 'adviſe. Hancion had been to 

viſit ſome of em, but they were not to be fo 

ſoon perſwaded, notwithſtanding Dorini was 
his Friend in the Matter, and introducd him 
to em. However, Matters were carry d on fo 
far, that the Wedd ing was concluded to be 
kept in Six Days time; our Lover thought ir 
very long; and to make the tedious Hours 
flip away with leſs Anxiety and Diſſatisfacti- 
on, he was forc'd to have Recoutſe to Hor. 
tenſius's Maggots; having met him at Night! 
he made him Sup in the ſame State as he hat 
Din'd, and afterward put him to Bed with 
the ſame Ceremony and ReſpeA/The Emballa/ 
dors ask d him when it wou'd be his Pleaſure to 
ſet forwards on his Journey to take the Reins 
of the Poliſh Government into his own Hands, 
for they languiſh'd extteamly after his Preſence. 
He told em whenever they wou'd ; bur Fran- 
tion interpos d, and humbly intreated his Ma- 
jeſty to do him the Honour to be at his 
| Wedding,which wou'd be no in Five or Six 
Days, and after that was over he wou'd wal 

on him through France, as "likewiſe all th 
French Gentlemen that were at Rome ; then 
he wou'd Travel like a King indeed, and have 

a a numerous Army inſtead o an Equipage. 3 
King Hortenſius was reſol wd to be at the 

Wedding, what . the Embaſ. 
ſadors urge for the Neceſſity of his beginning 

his Journey, and after many Remonſtrances, he 
told them flat and plainly he wot'd tarry to 
ſee Francion Married, tho? it coſt him Ten of 

7 T9 Ddd 2 his 
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his beſt Provinces; At this the Embaſſadors 

turn'd about, and- were trooping off with- 
out Ceremony. or Civility, as taking his An- 

 ſiwer in contempt of their Crown and Coun- 
try. Hortenſius made em be call'd back 2. 
ain, and ask'd em what made em fo dif. 
ſlatisfy'd? They told him, that ſince they had 
; met with him, and diſcharg d their Duty to 
3 him, both as Ambaſſadors and Subjects, they 
expected to be  lodg'd in the Houſe with 
bim; for it refleded upon them, that he 

would ftill be waited upon by his own 
Countrymen, and not by his Subjects and 
Vaſſals, when there were ſo many of em 
there for that Intent and Purpoſe; alledging 
farther, that by the Opportunity of being often 

at his Elbow, they couꝰd better have the Means 
of practicing his Inclinations, and thereby in- 
finuate themſelves into bis Fayour and Good- 
VVill. If that be all, ſays the King of Poland, 
here bring me my Robes; Gentlemen, I will 

| go and Lodge in the Houſe with you, ſince 
there is not Room here, and with that dreſt 
himſelf, and went along with em Home, 
where they hondur'd him with the beſt Bed in 

the Houſe. The next Morning putting on theit 
uſual Cloaths; they march d off without Beat 

of Drum, and paying their Landlord but half 
his Money, told him their Companion that was 
in Bed wou d ſatisfie the reſt. VVhen Horten. 
ſiur was awake, the Mafter of the Houſe went up 

to him, and ask d him if he was not to defraß 
the Expences of thoſe Gentlemen, as well as of 
himſelf; Hortenſius ſaid he was not going yet; 
but they are gone,zeply'd the Maſter ; * 15 
: ECL. there 
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there not one Poliſh Gentleman in your Houſe 2 
Says Hortenſius; how, Polanders ? Here never 
was but Four Germans, reply d the Maſter, 
and I tell you they went away this Morning 
Early; and as they had reſpecłed him as their 
Maſter, he look d upon him for his Pay- ma- 
ſter; in the middle of this Diſpute between 
Hortenſius and his new Hoſt, who ſhou'd 
come in but his old Landlord, who had tracd 
him out from Raymond thither, and call d 
him all the Villains and Cheats he cou'd think 
of, and wou'd have his Money for his Lodg- 
ing, and other Charges, ay, marry wou'd he, 
and with that lays Hands upon the Furr Cloak, 
at which the Mafter of the Houſe ſeizes the 
reſt of Hortenſiuss Robes, and while they 
were conſulting how to diſpoſe of em, in 
| comes Audebert, who ſpoke to the Man that 
came to Raymond's to enquire for him, and ſuſ- 
ecting there might be ſome Noiſe about 
atters, haſted after him to Hortenſſur, and 
when he had Diverſion enough in the Affair, he 
told both the Landlords that Hortenſius was 
an honeft Gentleman, and wou'd pay em; 
however, he wou'd ſee em both ſatisfy d if they 
wou'd leave him his Cloaths ; Ay, but ſays - 
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Hortenſius) prithee tell em that I am a King, 
and that you are my Hiſtoriographer, and that 
can confer Honours and Places upon em, that 
will make em reſpect me ſo much the more, 
We'll wait a fitter Opportunity of managing 
me Matters, ſays Audeberi, get up and 
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une en and on they jogg d, Audis. 
vert and he, to wait upon Raymond and Franci. 
on, and all the Way they went Hortenſius 
was very Penfive and Melancholy; and being 
come into the Room to Raymond and Francion, 
he made heavy Complaints of the baſe Ilſage 
he. had met with from the Polanders, and 
without being able aſcribe any tollerable 


bert and 


1 


| pre Francion, Yeſterday you drew-up a new 
Form of e and they are the People 
of the World the moſt tenacious of their old 
Rights and Cuſtoms; and befides that, you 
hand have taken a Noble Houſe for em, and 


. 


144 


* 


of the, 


54 The Comical Hiſtory of Eranciov. Beo xi 


Ok 107 GLOSS. So 29612 ee 
As Toon as Hortenſius was ready he put ona 
Cloak like other People, and wolfd not wear 
the Furr'd one, becauſe he had no Polanders 


Reaſon. The Reaſon is evident enough, re. 


firnilh'd it according to your own. Dignity, 
and given the principal Ferſan; amongft em 
| our PiEure ſet round with large | 
Aud Solden Chains and Medals to all the o- 
thers.; this is what Princes do nowra- days; 
this wou d have ſhew'd a generous, noble, Soul; 
| Jen wou'd have won their Hearts for ever. I 
don't remember (replies Hontenſius) in all 
my; reading to have met with u this Method 
you, preſcribe. Donex rell us of muſty, old, 
moth· caten, Boo fays Francion,the beſt Book 
you, can rgad, is Mankind, and there you will 
find it never, ophexwile. I ſcorn the Follies 
aon, Aays. Hortenſius, I ſteer my 
Courſe as the Ancients did: and as I had; no. 
thing to give, ſo they ſhou'd have 
1 had an Opportunity af demon 


Z 1% 
k ; ; 
ww + 


Diamonds, 


waited till 
ſtrating my 
Gratitude: 


J on RG Bron. it. AO. oo. ei. its meds wot. Be. in ron, 
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' Gratitude : But pray your Opinion upon the 


whole: Indeed I am much afraid, ſays Hunci- 
on, that being gore in ſo much haſte away be- 
fore you, they defign to miſrepreſent yu to 
the Government,” or elſe thuſe ſome other Pet. 
ſon as they goalong. What if I wrote a Let 
ter to the Government to let em know of 
my coming, and prevent their Proceeding to 
any farther Election that may be Prejudicial 
to my Affairs? That will be in wain, reply'd 
Francion; for as they are depated tb ehuſefſo 
you muſt have been preſented by them, and 

£1} DIED bus ain 


F / 1123 SHFalg 
This cut Hortenſius to the very Heart; but 


. 


Raymond comforted him up with telling him 
what Cares and Troubles attend a Crovon, how 
the Subjects enjoy their Reſt and Eaſe, one tile 
other, and Tranquility; whilft a King's Breaſt 
is eternally torn to Pieces with Fears and ſea- 
louſies, Factions at Home, or a- formidable 


Enemy Abroad ;- he is betray de by his Cabinet. 
Councel in the Times of his greateſt Need; 


Parliaments will grant no Supplies, bur eo the 


Money Bills they tack" one for dimimhing 
the Prerogative, and enlarging their dn Au- 
thority; is it not better, added Rey mon, to be 
Free and Eaſie as you were Ten Days ago, Mer- 
ry with your Friends, and Maſter of your ſelf, 
than a Slave to every Miniſter that can adviſe 


or may betray you? Your General fights a falſe 


Battel, your Army is routed, your Exchequer | 
drein'd, your People murmur, and you are 


almoſt undone; your Admiral takes wrong 


Meafures, your Fleet is: ſunk; your” Enemies 
Ee inyade 


— 
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inyade your „take your Towns, and 


then turn you out o Doors : Remember, Hor- 


tenſiut, that Seleucus told the Meſſenger that 


brought him the Crown, that he that knew the 
Miſeries it cover d wou'd not op to take 


it up. 


- This Diſcourſe was very moving mh a 
cious upon the Mind of our late Monarch; 


and to diſſipate ſome ſmall Clouds that were 
not e blown away, he took up a Book 


call'd, The Contempt of the Vanities of the 


Worll and — his Thonghts à little, 


while the reſt of the e er had theirs f in 


ere other Subjects. 


„ ie Ful the dejected Sp pirits of his 


. Pedant wou d not of' ſome time at leaſt afford 


any Matter of Mirth, he betook himſelf to the 
ion of his beloved Naz ; 

and to make the moſt they cou'd of Horten- 
ſius, he inform'd the Players of all his Tranſ- 
actions in the College, which 1 in a little time 
they digeſted into Form, and acted it at Nazs's 
Houſe, where Hortenſius ſaw it, but had too 

good an Opinion of himſelf to believe he was 
the Subject of the Farce. 27 


The next Dey. the fame Comalians afted | 


| hes Piece at Raymond's Houſe, but of a ve. 


ry different Nature; it conſiſted of ſeveral 
Languages, tho' ſo blended together, that an 
one that underſtood the Italian Tongue were 


at no loſs to comprehend it. The Day after 
dere Was. aP e by Actors of - a more 


diſtinguiſh 0 


Bock XI. The Comical Hiſtory of Prancion. 
diſtinguiſh'd Character that had a Mind to 
tread the Stage. Francion, Raymond, ' Aude- 
bert, Buiſſon, and Two other French Gentle⸗ 


men, had perfected themſelves in an Inventi- 


on of their own, and play d it at Naiss. The 
whole was made up of Songs that all of em 


knew, and which they had ſo diſpoſed, as be 
ſo many Diſcourſes Dialogue wiſe: 'Tho? all 
of em written by the moſt celebrated Pens, 


and ſet to Muſick by the moſt accurate Ma- 


ſters of the Age. The Incoherance of ſome of 3% 


the Songs made the next Diverſion to that of 
the Harmony, becauſe it appeard ſo much 
the more odd, and out of the Way; tho' ſome 


of the Flegmatick Italians did not reliſh it by 


any Means, as having no great Judgment in 
the French Verſification. But to make them a- 
mends, the next Day Fancion entertain d em 
with a Comedy that all Nations might ea- 

ſily underſtand, for every thing was ſaid by 


Signs; and as he had acted it once before at 


Faris, in a very little time he taught all his 
Companions their Parts perfectly well. 


Tho much of his time was ſpent in theſe 


ſort of Gallantries, yet he was not without lei- 
ſure Hours to paſs away at his Charmer's Feet. 
The Day being now come for ſigning and 
ſealing of Writings, all of em were invited to 
Supper at Nazs's; not forgetting Hartenſius, 


 Whoſceing every Body diſpos d for Mirth and 

Gayity, forc'd himſelf to be in a good Hu- 

mour, tho? at preſent they did not BY him 
ng 


the Homage he had lately had, when K 
_ Palard; and wivlving to puſh Wine and Wit 
5 E 5 ; about, 
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about, he filld a Venice. Glaſs: that was made 
in the Faſhion of a Gondalo, he held it up 
and ſaid, the Philoſopher was doubtleſs in the 
right on t, that ſaid that the Veſſels were 
ſafeſt that ere upon dry Ground; and beyond 
all, perad venture he meant ſuch as they were; 


ſeeing Audebert going to drink, he cry'd out 
haſtily, have a Care, dont put good Wine 
into a bad Cask; what, reply d Audebert, do 
you think J am going to pour it down your 


Throat? Hortenſius finding he was worſted 
at his own Weapon, waved that: Subject, and 


attacqu'd him another Way; look you here, 


Audebert, ſays he, there are Three Partridges, 


tho there was but Two in the Diſh; I deny it, 
ſays Audebert: Ill prove it, replies Hortemſius, 


and this brought ſome Eyes upon em: There 


is One, ſays the Pedant, pointing to one of 


the Partridges with his Knife, and there is Two, 


ſays he, pointing to the other; now (added he) 


One and Two is Three ; at which the Company | 


were pleas d to laugh; and Hortenſius ſang, Je 
firiumpbe: When the Fit was over, ſays Au. 


debert, by your Leave, Mr. Doctor, there is 


nothing beyond Demonſtration; with that he 


takes Ons Partridge and gives it Buiſſon, 
and the Other he put upon his own Plate; now, 
Hortenſius; added he, pray make free your ſelf 
with the Third ; this put the Pedant doubly 


out of Countenance, for being.-not only out- 


witted, but depriv d of his Divident in the Hol- 
low. bit, for he was no ſmall: Epicure when 
at other Peoples Tables; and the Company re- 


turnd the Laugh to his Diſadvantage: Ho. 


ever, as Revenge is Sweet, and: his Belly de. 


1 


wou'd come of ith | 10 
zell'd to gueſs: For he took One of the Pige- 
ons and gave it to Two of the Gentlemen that 


Book XI. The Cortical Hiftory of Francion. 55 
manded Satisfaction for the inſury ir ſuſtain'd 
by his Opinion of his Wit, I 'muft do my ſelf 
Juſtice,” ſays: Hortenſius aloud; and the time 
will not be long firſt I hope; however; to ſneuy 


my Enemies I am in perfect Love and Charity 


with em, FH drink their Healths, and ſo call d 


for a Glaſs of Wine; it was hardly down his 
Throat when another Courſe being ſervd upon 


Table, it happened there was a Diſh with Four 
Pigeons juſt before Hortenſius, with that he 
briſled up like a Cock in the Pit, amd wiping 


his Mouth, Audaces fortuna Fuvat ( cries 
he ) and taking up his Fork, Facile eſt jam 


copia Regni; N one ſat expecting What 


had jeer d him, with repeating One and Two 
is Three; then he gave another to Aullebert and 


% 


Buiſſon, repeating ſtill One and Two is Three; 


then he took the other Two and put em upon 


his own Plate, faying, One and Two is Three, E 
at this every one was. pleas'd, they at the 


Fancy, and Hortenſius in his double Portion: 
The Fable was tos long for every Body to ſee 
it, but the Laughter waked their Curioſity, 


and when the Affair had been related to 7 


they applauded Hortenſiuss Wit; but h 

cramm' d on, and for all return to their Encomi- 
ums, faid, Magnus ingenii Largitor Venter. 
When the Peſartcame in, Hortenſius obſervd 


that next to him was only dry'd Apples and 


Pears, but on the other ſide thete was Nice 


wet Stweetmeats; ſo after a ſmall Pauſe, well, 


4 


| proteſt *tis Admirable, (fays Hortenſſus, look 


ing 


60 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XI. 
ing upon the Window where the Sun ſhone ) 
that that vaſt and glorious Body of the Sun 
ſhou'd move ſo round, and round, and round, 
and round, and at every time he ſaid fo, he 
gave the Diſh of Sweetmeats a turn, as if only 

to demonſtrate the Motion of the Sun, till at 
aſt he got the beſt on the ſide next himſelf 
But Audobert ſuſpecting a Trick, let him go 
on with his Show, and at laſt ſaid, why there 
is ſomething more particularly Wonderful, 

and that's the Nocturnal Motion of the Sun, he 
moves, and moves, and moves, and moves, til 
the next Morning we find him juſt as he was 
the Morning before; and while he was ſpeak - 
ing, Audebert turn'd the Diſh round the Back. 
way till his own Sweetmeats came before 
bimſelf again, and making a jeering Bow to 
Hortenſius, ſaid, Magnus ingenii Largitor Ven. 
ter. This had put the Doctor quite beſides 
himſelf if he had not almoſt gorg'd himſelf 
with the beſt of every thing before, and wou'd 
have been a greater Trial of his Fortitude and 
Reſignation than the Loſs of the Kingdom 
of Poland, © r 
SGayity and Love duly reliev'd each other, 
and Francion acquitted himſelf ſo gallantly, 
both amongſt the Ladies, and amongſt the 
Gentlemen, that he gain'd as great a Va- 
lue and Veneration from the Italians as 
he had amongſt his own Countrymen. 
Hlortenſius, that wou'd let {lip no Opportunity 
of ſhewing his Parts, had hardly the Patience 
to hear the firſt Tune play'd, but ſtill in Rap- 
tures ſhew'd how much he was pleas'd, and 
at laſt cry'd out, all the Motions 75 "= 
3 . 36 | us 


Book XI. The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. 6x 
Souls are but Parts of Muſick, Humility is the 
Baſs, Pride is the Treble, Anger is the Ten- 
nor, Revenge the Counter-Tennor, Prudence _ _ 
beats Time, Nature is the Plain Song, Art 
the Quaver, Grief is the Stops, and Friend- 


LY, 2 ere, oo, I 50 
This Whim of Horten/ins diverted the 
Company a little; and to make a little more 
Sport with his Vanity and Self. conceit, they 

all very earneſtly deſired him to oblige em 
once more with a Particular of bis Appro-- 
priating the Parts and Qualities of Muſick 
to the Affections and Paſſions of Man's Soul, 
which he very readily conſented to, belie- 
ving that they all admired him, and fo in- 
deed they did, but not as he pleas'd himſelf 
with thinking they dio. 25 


Ihe Company being now broke up, and 
Hortenſius, with the reſt of our gallant French. 
nen at Raymond's Houſe, Francion ask d him 
what was his Opinion of Nazs ? And if he did 

not envy him the Felicity of ſo Charming a 
Miſtreſs: Hortenſiur, who had not Manners 
| enough to forbear ſpeaking what. he thought, 
told him very bluntly, that a Widow was 
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but a Second-hand Diſh at beſt; and that a 
young Cavalier as he was, ſhou'd be able to 
chaw his own Meat, and not wait for his 
Meal till another had ſpit it out upon his 
BB Plate ; beſides, upon every little Pique or Diſ- 
; guſt the Ghoſt of the former Husband is Con- 
jur'd up to be a Witneſs how Good and how 

ving a Wife ſhe was; ay, he wou'd _ . 
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 dy'dapoor Man, God reſt his Soul, before 
he wou'd have given me an angry Look, or 
debarr d me of any thing I had a Mind to, 
let it coſt never ſo much; and this Peal ſhe 
rings in your Ear when the can't wheedle 
you out ofany thing that her Pride hasa Mind 
to. There is no Fear, ſays Raymond, but Nag 
will find that in our Friend Francion as will 
quickly thruſt her former Hvsband out of her 

Mind. For my part ( ſays Fancion) I don't 
ſee the Diſadvantage of Marrying a Widow, 
they are experienc'd in all the Endearments 
of Love, they are Proof. pieces that did not 
ſplit in the firſt Firing- A Wife J cou'd not 
be without ; and if one Man has had her be- 
fore me, I have had a Thouſand before her, 
put that and that together; however, nothing 
cou'd diſſwade Francion feen this Match; — 
was ſatisfyd of his Felicity, and had Fru. 
dence enough to bear it, if any thing ſhoug 
fall out more than he expected. Te ,grew 
_ weary with the rambling Life keckag: led for 
fo many Years: paſt, and reflecting ſeriouſij 
upon Matters, he found it was more than 
high Time that he en ako! 3 and n 
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AS cheſe Two real Friends 


* 
over their Affairs, on a ſuddain came 
in to em one Signieur Bergamin, that Francion 


had been acquainted with ſome Time, and 


8 as 4 Ys; 
had à Kindneſs: for, becauſe he was a very 


Jovial Fellow; he receiv'd him kindly, and 


A 


ediſcourling- 


wonder'd he had made himſelf ſo great a Stran- 


ger to him, for he had let flip forme favour- 
able Opportunities of Merriment that cou'd 


not now be retriewd,and-ſo gave him̃ a ſhort 
Account of their Diverſions, as well of their 


own acting, as of that more particularly re- 


lated to the King of Poland. Bergamin was 


Fl 


not ſo Ignorant of what paſsd at Rome, 2 
Ebi!!! © 


1 


64 The Comical Hiſtory of Francion. Book XII. 
that he knew the greateſt Part of that Farce, 
and ſaid he was heartily ſorry his other 
Affairs had depriv'd him of ſo many hap 
Hours; well, ſays Francion, ſince we can't 
recal what is paſt, let us make the moſt of 
what's to come, put you on your uſual faceti- 

ous Humour, and I queſtion not but we ſhal] 
have Laughing 2 ſtill, Thus far Francion 

was in the right, r Bergamin was one of 
the pleaſanteſt Men in Rome; he had former. 
ly belong'd to the Stage, but con'd ſettle to 
nothing long, he had made himſelf ſo perfect 
in his Trade, that he cou d at a whole Co- 
medy himſelf without any other Help than 
change of Cloaths; his preſent Way of ſub- 
ſiſting was by frequenting Whores, and ſuch 
ſort of Cattle, he diverted them, and their 
Cullies, and himſelf too, and wou'd Pimp for 
any Body that was Generous. He had Wit 
at Will; by applying himſelf to no Body in 
Particular, he had no Patron, nor no Penſion, 
ſo of Conſequence pretty Poor. He was 
one of them that Dine well ſometimes, but 
never Sup; becauſe the great Ones there ne- 
ver Sup in publick, and for his on Kitchen 
it never had any Fire in it. Formerly he had 
 liv'd plentifully in Francion's Company, but 
by ſome Accident had diſcontinued the Ac- 
aduaintance to both their Diſadvantages, and 
at preſent. ſeem'd a little cloudy, and out of 
order; and after the firſt Civilitics were paſt, 
he told him he wanted a Word with him about 
a very urgent Affair; and taking him to the 
Window, Raymond kept at a diſtant from 
em, not defiring to know more of his 
* 5 | _ Friend's 


Book XII. The Comical Hiftory of Francion. 66 
Friend's Affairs than he was willing to com- 
municate to him. Bergamin ask d Francion, 
if he had not lately ſeen the Charming Emelia, 
an Italian Lady that he had got acquainted 
| with fince his being at Rome ? Francion ask d 
him in return, if he did not know what eve- 2 
ry Body knew at Rome, and that was that he 
was going to be Married to Nais? And that af- 
ter the ſigning of a Contract he did not 
think it expedient to viſit any other Ladies, 
. What you have promis'd to Nais, lays Berga» 
5 nin, I know is publick enough; but it is nor 
more bind ing than what you have promis d 
Enelia, tho not before ſo many Witneſſes; 
for the firſt Obligations put it out of our 
Power to engage our ſelves à ſecond time. 
Lou ſurpriſe me mightily,” ſays Erancion, in 
talking thus to me; and you ſurpriſe me in- 
35 finitely, replies Bergamin, in pretending to be 
. ſurpris'd at what J ſay. lam in no manner 
whatever under any Obligation to Emelia, 
ſays Fancion; ſhe pretends you are tho", re- 
N plies t'other, inſomuch that you cant Marrx 8 
Nais, as you imagin. Bergamin ſaid this with 
# a very compos'd Countenance, and Francion 
| took all for a Banter; prithee don't put your 
Tricks vpon Travellers, I was Born before 
BB Yeſterday; but my Friend Raymond ſhall par- 
| ticipate of this Droll. 5 5 


| Raymond came very gladly up to'em upon 
the tirſt Summons, and was very uneaſie to 
ſee they were ſo ſerious, both their Counte- 
nances remarking ſomething Extraordinary. 
This Bergamin, ſays Francion, is the pleaſanteſt 
ma Is R 


Dog 


66 The Comical Hiſtory of Francidn. Book XII. 
Dog I ever came a near in my Life; he wou'd: 
fain per ſwade me that I promis'd Emelia Mar- 
riage. Raymond, that had heard ſomething 
of the L:dy, ſmil'd at ir. But Bergamin al- 
ſur'd *em over and over again that it was ſo; 
and that Nais had confeſs d it to him, and her 
Mother deſired the Favour af him to wait up- 
on him, and acquaint him with it, hoping be 
wou'd not be 10 Upgeneroue, and not only 
that, but Perjur'd ; and bere he ſhew'd the 
Strength of his Memory in repeating, a Thou: | 
ſand fine Things, which his. own pregnant 
Wit apply'd very Home; and to this he added 
a certain Air of an Actor, with the Geſticula- 
tions of an Orator, that if it had been upon any 
leſs ſerious Subject it had been a perfect Farce 
in it ſelf, Francion cou'd not tell whether 
he ſhou'd laugh at him, or be angry with him; 
however, he told him that the more he talk d 
of that Matter, the more he ſhew:d, him how 
excellently well he cou'd counterfeit. He told 
Francion he had play'd thoſe Pranks to others, 
but he did not pretend to put upon him; and 
tho' he wou'd talk no more of the Matter 
now, yet heſhou'd fuddainly hear of it in both 
his Ears, and after another gueſt. manner; 
with that he went away very much Dif- 
gruntled to ſee that becauſe, he was us d. to 
Lie ſometimes, he ſhou'd be thought incz- 


* 4 


pable of ever ſpeaking Truth. 


* 
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By bis goif g away they ſam he was in ear. 
neſt; for if it had been only a, Banter, be 
wor'dhave put it all off with a Jeſt;, when 
ee ee Fenton, 0.695 Nee non 
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can't but know if there is any thing in this or 
not. Any thing, replyd Erancion, I proteſt 
there is nothing in the World in it} unleſs 


they teſign a Chea 


) 


am above em 
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Ihe next Day Francion wentto wait upon 
Neis, and going into the Houſe with his uſual 
Freedom, one of her Servants ſtopt him and 


old bim his Lady was not dreſt; ſo he waited 


2 little out of Reſpect; tho as Matters 
were between em he thought they might have 
admitted him tho? ſhe had been in Bed. 
Francion growing impatient; went forward, 
but another of her Domeſtics told him that 


Noir wou d ſee no Body that Day. Sure you: 


don't, know me, or pretend Ignorance; it m ay 


be your Lady will ſee no Body! to Day, but 


pray ask her if ſhe dont except me from other 
Viſitants? Word was carrièd up, and ano- 
ther Servant return'd ift a Minute, aſſuring 

him from their Lady, that ſhe wou d neither 


ſee him. nor any Body elſe that Day; but ak- 


terwards ſhe wou'd ſee others, tho? not him. 
Trancion was ſo incens'd at this Meſſage that 
he cou'd have found in his Heart to beat the 
Fellow, but for his Ladies ſake, whoſe Livery 
he wore... At firſt he thought it was the In- 
ſolence of the Fellow but upon ſecond! 
Thoughts he cou'd not ſurmiſe the Fellow 
durſt do it of his own Head; and ſince it was 

an expreſs Order from Nazs, he cou d not but 
ſubmit to it: He ask d every Bodythe Reaſon, 
' but no Body cou'd inform him; he thought 
eee Eee 2 afterward 
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68 The Comieat Hiſtory of Francion. Book XII. 
afterward it might be only a merry Maggot 
of his M iſt reſſea, and if he ſhou'd go — 

without ſeeing her, you d turn the Jeſt en- 
tirely upon himſelf, as well as ſeem a Cold - 
neſs in his Deſires; then he reſolv'd to break 
through all Oppoſition, and go to her very 
| r Door; for if ſhe pretended to be 
diſſatisy d with his Preſumption, he had the 
Means in his Power of making her ample 
Amends, if it cou d be ſuppos'd he had not a 
Right to ſo much Familiarity, after ſo very _ 
publick a ſigning of the Contract. But if on 
the contrary ſhe begins to repent of what ſhe. 
had done, the Raſhneſs of ſuch an Action will 
but exaſperate her againſt me, and give her a 
planſible Handle of Male- treating me; and if 
her Mind is alter?d; why ſhow'd I trouble my 
Head any farther T Francions Spirit flu Ctuated 
long ppon the Billows of Incertitude, but at 
laſt he took Advice of his Reaſon, and feem'd 
not much diſturb'd at the Meſſage, and went 
away; but as he was ſtepping out he told the 
Servant, that his Love indeed had put upon his 
Memory, for now he recollected himſelf, his 
Lady had told him the Night before that ſhe 
uod ſee no Company that Day; and parti- - 
cular ly had deſirꝰd fim not to come; he was 
ſorry. for the Troubte he had given em, he 
faid, and ſo troop d off; when he came Home 
he was in ſuch an gony that Raymond cou'd 
hardly comprehend any thing more than that 

i tthexe was a Miſtake or an Affront, or ſore 

} | __ fuchthing; but he cou d gather nothing cer- 

| | tain from Francis Diſcourſe, he was in ſo 

great a Confuſion. However, Raymond m_ | 
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beſtz; anch he ou'd not fnake bitnſelf Jo une nt 


cation to Porini, or ſore other of Nu 
lations But tſtat ieh vexes me moſt: 
5 ſays: Francion ˖ 


8 ſays: Raymond to him very "calm 1 Pad! 
am of Opinion that his Diſcoarle' aft Night 
and this Morhing's Adventure are very . 


had e Enelia, aue knen 


Book: — ahn 890 


him, that Women were Vely Vark * 


till be co dire farther into the 
and that nis beſt Way was to make Hs Appt 


after thi Tudigni 
me by: Nel, every-Bbdy/ Ng whe 
him tho Liberty 'to affront ms Berg 
laſt Night. „Ther 5 1 Mr 


and ce fame 


related, as having but one 


Cauſe; therefore by our Friendſhip | Þtronjire 


you to tell me upon what Acconine this Fellow 


Bergamin comes to have ſo intimate a Cogni- 


Zzance of your Affairs, . to be Poſitire * 


＋ 


$ edn 


It is certain among Friends 


| ſhou'd be no Secrets, for it were Imperti- 


nent in me to expect the Benefit of your Ad. 
vice if I made you a 3 to my Affairs, 
no more than à Phyſitian can preſcribe 2 


Remedy for he knows not what Diſeaſe 3 J 
confeſs I was extreamly in the wrong Yeſter- 


day in keeping you in the dark when we dif- 
cours d about Emelia; but you! may imagin 


that it was the ſecret Shame of confeſſing 1 
bad injur'd Nais by converting with other 


Women after things had proceeded ſo far be- 


tween us; but pray, continued Francion, is her 


Empire ſo Deſpotic that | can't look any 


_ where elſe without a Crime? Beſides, what 


Ee g 3 Account 
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Account ſhou d I. be able to give of the De- 
Portment and Manners of the Roman Ladies 


if I had not convers d with em : And as the 


Difficulty conſiſts in getting acquainted with 


Women of any Reputation, I Was teſolv d to 
Dee it it was not Poſſible. The Difficulty of 
obtaining enflames the Deſire ta poſſeſs; I per- 

Ecuted Fortune tili ſhe ſhew'd me ſome of 
ſem either at Church, or by an Ateident; 
and 2 775 own ingeniouſly, Raymond, that of 
all the Women 1ever-ſaw. in my Life none 
ever charm d me like Enelia. At my firſt 
coming to Rome I met with this Bergamin, 
in Company with ſome of Ou. Country men; 
fox; L told you before his Occupati 


| ion was 
Pimp and Buffoon, and no Body hardly cou d 

he Merry without Signieur Bergamin. The 
Fleaſantneſs of his Temper you know was Re- 
commend ation enough for him to me; but ha- 
ving a vaſt deal of Wit befides, I never 
thought him frequently enough 1n my Com- 
pany. One Morning he mer me juſt as 1 was 


goingout to hear Maſs, and drew me inſenſibly 


along to a certain Monaſtry, where I ſaw Two —ÿ 
Women, one ſtooping beneath a Load of Years, 
and ſupported by another that might be her 


Daughter ; but ſhe was ſo exquiſitely well 


fhaped, and had the nobleſt Progreſſion that 
poſſibly cou d be. I thought Brrgamin, whoſe 
Buſineſs it was to have an univerſal Acquain-i 
tance, might Perad venture know her; but it 
ſeems he did not, or ſaid fo at leaſt when 1 
ask d him: However, he promis d to dog em 


Home; and if I wou d ſtay a little for him he 


wou d bring me ſome News of em * 
Tai „ et 


— 
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After a tedious waiting, ane almoſt deſpairing 
to ſee him, he pops in upon me behind, and 
told me the Parties livd not far from that 
Church, and he wou d \hew me where; but 
tbe Reaſon that made him 4atry ſo long was, 
that juft at the very Door he met. an intimate 
Acquaintance of his, à very honeſt Man, and he 
ſpent the more Time in chattering with him, be- 
cauſe he was in the beſt Condition of ſatisfy- 
ing his Curioſity in refetence to theſe very 
Ladies; for hewas by 7 5 — 2 Solicitor, 
and ir ſeems this Lady has great Cauſe de- 
pend ing. ard, as Luc won: have his Friend 
was — Cin it. But as we Haliant, con- 
tinued Bergamin, are Jealous and Suſpicious, 1 
durſt not dive any farther into Farticulars; bur 
his Name is Salbrati, and he is a merry Grigg; 
ſo that if jon pleaſe 1 will bring "him ſome 
Night or other into your Company, and over 
the Liberty of a rr Wwe will toe | 
win; INE N We: 4 =. we 
lim brow ?21,4 1811 30 clanzan's | 
With this he took his 1 and of me, bebt 
he was engaged he ſaid to dine wich a Ferſon 
of Quality Aas theſe Cattle all hang upon the 
Two Extreams. The next Day he came in 
very good Humour to me, happy Tidings 
dancdin his Eyes; and Joy ſut on every Fea- 
ture; he told me he had fince he parted from 
me met with his Friend Salviatz, who — 
courſing with him about the Hardſhip tha 
| thekacs ſuffer'd, as well by the Murder of be 
— as the Detention of her Right, and 
the miſerable Difficulties People have'to trug 
gle with that g0 to Law with Men of Friends 
| Lee4q | and 
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and Money too, I pity'd the Lady's Mif. 
fortunes, and wiſh'd, ſays he, I were in a Ca- 
pacity of ſerving her with all my Heart; but 
now a happy Thought comes into my Head, 
ſays Bergamin to Salviati, there is a Gentle- 
man that honours me with his Friend- 
_ ſhip, and with that, ſays Bergamin to me, I 
oke of you; this Perſon, continues he, has great 
tereſt amongſt the Nobles, and rho? a Stran- 
ger, may do you more Service than ſome Car- 
dinals; Iwilh you wou'd cultivate his Friend - 
ſhip, and queſtion not but it wou'd redound 
to all your Satisfactions; he offer d to wait on 
me hither, continued Bergamin, that Inſtant, but 
I told him was not a ſeaſonable Hour; and 
that he might improve his Time hy acquain - 
ting Lucinda, i Who is the Widow of the 

_ Fortunate Rencounter of fo powerful a Friend, 
and withal prepare her to give the Gentle- 
man a ſhort, but full; Relation of the Particu- 
lars of the Murdering her Hysband Fabio; for 
the Blackneſs of that Fat wou d mightily leſſen 
the Validity of their Pretenſions in the Matter 
of the Eſtate. He promis d me very readily 


he wou d, and ſo we parted. What think you 
now, Franciom? Says he to me; don't things look 
with a pretty ggod Face? I hugg d him with 
all the Tranſports. of Joy. imaginable, ang 
thought nothing too much for him. Jou ſee, 
ſays he to me afterwards, how warily we. 
muſt move in this Country; for notwith - 
ſtanding I offer d him your Friendſhip and 
Aſſiſtance, yet I never took any more Notice of 
Enelia than if there had been no ſuch Perſon 
Living, I uit nor fil in the. Point of Dil 
_—_FCTYT . . 
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cretion, anſwer I; and as for the Intereſt you 

promis d on my behalf, you may 11 

wont make you a Liar; ſo he took his Lava 

and promis'd to fetch $a/viari; but i wou'd'nox 

| 6 0 ) 
y 


for fear you ſhou'd ſaſpeQ@ ſome Wick 
was going forward by: my continuall ken, 
viſitedby theſe Ira/rans ; and if I had confeſs 
it to you, you would have upbraided me with 
my Levity towards Nai, and oppos'd my 
Pleaſure. | You wrong my Friendſhip in that, 
_ anſivner'd Ry mond, for as I never was an Enemy 
to Nature, till your Hands are ty'&up-I- any 
no Ways againſt your ufing em: Nay, if you 
were actually Married you are not the firſt 
Man that has loved another Woman beſides his 
Wife. But theſe Intriegues ſnhou d never make 
Differences amongſt Friends. But to go on 
with my Story; ſays Francion, I defir'd Ber- 
gamin to tatry for me with Salviati at 'a cer- 
tain Church, which he was of Opinion woud 
look more like an Accident; we met ſo, and 
tho' I ſaw he was mighty full of his Pretenſi- 
ons to Buſineſs, yet L invited both to Dine with 
me, and with many Entreaties at laſt we pre- 
vail'd with Salviati; before Dinner was done 
Bergamin began to enquire after Lacinda's 
Cauſe, and told Salbiati that he beliewd I 
cou'd be very Serviceable to her; he told me 
_ *twou'd be an Act of great Charity, and that 
he wiſh'd it lay in his Power to do more for 
her than he had done; but indeed he had gi- 
ven her all the Aſſiſtance that his narrow For- 
tune wou'd yon even to the incommoding 
himſelt in ſome other Circumſtances ; and * 
F 0 „ 
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be cou'd neveriexpett to ſee a Farthing of it a. 


_—— was ſo Happy as to carry her 


auſe ; Which how juſt ſoever he cou'd not 
promiſe himſelf to do, fince their, Adverfaries 


- 


riends, nor Money. I told Salviati that 


dere Powerful, and ſhe bad neither Intereſt, 


had particular Acquaintance with ſeveral 
Cardinals, and I made no queſtion but they 


wou'd ſerve me in any thing I ask d that car. 


tied the Face of Juſtice or Mercy with it. 1 


ueſtion not, Sir, ſays Salviati, but they will 
more for you Strangers than fox any Talian; 


we are always with em Witneſſes of their 


Grandeur, if we are not of their Goodneſs; 


but for Foreigners they are very ready to ſerve 


em, becauſe it extends the Honour of their 
Perſonal Character, even where their Dignity 


| is.in no Efteem. This was but a Coarſe return 
I thought to the Civility ofumy Offers, but I 
conſider d he was no compleat Courrier; and 


to give him a leſs diſadvantageous Opinion of 
Perſon, I took an Opportunity of telling 


em I did not uſe to Dine in ſuch Places; and 


only condeſcended then to have a little more 85 


Freedom with em, than I cou'd indulge be- 


fore a crowd of my own. Domeſtics; this 
brought em to a more humble Degree. of Ac-. 
knowledgments for the Honour I did 'em; 


and Salvrati told me if I woa'd” give my ſelf 


the Trouble to ſee Lacinda that Afternoon, 
{he wou'd be infinitely obliged to me; and ha- 
ving the Particulars from her own Mouth, I 
cou d the better ſtate the Caſe to thoſe whom 


I ſhou d honour her with moving in her Be- 


half. I was highly pleas d at this Propoſition, 


ipt away pteſfen 
Selbihi acquainted Lucinda that I was the 


Hopes of ſucceeding according to wilh. Li 
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25 hoping in the Viſit I might have a Sight of 
the Charming Emelia, 'tho* her Name was ne- 
ver mention d in II our Diſcourſes. Bergamin 
bet us, as having notling to do in the Viſi 
and I went along with Salviari to Lucindi's 


the Houſe was but Small, yet it was Neat 


and Pretty enoug h for a ſmall Family: Sal- 
viati went in 2 Help as if he were at Home, 
whereby we. ſurpris d Lacinda and Emilia 
with her, and 1 malt confeſs: mar 2 

us ſo taken with any Body in- 

Icou'd not keep my f of of 7 ; vt. ie 
tiy into another Room. 


Perſon he had fpoke to her of in the Morning, 
and that througſi my Means they had more 


canta receiv'd me with a greardeal of Human- 
ty, and had a good ſhare of Wit; in her Face 
there were ſtill ſome noble Remains of 2 glori- 


ous Youth , ſhe told me the whole Story from 


one end b be other, how her Husband had a 


long and wexarious, Suit depend ing againſt one 


Toftar, and that he was Murdered upon the 
Road betwecn Venico and Padua; the People 
that did it were taken, and at their Execution 
accus d this Toftat of | hiring em to do it; that 
ſhe was come to Rons to proſecute: him, and 


did not queſtion if ſhe had any Friends but 


that ſhe might Hang him, and "recover very 


: contiderably” ior Coſts and Charges. 1 = 


new'd my Offers of 1 All that 1 
cod fon! her, tho' I' hardly knew Head or 


Tail of whatſhe related, my Mind was ſo far 
ay up with Emilia J Charms; but Lacinda 


happen d 
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condign Puniſhment ; as for the re 


| th 
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happen d to give me an Opportunity of ſpeak. 


= ing about Emelia; for ſhe inſinuated, that ſhe 


was not very Solicitous how her Cauſe w 


7 garicetibe cou'd-get Juſtice done upon that 


illain that caus d her Husband to be ſo Bay. 


. 


barouſſy Murther d, that the World might ſay 


ſhe did not ſpare for : Coſt 60... being ee 
t ſhe had 
left for her Life, and ſhe had but one 


Daughter, and ſhe was upon the Point of go- 


ing into a Nunnery, and then wou'd be; pro 


ſhe told me yes. I made anſwer there wete 


ſeveral very good Gentlemen that wou'd glad. 


ly take ſo deſerving a young Woman without 


any Fortune. I know not, Sir, ſays ſhe; but 
ſheis ofa very noble Family; and as her C. 


cumſtances are ſo differing from her Birth, if 


=> can't 1 — Ihe —_— — 1 — 
Junnery is the beit Tor her; iuppoling my 
Viſit had been long enough, I took my Leave, 
and afterwards made no Ceremony of talking 


to Salviati about Emelia; he gave me t 
underſtand that ſhe was going into a Cloyſter 


as ſoon as her Mother cou d get up amongſt 


Charitable Gentlemen wherewithal to defray 
the Expences of it; I told him I had rather 


give twice as much to Marry her well, thana- 
ing to turn her out of the World; Sal. 


* 


- 


I no ſooner parted from my _ Solicitor but 1 


_ poſted the beſt of my Friends, and never 


went about any Affair in my Life with ſo 


much Chearfulneſs and Alacrity; after ha- 
ny | rin 
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ving made ſome Progreſs in it;'1:went to La- 
inda's to give her am Account of what 1 had 
done in her Affair; ſhe thank'd me very cour- 
teouſly, and ſaid ſhe ſhowd for ever be ob- 
lig d to me for the Generoſity of my Pro- 
ceeding; this general Return to all Favours 
was hardly over, but Emelia came into the 
Room, and being a little out of Countenance 
to ſee me there, ſhe made a Motion-to g 4 
way again, but her Mother becken d to her to 
come on, which infinitely: overpaid all the 
Pains I had taken, and the Expences I had 
been at; 1 ſpoke to her but very little, and 
prais d her not much, according to the Cuſtom = 
of the Country, tho? I/ took Care to let her ſee 
what Diſorders ſhe had caus d in my Breaſt. 
| tarry'd as long as poſſibly I cou d, and made 
2 Thouſand Propoſitions to her to drill awa 
the Time, and made new Promiſes of Solici- 
ting ſome Perſons of Quality in her Behalf. 
Mair is Chatming I muſt own, but Emelia is fo 
Beautiful, that when I don't ſee Nars I can 
think of nothing but Emelia. To Marry I 
knew wou'd be Madneſs, her Poverty was Ap- - 
parent, her Expectations a Law-Suit, which 
when or how it wou'd be ended was uncer- 
tain; however, to manage Matters ſwimming- 
ly, I thought I muſt make my Approaches 
that Way, and told Salviati he muſt not ſuffer 
her to go into a Cloyſter, for ſhe did not do it 
out of Devotion, but Pride, becauſe ſhe cou d 
not Marry ſo great as ſhe wou'd'; and that 
there were ſeveral Perſons of Quality wou'd 
be glad to have her without any other Do - 
ry than her Vertue and her Merit; and this I 
ER?R5̃ 2 inſinuated 


2 


his Wit, tis no Matter what is the 


inſinuated to him as if I ſpoke for tny ſelf for 


one; but; being us d to a more particular Com. 
ores with Women in France, I cou'd not 
xrook this Italian Reſtraint; and tho one Amo. 
rous Glance of the Eyes expreſſes more 2. 


mongſt them than Hours of Prattle do in other 
Places, yet I cou d not be fatisfy'd without 


writing to her, and I got Salviati to deliver it; 


but for Fear of intruding too far upon her Mo- 


deſty, I did not make a downright Declarati- 
on of Love to her, but by Way of Narration 
told her how an Amorous Shepherd did; thus 


it ſpeaking to no Body, cou d not be cenſurd 


if diſcover d. And where a Man writes to ſſen 
if the Piece be Fine in it ſelf. I made an Effort 
to charm my Fair Charmer, and had an Lia 
lian Maſter to correct it after I had made a 
rough Draught. becauſe as yet I was not Muſten 
of the natural Beauties of the Language. M 


Solicitor in Love more than Law, told me: ih 
the next Day that Emelia ſeem'd very imuch 


pleas'd at my Letter, inſomuch that I :took 
the Liberty to write Two or Three, one upon 
the back of another; for Salviati and 
were now. become great Chronies; and he 
managed Affairs ſo ſucceſsfully for me, that at 
laſt he brought me a Letter from Emelia; ſhort 


indeed. but obliging as a reaſonable Man could 


deſire. She permitted me to pay her a Viſit at 


Night when her Mother was in Bed, becauſe 


ſhe was not very Well; and you may imagin 


I did not fail in the Aſſignation, without any 


Reflections upon what might be the Conſe- 
quences of it. 1 tound the Door only hr 


Book XII. The Comical Hiſtaryof Francion, 59 
and went into a lower Room without any 
other Light than the Moon, and there was 
Enelia; it was not ſo very Dark but 1 coud 
ſee I had that rabiſhing, dear, Object of my 
raging Deſires with me. 1 rerurr'd her all the 
thanks that Words cou'd expreſs: for ſo fignal 
2 Felicity as that was; fhe told me I o- dö it 
more to my Impurtunity than her.own Deſign; 
but fince I had done em the Honour in ap- 
pearing ſo publickly in their Cauſe, ſhe coud 
not an{wer it to her ſelf that 1 ſhoud com 
plain of ill (Uſage from any of the 
Family, therefore ſhe let me ſee her, to 
know wherein her Mother or ſelf had given 
2 Diſguſt. I tald her with all the moving 
Rhetoric I cou d, that thoſe; that ſuffer will 
always complain; and as I low d her to Idola- 
try, ſo I cou d not enjoy one eaſie Moment 
from her Feet; from one Subject we came to 
another, and at laſt to her going into a Nun- 
nery; I told her that was the laſt Refuge of 
Age and Diſdain; ſhe aſſur'd me that ſhe. 
was in the ſame Mind ſtill, for ſhe cou'd not 
flatter her ſelf with the Imagination that any 
Perſon of equal Worth to her Birth wou d Mar- 
ty a young Woman ſo Unfortunate as ſhe was. I 
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| muſt not mince the Matter to you, Raymond, 1 

6 did tell her then if ſhe wou'd but give me her 

| Affections, I wou'd endeavour to put a ſuddain 

| Period to all her Misfortunes, and make her 

E the eaſieſt Woman Breathing. This was all; and 

ſme wiſhing that T meant to Marry her by it, 

ſxore to me ſhe wou d return my Love with 

| all the Honour imaginable. I kiſt her Hands 

| a Thouſand Times, and once indeed her LIPS, 
; „ bdut 


ing farther, and taking all at once; for why 


but no more; I put my Hands in her dear 


Boſom Two or Three Times, and was for go- 


ſhou'd we let flip: a favourable Opportunity 
of being Happy ? It is better being lure of x 
Thing to Day which to Morrow we may 


miſs. But it wou'd not do; ſhe told me ſhe 
 wou'd never ſee me again if I treated her af. 
ter that Manner; and that I ought to be ſq 
_ tisfy'd with the Riſque ſhe run in ſeeing me, 


fince if it ſhou d ever be known it wouv'd be a 
Stain upon her Reputation the longeſt Day 


ſhe had to live. erſtanding it was high 


Time to retire, I went out, and never heard 


the leaſt Soul Living ftir in the Houſe ; fo that 


if they were not all faſt aſleep, they muſt needs 
have been of the Plot. I never told ſo much as 


Salvututi of my Affignation with her; I am ſa- 


tisfy d enough” with my own: Felicity, and 


care not if no Body knows it. He might ſuſ- 


pect Emelia had a Kindneſs for ine, becauſe 
he had deliver'd me ſevetal Letters from her; 


one Day indeed he told me ſhe was very — 


to give me the leaſt Proof of her Good- will, 
ſince ſhe was glad the had met with a Man of 


Quality that was able to maintain het in 


a Condition equalto that of her Family, for 


Intentions upon Religion was Neceffiry, not 


Choice. I made anſwer in ambiguous Terms 
that he might conſtrue as he pleas d: And by 


this detaining em in Hopes I ſhou'd be 


brought to Matrimony in Time, I fancy d! 
might meet with a favourable Opportunity of 
crowning my Loe. 
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| wrote again to Emelia, and ſhe anſwerd 
me again with another Appointment : The 
| Liberties ſhe had permitted before kmade bold 
with again ; but ſhe ſeem'd more reſerv'd, and 
told me I did not uſe her like a Gentlewo- 
man; if my Paſſion was ſo very Impetuous, 
I ſhou'd go to her Mother and ask her Con- 
ſent. I told her Love indeed was Violent, but 
Matrimony a 2 great deal of mature 
Conſideration; I was but a Stranger there, 
and of Conſequence cou'd not be ſo Eaſie in 
my Fortunes as it I was at Home; that before I 
enter d into ſo Expenſive a State of Life, 1 
ought to regulate my Affairs ſo as not to be 
oppreſt with the growing Charges, before I 
knew how at an Hour's warning to ſupply em; 
and more, that tho'I was partly at my own 
Diſpoſal, yer my Friends hada natural Right: 
over me, and I ought to communicate my De- 
ſigns as well to em for their Advice, as to 
prevent their making any Propoſitions for me 
when Occaſion ſhou'd preſent it ſelf at Home. 
She told me if I had that Value for her as I pre- 
tended, I wou'd ask Advice of no Body but 
my own Paſſion ; and as for Charges and Ex- 
pence, ſhe was none of thoſe that wow'd ruin 
their Husbands in unneceſſary Vanities ; the 
cou'd wait his leiſure for making a. Figure; 
and had no Eyes to any thing but his Perſon,” 
and a comfortable Subſiſtance, which ſhe 
look'd for more in his Tenderneſs and Affection 
than an outward Affluence of worldly; Goods. 
She grew Colder and Colder to me ever after; 
and ] found by her Deportment that ſhe ſuſ- 
| EL pets] 
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' Pefted my Defign ; when I went to the Houſe 
about their Affairs to concert what Methods 
were beſt to take in order to bring the Cauſe 
to a Hearing, I was given to underſtand that 
the Ad verſary had demurr'd to their Plea , and 

having no longer any proſpect of ſucceeding 
with Emelia, was leſs importunate with my 
Friends in their Service; and Nag growing 
Dearer and Dearer to me, as ſhe ſeem'd to value 
me more and more, I gave my ſelf up entirely 
to her, and laid aſide all Thoughts of Emelia. 
At this Inſtant our worthy Friend Hortenſius 
help d by his Drolleries to divert my Thought, 
and the whimſical Mirth we had in his Con- 
verſation left me no Time to think there ever 
vas ſuch a Perſon as Emelia. As I met Salvi 
ati by accident Two or Three times, he ask'd 
how my Love went forward? And what made 
my Viſits ſo rare of late at Lucinda s, I an- 
ſwer d him very indifterently, that I was net 
for importuning any Body; and fince the Law- 
yers had got a knack of hanging up Cauſes ſo 

long, it was next to Impertinence in me to 
ſolicite my Friends for their Aſſiſtance in an 
Affair that no Man cou'd tell when it 
vwou'd come to a Trial. I am of Opinion he 
ſuſpected ſomething of the Matter, for he 
has never open d his Lips to me about her ſince, 
and I have ſhunn'd him as much as poſſibly I. 
cou'd, that he might have the fewer Opportu- 
nities of doing it; and I have not heard Ene- 
lia nam'd of a long while, till Bergamin ſpake 
to me of her Yeſterday; how I receiv'd his 
Diſcourſe you are Witneſs, as well as what 
Pretenſions ſhe can make to me, having 3 
E Sa the 
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the whole Intriegue, with every the minuteſt 
Circumſtance in it. ; 


If there be nothing more in it, ſays Raymond, 


than what you tell me, I know not what 


Claim ſhe can lay to you; however, they may 


giveyou a great deal of Trouble in it, more 
perhaps than you are aware of; for you being 


a Stranger, the Law will be againſt you; and 
if there was any Trick intended, you may be 
ſure they had Witneſſes ſo conveniently poſt- 


ed as to overhear all youſaid, tho' they were 


not viſible to you; and, after the Manner of 
this Country, ſuch Sort of Cattle won't ſtick 
to ſwear any thing againſt, in Favour of their 


Friend, who doubtleſs muſt make an Acknow- 


ledgment to them afterwards for this im- 


portant Piece of Service. He was of Opinion, he 
ſaid, that the ſureſt Way togo to Work was to 


get Bergamin of his fide, which a little Money 
 wou'd do; or otherwiſe, as he was privy io 
the whole Intriegue he might turn it all to 
Ridicule,and make him the Jeſt and Laughing- 
ſtock of all Companies he was ſent for to di- 


vert. I can't apprehend that, reply d Franci- 


on, becauſe he wou'd not expoſe the Family, 
thoꝰ peradventure he wou'd me, and both muſt 
go together; but what ſuch mighty Matter of 


Mockery is there in it? Idefir'd to fee Emelra, 
I did it; I importun'd a nearer Commerce, I 


_ obtain'd it; I had as much Liberty as Vertue 


cou'd permit, and think my Time well employ d, 


and my Money well Jaid out; for we may 


have a pleaſant Chace tho we don't Kill our 


Game. Beſides, the Expence was nothing; 


1 once 


* 
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once indeed Salviati came by while 1 was 
looking upon ſome Genoa Damask, and ha- 
ving pitch'd upon a Piece, and agreed for 
the Price, Salviati ſaid, I helieve it will look 
Neat and Airy in a Waſtecoat, under a 
_ Fleſh-colour'd Spanr/h Druꝑget that I have 
Juſt bought, and with that order'd the Mercer to 
cut him ſo much off, which he made me pay 
for; and his Comrade roo had many ſuch 
little winning Ways with him ; bur it they 
bad not aſſiſted me in my Pleaſures, I cou'd 
not refuſe Mankind what they do really want, 

and I can ſpare; for I know no other Benefits 
in an Opulent Fortune than the enjoying 
our ſelves, and helping of others. You are 
in the right of that, ſays Raymond. we ought 
to have ſome Compaſſion upon thoſe merry 

Fellows that help us to paſs away our Time 
With more Satisfaction and Content. 


While they were diſcourſirg over theſe 
Matters Dorini came in, and addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Francion. all's loft ( cries he) and 
Nais is ſo extreamly Angry with you that no- 
thing can reconcile her to you, and all her 
Love and Value is turn'd into Hatred, Con- 
tempt, and an implacable Enmity. and wou'd 
never have any thing more to ſay to him. 
Then it was her Commands ( lays Fraucion) 
torefuſe me the Door ? Indeed, as I never de- 
ſerv'd it, it was dirtily done. Firſt hear her 
Reaſons before you paſs Sentence: Liſt * | 
ſomewhat late there came Two Venetian La- 

dies to defire to ſpeak with Nazs, and ſhe 
prefuming it might be ſome Body to __—_— 
ES 4” er 
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her Friendſhip, becauſe ſhe has ſeveral near 
Relat ions that are Magiſtrates, ordet'd 'em 
to be brought up, being willing to ſerve any 
Body, but much more ſo to her own Sex; 
but the Iſſue was far different from what ſhe 
_ expected. | 1 


Trancion at the very Name of Venetians 
found a ſuddain Damp ſtrike through every 
Vein, and more than gueſsd the Cauſe: Do- 
rini perceiv'd the Alteration, but took no 
Notice of it, and continued his Relation; La- 
cinda taking Nais aſide, told her the was bigh- 


Il concern'd that ſhe had no ſooner Informa- 


tion of what paſs'd between her and you, be- 
cauſe ſhe wou'd have waired on her ſooner, and 
put a ſtop to ir, becauſe you had already pro. 
mis'd Marriage to her Daughter ; adding 
farther, that ſhe hop'd things were not paſt Re- 
medy, and that Nais wou d ſcorn a Man that 
had put ſo manifeſt. an Affrant upon her. 
NMais, thatcou'd lay nothing to the Woman's 
Charge, becauſe they liv'd in a very modeſt . 
Reputation, was hardly able ta credit m 
neither, till at laſt the Daughter, Emelia, ſhew'd 
her your Letters, wherein there was ſo many 
Marks of a real Love, and ſo much more ten- 
derly expreſt than any thing in what ſhe had 
from you, that ſhe cou'd no longer doubt it. 
Lucinda told her moreover, that you had ſeen 
her Daughter without her Conſent, and in 
thoſe private Viſits you had given her full Af: 
ſurances of your Intentions to Marry her: This 
provok d Nais to the laſt Degree, tho ſhe is a 
Woman of too much Spirit to let it appear. 
_ . Enelia 
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| has done concerning the Marriage. And 1 
muſt deal ſincerely with you, I know not what 


Character, and introducing your to her Houſe, 
my ſoliciting your Intereſt, and perſwading 
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Emelia ſaid but little, becauſe ſhe was all the 


while in Tears, as much lamenting her own 
| Indiſcretion as your Perfidiouſneſs. Nais re- 
gquir'd no farther Arguments toconvince her of 
your Treachery and Baſeneſs, and told 'em ſhe 


wou'd be no hindrance to their Happineſs, and 
for her own Part wou'd never ſee you more. 
Nats waited on em down Stairs, and thank'd 
em kindly for their preventing her proceed- 
ing farther in an Affair that wou'd have given 


| her ſo much Concern and Confufion. I believe 
ſhe reſted but little all Niglit, for Day no ſooner 


appear'd than ſhe ſent to ſpeak with me; 


but ſome other Affairs of great Conſequence 
 compelPd me to wait longer than ſhe deſired, or 
I my ſelfexpected ; however, as ſoon as came 


ſhe told me this Story with all the Tran- 
ſports of Fury, Rage, and Vexation, ima: 
ginable; and withal, that you were bur juſt 
gone from her Houſe ; but ſhe thought ſhe 
cou'd not ſeeyou now without a Crime, much 
more give you Admittance into her Houſe 
without a greater ; ſhe never ſpeaks of you 
but with the Epithites of Baſe, Ungrateful, 
Perjur'd, Monſtrous, Abominable, and Trea- 
cherous, and is reſolv'd to cancel all that {he 


to ſay or do in the Matter; ſhe lays as much 
blame upon me, nay, more, than upon you; 
for *twas my giving you ſuch a favourable 


her to Marry you, that was the Occafion of 
every Step that has been made in this Affair, 
| ” "I PE ws 
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to your Advantage, and her Diſhonour. Eme- 
lia has left her one of the Letters, which 
| [read ; and if my Eyes are my own, or my 
Senſes, tis certainly yours. 1 


FTrancion having very patiently heard him 
out, ſaid, I don't deny that I writ ſeveral Times 
to Emilia, or that I did ſee her, it may be, 
when her Mother did not know I did; but 
what of all this? Don't you know me? Honeſt 
Dorini; don't you take me to be the very ſame 
that ever I was? Or are you alter'd from what 
you us'd to be? You know we have liv'd 
hitherto with all the Freedom of Pleaſure 
that Wine and Women cou'd afford: I think 
tts time enough to alter my Courſe of Life 
when I promiſe Nais at the Altar that Iwill; 
when it is my Duty, it ſhall be my Delight; 
and till it is, it ſhall be my Delight co do 
what I will, and where can. When firſt 1 
had the Honour of your Company (replyd 
Dorint ) at Raymond's in France, I was no 
Ways ſhockt at your looſe Way of Living; 
but then you were a ſingle Man, now you 
ought to turn over a new Leaf, and be r. 
L grant all you ſay, Dorini, ſays Francion; and 
pray, by a. Parity of Reaſon, where is the Per- 
fid iou ſneſs of my Commerce with Emelia in 
Reſpect to your Kinſwoman Nais? I was Con- 
tracted to her but laſt Night, ſince that So- 
lemnity paſs'd between us can any Man lay 


any thing to my Charge? If they cou'd 1 


were Unpardonable ; and what was Antece- 
dent has no more reference to the Integrity 
of my Proceedings with Nazs, let it be Two 

| FEES Days 
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Days or Ten Years fince. But tis to be fear 
that you have continued your Addreſſes to my 
Kinſwoman after your having promis d t'other, 
That I deny; for I never was formerly pro- 
mis'd ; in the violent Heat of a Man's Paſſion 
what will he not ſay for one Kiſs more, or one 
more particular Favour ? I thought you knew 
the World better than to take any Notice of 
_ theſe Tranſactions. But what ſay you to a 
formal Contract under your own Hand ? Says 
Norini; did ſhe {ſhew Nazs any: Reply'd Fran- 
cion; no, that they might be unwilling to 
produce there, for fear Nazs ſhou'd ſay that 
was all Forgery, and fo tear it to Pieces, then 
they had been depriv'd of this material Con- 
vittion againſt you. However, we can't 
but ſuppoſe, continued Dorini, that you 
have enjoy'd the Fair Eme/ia, and that will 
make againſt you. I don't ſay I wou'd not 
have done. it if ſhe wou'd have permitted 
me; nor that I did do it; tho* if 1 had [ 
ſhou'd make no Difficulty of owning it to 
Raymond and you; and as for its being of a- 
ny Prejudice to me; I am of Opinion it wou'd 
only make the worſe for them; that wou'd 
yield ſo ſoon to an unknown Perſon, there- 
fore muſt be a convincing Argument that ſhe 
really was a Vicious Woman; but admitting 
it had been ſo, I don't ſee why Nazs ſhou d 
have the worſe Opinion of a Man for taking a 
favourable Opportunity of enjoying a Beauti- 
ful Woman; ſhe wou'd not have a Man In- 
ſenſible, like Stocks and Stones; if Nature don't 
make us Men, Matrimony will never do it; 
but that you may Jadge your ſelf, I will tell 
EVR I 4 | vou 
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you the whole Matter between Emilia and me. 

Francion having run over the! Intriegue 
Word for Word almoſt as he told it Ray- 
mond a Minute before, Dorini conteſt that he 
ſaw no great Matter of Blame to be collected 
from that Commerce; however, he foreſaw 
a great deal of Difficulty in bringing Nats 
to believe it; and as ſhe was à very poſitive 
Woman, ſhe wou'd certainly break off all; 
and the moſt that he durſt undertake to do, 
was, that there ſhou'd be as little Noiſe about 
it as poſſible; but that for his own Part he 
wou'd never appear in any thing againſt his 
Intereſt. Raymond, for whom Dorini had a 
great Veneration, defir'd him to continue his 
Friendſhip in the behalf of Francion, it be- 
ing the only Proof he defir'd of his Eſteem, 


| or his Return to Raymond's. He promis d 


em he wou'd, and ſo they parted, 


This unlucky and unexpected Accident 2 


put Francion very much out of Humour, for 
Nats was a very good Match for him; he 
was Sorry to loſe her, but Mad to loſe her 
ſo with Diſgrace : But Raymond willing to 
divert his - Spleen, bid him have a good 
Heart, and bravely reſolve to bear all Diſap- 
point ments; if Nais wou'd not have him, 
he might find others as good that wou'd for 
Women area very plentiful Commodity every- 
where; and to take the thing rightly, all things 
conſider'd, the Match was not ſo Advan- 


| _tageous for him as he fondly ſuggeſted ; to 


leave all his own Friends, Relations, Neigh- 
bours, nay, his very Country it ſelf, and live 
1 Sve amongſt 
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amongſt a parcel of Soure Italiant, Jealous as 
Hell, and Treacherous as the Devil, that will 
- Poiſon you fora very Look, and can never 
love any thing but what is of their own 
Growth; Raymond was more Vehement in his 

Advice becauſe he really lov'd Francions 
Company; and tho' he cou'd not betray his 
Friendſhip, and difiwade him from Marrying, 
yet he had now a ſecret Satisfaction that it 
was broke off, becauſe he propos d a great 
many happy Hours together, which con'd not 
have been if the Match had gone on. Franc: 
on ſeem'd to approve of what he ſaid, and 
they reſolvꝰd to go out, it being too ſoon for 
Dinner; ſo not knowing what to do with 
themſelves, they went to Church. 


I be firſt they came at ſerv'd their Turn; 

and tho' there was but very few People there, 
yet where-ever they went they were crowded, 
and cou'd not ſee why; at laſt going to a pri- 
vate Altar in the Church that hapned to be 
ſomewhat Dark, Francion felt ſome Bodys 
Hand in his Pocket; and as he was always 
Apprehenſive of ſuch Cattle, ſo he was gene- 
rally pretty Circumſpect; he narrowly miſt 
the Spark's Hand; but in half a Moment he 
was through the Preſs, and out of Sight. He 


c.ty d out Pick pocket, and bid one of his Ser- 


vants follow him, but all in vain; however, 
putting his Hand in his Pocket to feel, he 
miſs'd: no Money; and told Raymond that it 
was well he had been too quick for the Spark, 
and fav'd his Purſe, which if he had loſt, he 
muſt on there was no Sort of Misfortune — 
707 ; , 
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had not befaln him that Day; ſo having 
done their formal Devotions, they reſolv'd 
to take a Turn about the Town to paſs away 
1 melancholy Hour, and get em Stomachs to 
their Dinner. They were no ſooner out of the 
Church but every one ſet upon Francion, what 
do you want? Sir; what do you buy? Sir; very 
good Lace, or Linen, Silks, Sattin, Damasks, 
or Brocades, Sir; pray walk in, Sir, and ſee 
what you want. Every one pulld him, and 
haul'd him, and amongſt the Crowd he ob- 
ſery'd ſeveral of the fame Scoundrels that 
were about him in the Church, which he did 
not know What to think of; but to put an 
End to the Importunity of the People that were 
ſtill forcing him into their Shops, he went into 
a Perfumer's, and ask d for ſome Cypreſs Pow- 
der, pulling out Money to pay for it, he was not 
a little ſurpris'd to find he had Three times as 
much as he knew of; well, ſays he to Raymond, 
recommend tne to the Pick pockets of Rome, 
for either Money grows in my Breeches, of 
they have put in, inſtead of taking out; why, 
our Cut-purſes at Paris are but Fools to 
theſe, continued Hancion. M Man may make a 
Shift to live here pretty well at this rate. 
Don't brag too ſoon, ſays Raymond, this is but 
a Trick to draw you tn; ſome other Time,when 
you expect the ſame Civility, they will take 
all they find; and ſince you are their Purſe- 
bearer, they may put their Hands in your 
Pocket as freely as in their on; or it may be 
they have Robh'd' ſome other Gentleman, and 
leſt it ſhou'd'be taxen about em, have con. 
vey d it into your Pocket, and will 2 
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call you to Account for it one Time or other. 
The Words were hardly out of his Mouth 
when Four. Fellows came briskly up to him, 
2nd told him he mult know how he came b 
that Money; and that he had Orders to cam 
kim to Priſon for that and ſeveral other Crime; 

and high Miſdemeanors. Francion told em 

he had done nothing to incurr the Cenſure d 

the Law; and as Raymond was going to reſcye 

Him with his Servants, half a Dozen Serjeants 
came in io oppoſe em, and ſecure. the Pri. 
ſoner; beſides, all the Shopkeepers were up in 
Arms to aid and aſſiſt; and People muſt be ve 
8 Cautious how they oppoſe. or feſiſt the 
Officer in the Execution of his Office, for it 
Is very ſeverely punilh'd ; and it; may be the 
beſt, if not the only good, Cuſtom in tha 
Abominable, Curſed, Cut: throat, City. Raymond 
having proceeded to nothing Extraordinary, 
wou'd. willingly. have gone along with bis 
Friend; but upon ſecond Thoughts he be- 
lieved he ſhou d be more able to ſerve him by 
being at Liberty than ſharing a Jayl with him. 
The Officers ſeiz d upon all his Money, Good 
and Bad, Gold and Silver, and haul d him 
away. Francion deſir'd em to ule him a lit. 
tle Civilly; but the Priſon being a great Way 
off, and they afraid he ſhoud make his Ef- 
cape, wou d not hazard any thing, tho they 
were enough to eat him; not knowing what 
might happen by the Way, they thought it 
was good to be ſure, and fo run him into 2 
Spunging-houſe ; 1 cou d not at fir 
deviſe whether it was Nais had Arreſted him, 

or. Emelia, but thought neither of em ought 
= f 
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upon the Table, and the Quadru ples were 


of 'em, but they muſt fetch a Goldſmith and 
have em weigh'd. One was brought imme 
diately, who ſaid they needed not be at that 
Trouble, for any Man might ſee that they were 
worth nothing at all; however, to obſerve the 


to have done it fo abruptly,” Francion being 
brought before a Judge, his Money was laid 


found to be all counterſeited, the Judge made 


anſwer very gravely, he did not like the Looks 


Decorum of Forms in the Adminiſtration of 
Juſtice, the Pieces were weigh'd, and cut, and 


: 
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what not, hut never a one of em was worth a 


Penny. Franct&Amnas pretty well fatisfy'd tha 


nothing was laid to his Charge but what he 


was entirely Innovent of; for at firſt he ap- 


prehended it might be done by Emelia, pre- 


tending a Promiſe of Marriage, and thereby 


conſtrain him to do her Juſtice, and prevent 


his running away from her after he had difho- 


nour'd her. As they ſaid nothing to him of 
that Matter, he told em as to the Pieces there 
needed not ſuch a Poother, for he no ſooner. 


caſt his Eyes on*em but he ſaw they were all 


Bad; but how he came by em he cou'd not 


imagin, unleſs ſome Raſcal or other had put 
em in his Pocket about half an Hour fince; 
when he was at Church. That's Pleaſant in- 
deed, ſays one of the Serjeants, Men uſe to put 


% 
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Money in other Peoples Pockets. But that it 


is ſo you ſee, ſays Francion, for the reſt of my 

Money is Good, and there is only theſe Qua- 
draples that are Counterfeit. That's Right e- 
nough, ſays another Raſcal of the Company, 


more 


the Good paſſes off the Bad; beſides, what is 
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more evident, ſays a third Hell- hound, he hz; 

ot all the Good Pieces, by laying our a ſmall 
Matter from Shop to Shop, and changing . 
way his Bad great Money. | 


Then there ſtarted out another of the Gang 
that pretended to be the Informer, and told 
the [12mg Sir, you muſt underſtand that this 
Perſon here counterteirs a great deal of Money 
of all Sorts, which he diſtributes to particular 
Fellows that belong to him, and they diſperſe 
it about, and pals it off for him, by buying 
Goods, which they ſell again for good Mo- 
ney ; and they keep Correſpondency with 
Uſurers, Merchants Prentices, and Gameſters, 
and theſe he gives Allowance to for paſſing 
away his Bad Money amongſt their Good, 
whilſt it is yet freſh, and not fo. readily to be 
diſcern'd. At this Francion took upon him to 
juſtiſie himſelf, and call'd the Fellow a Vil- 
lain and an Impoſture ; and told him he cou'd 
not prove one Word of all that he alledg'd a- 
gainſt him. As Time ſhall ſerve, ſays the Fel- 
low, you ſhall find T will prove it too plain for 
your Satisfaction, tho* you have Impudence 
enough to brazen it our with Denials. This 
is not the firſt Time, an't pleaſe you my Lord, 
added the Informer, that this Man has com- 
mitted the like Abuſes, for he paſt once at 
Genoa for a Gentleman and a Merchant too, 
and pretended there that he had lately receiv d 
a conſiderable Summ of Money from ſeveral 
Hands, and ſent to all his Neighbours round 
about him, one after another, to borrow their 
Gold- Scales, and filed all their Weights alike, 
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to the Proportion of a light Piſtole that he 
had, and then return'd every one their Scales 
again; then what do's this ſame Spark, my 
Lord, but files all his own good Piſtoles to the 
fame Proportion, and ſo paſs'd em away a- 
mongſt his Neighbours, who being not 1212 


ble of the Abuſe of their Weights, took em 


all for Current; till at laſt one of em weigh- 
ing, as he thought, a ſuſpicious Piece, found it 


even more than Weight, which raifing ſome 


Curiofity in the Man, he try'd it from Houſe 


to Houſe, and every one found em more than 


Weight, tho' they queſtion d em at firſt Sight; 
however, comparing them with others of their 
own, they found the Fault lay in their 
Weights; and wondering how ſo general a 
Miſtake ſhou'd come, they ſeiz'd the Maker 


of their Scales for an Impoſture, and Vender of 


bad Weights, in Concert with Clippers and - 


Cociners to cheat the Tradeſmen , but the Man 
knowing his own Work, ſhew'd em where the 


Abuſe had been practis'd, and upon ſeveral 
Conſiderations how ſuch a Villainous Trick 
{hou'd be put upon all of em; at laſt one of a 
longer Head than the reſt, told em it muſt be 


done by that ſtrange Merchant when he bor- 


rowed their Scales ſome Time before; ſo 


with the Filings of good Money he got fo 


much Ore as he mixt with hisartificial Alloy, 


and made counterfeit Money with, and doubt- 
leſs theſe were ſome of them. For he never ſtays 


longin a Place, but runs round the World, 
thus changing his Name and Function in every - 
thing bur Cheating, I call his Face to mind now 


very well, continued this impudent, perjurd, 


%  VWretch, 
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Wretch, and have ſeen him ſeveral Times in 
ſevetal Diſguiſes, and ſhall let em know 
that we have got the Villain at laſt. I cou'd 
tell you many more of bis Tricks, but thoſe 
Particulars I will reſerve till he comes to far. 
% node.) ; 


Francion ſtood amaz'd at the Impudence of 


this Raſcal, that cou'd lay ſuch things ſo calum- 
niouſly to his Charge; and told the Judge, 
that he never was at Genoa in his Life time, 
nor went by any other Name than his own; 
that he was a Perſon of conſiderable Quality 
in France, and very well known to ſeveral 
Eminent Gentlemen in Ira/y, as well as in 
great Eſteem amongſt the French Nobility 
that were then at Rome. That peradventure 
might be, that he had inſinuated himſelf to 
ſome of the Hench, becauſe they are a gay, eaſie, 
People ; and no doubt but they wou'd ſpeæ 
_ well of him to ſave the Reputation of their 
Country, as much as that he never durſt put 
bis Tricks upon them. Francion deſired that 
all the People that ever he dealt with in Rome, 
which were many in Number, as well as for 
conſiderable Sums, might be ſent to, toknow 
if ever he chang'd or paid away a bad Piece 
of Money fince his Reſidence at Rome ; and 
that for his Expences his Banker cou'd juſtifie 
what Bills he had had remitted to him, which 
were anſwerable to his Way of Living. His 
Way of Living is indeed very Extraordinary, 
and gains him great Friends, my Lord, ſays the 
ſame Informer, but not good Ones. For when 
the Extravagant young Gentlemen of his 
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their 
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ng have waſted and ſquanderd away 
athers Allowances in Whoring and 
Gaming, then they have Recourſe to this Man 
here, who 11 adding Extortion tO Knavery, 
makes em give him Notes for Ten times the 


Value receiy d, Payable at their Fathers Death, 


Or at the Day of Marr lage. E Thus he ſupplies 
em with his bad Money, and encourages em 
in their Debaucheries. He made an Enter- 


tainment once for ſome of the Rakes of Quali- 


ty, and after a ſplendid Supper, he ſerv d up 
himſelf in Perſona Baſon, as if they were to 


waſh their Hands; and what was in it hut a! 


vaſt Heap of Money inſtead of Fruit? He 


deſired em all to fill their Pockets, which they 
with a pretended Modeſty refus d; but he preſs 


ſing em ſo very earneſtly, they told him they 
wou d not longer refuſe what he ſo very gene- 
rouſly offer'd, and ſo every Man took Two or 


Three Handfuls; but as thefe was a great deal 
of theſe Yellow Sweetmeats left, he told em 
they ought to make an end of their Deſert, 
etwas all brought in to be ſpent; and he had 
rather ſee his Gueſts empty his Diſhes than 


reject his Entertainment. However, one of 


em more reaſonable than the reſt perad ven- 


ture wou d have been, and aſham'd to be as 
raking as the other, ſeem d Noble and Magni- 
ficent in his Invitation, ſaid, for his Part he 


nad done extraordinary well; and it was a2 


good Sign at any Man's Table to ſee Diſnes 
carry d off with ſomething in em, becauſe it 
argued Plenty, there being enough for every 
Body, and ſomething to ſpare. After this 


none of the reſt wou d meddle with any * f 


6g 
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but all roſe and took their Leaves, very well 
fatisfy'd with their Meal; no Wonder, my 
Lord, then ( ſays the Fellow with a ſarcaſtical 
Smile) if theſe Noblemen and brave French. 
men will upon Occaſion appear in his Behalf, 
bur all their Words is not to be valu'd in this 
Affair; we may meet with ſome of his Coun- 
try, continues the Fellow, that came but late. 
ly from thence, and have not as yet been bri- 
bed in his Behalf, theſe may tell us that he is 
quite a different Perſon from what he pretends 
here, and that will be Argument enough againſt 
him in his Way of Living; for not having it 
of his own Patrimony, he muſt uſe unlawful 
Practices to acquire wherewithal to Live as 
Magnificently as Princes. E 


The Magiſtrate that had heard all this Infor- 
mer's Riff. raff of Accuſation, bid him hold his 
Tongue; and taking him aſide, told him he 
did not do woll at all to expoſe ſo nakedly the 
Practices of the Bench, for he not only alledg'd 


what might be, but what was impoſſible, 


for he had accus d him of all the particular 
Villainies which had been upon the Bench for 
many Years, and that every Body knew had 
been puniſh'd long ago. But as the Man 
knew he was hired to ſwear to a Lie, he 
thought ir was no great Matter what or how 


many Lies heſwore when his Hand was in; 


and the Blackneſs of his Accuſation wou'd 
make many of Francion's Friends backward in 
appearing for him; for if they cou'd fix 
any ting upon him, it wou'd redound to the 
Ignominy of all that appear'd in his Bebalf to 
_ 2 vindicate 
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vindicate his Honour, and be of fignal Preju* 
dice to themſelves too, if ever by Accident 
they were ſo Unfortunate as to fall under the 
Cenſure of the Law. The Fellow, to makethe 
greater Impreſſion upon the Audience, and 
give a greater Energy to his Rhetoric, had ſo 
many Antic Poſtures all the while he was 
making his Depoſition, that Francion cou'd 
not forbear ſmiling, tho* the Fellow was 
ſwearing away his Honour and his Life. How- 
ever, the Judge told him he wou'd refer the 
reſt till ſome other Time, and Fancion ſhou'd 
be his Priſoner ; ſo he diſmiſt the People, 
ordering the Informer to prepare his Indict- 
ment according to Law, and not ſtuff it up 
with ſo many Impertinencies that cou'd neyer 
be prov'd, and fignity'd little if they cou'd ; 
but to ſtick cloſe to ſome one Matter of Fact 
that was of Importance. He order'd Franci- 
on a Chamber, and ſent him up ſome Dinner. 
He was very uneaſie at his Misfortune ; and. 
by the Informer's Poſitiveneſs imagin'd that he 
miſtock him for ſome other poſſibly of the 
ſame Name that had play d thoſe infamous 
Pranks; or that he might be not unlike ſome 
Body in the Face that was Notorious for ſuch. 
Forgeries; but when he came to refleꝙ on the 
Money convey'd into his Pockets, he cou'd not 
but ſee it was a premeditated Deſign againſt 
his Life; however, the Conſciouſneſs of his 
on Innocence buoy'd him up in the midſt of 
all his Calamities; and he knew the Friend- 
ſhip that all the French Gentlemen at Rome 
had for him, wou'd be of ſignal Moment to 
EIS Ggg 2 him 
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him * his Cauſe come to be maturely con- 
VVV . 


much it was every Gentleman's Duty to ſhield 
ſo much Innocence and Merit. Several Perſons 
of the moſt diſtinguiſht Quality of Rome 
promis d their Aſſiſtance, but they cou'd not 

procure him his Liberty; however, they deſir d 
em all to be Eafie, ſince he was under no 
great Reſtraint, and in no ſcandalous Place; 
ſo they all waited on Raymond home, and con. 
ſulted what was to be done the next Day. There 
was Hudebert, Buiſſon and Two or Three more, 
and amongſt the tel}, Hortenſius crying _ 


Book XII. The Comical Hi ſtory of Francion. ror 

O tempora! O mores! and in 2 lamentable 
Plight for his Dear Francion. Juſtice, ſays he, 
is by no Means well adminiſter d in this Age; 

they never trace falſe Money to its Original, 

but every one paſſes it that takes it, ſo at laft it 
comes into the Hands of honeſt Men, and they 
muſt ſuffer for others Abominations; thats 
not the Bufineſs, ſays Raymond, Francion 
knows Money too well to take ſuch in Pay- 
ment, but it was put into his Pocket this 
Morning while we were at Church, and 1 
can juſtiſie jt before any Magiftrate in the 
World. Every Body's Hair ſtood an end at the 
Thoughts of ſo baſe a piece of Villainy; but Tor. 
tenſius fell a declaiming againſt the Impoſtures 
of the Age with ſo many pleafant Tivettives 


and wiſh'd 'Francion himſelf had but heard 
em to divert Part of his Melancholy; this 
gave farther Occaſion of many facetious Things, 
as well as remarkable RefleCtions, notwith- 
ſtanding their real Concern, for their Friend's 
Misfottune. Hortenſius cou'd not be without 
his Puns, and ſaid, that Clippers, as 00 
Rogues as they were, ſeem'd very Intent upon 
their Devotion, for they were continually go- | 
ing in Proceſſion round the Croſs; but Aude. 
bert ſaid, tis not that, my worthy Don but 
they rather hey their Contempt of ten 4) 
Calamity that you have long, tho not enough, 
deplored, and that proves. their inveterats. 
Ignorance, for you thall not ſee Gas Piece of 
Money in Ten that has half its Letters on it, 
That makes againſt you both, ſays Bison, 
b "Ft 3 Gg . for 


that the Company cou d not forbear laughing, 
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fot it is an Argument that Clippers love ? em, 
for they always take Care of em. 


Raymond finding em upon the merry Pin, 
wou'd tell em a ſhort Story; there was a cer- 
tain Perſon, ſays he, in our Town that was ac- 
cus'd and convicted of Coining, inſomuch that 
no Man wou'd ſpeak a Word for him, till at 
laſt a mettled young Fellow ſtood up and 
alledg d to the Judge that the Priſoner at the 
Bar had done nothing but what he ought, 
becauſe that he was very much in Debt and 
cou'd not pay his Creditors, therefore he 
coin'd Money to have wherewithal to ſatisfic 
their Demands, and in coining of Money he 

did but what he on becauſe he ought Mo- 
The Quibble pleas'd every Body but 


Hortenſis, who fell a criticiſing upon the E. 
qu'ivocation, and wou'd not allow it to be a 
good Story by no Means, becauſe he owed 


Sood 7 he faid, and he coin'd Bad. 


But Raymond told him, that ſuch like Stories 
that were told only for a pleaſant ſurprize 
ſhou'd never be examin'd into, for he knew it 
wou'd no more bear Water than his Proceſſion 


tound the Croſs, becauſe there was a great 


deal of Money clipt that had only the Arms 
of France on the Reverſe, and not the Croſs. 
Well, well, ſays Audebert, when Hartenſius 
is King of Poland he will take Care there ſhall 
be none of theſe Abuſes committed in his 
Kingdoms. Don't pretend to be 5 „ Aude- 
Tg reply d Hortenſius, if it had led Gol 
to raiſe me to that Cacumen of randeur, I 
you'd have ſhew'd my People both my * | 
an 


* 
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and my Learning; for inſtead of plunging 
the Malefactors in boiling Oil, as is the Cu- 
{tom in ſome Countries, I wou'd have melted 
Gold pour'd down the Throats of all Clippers 
and Coiners, ds the Partheans did by Marcus 
Craſſus, as I have read in the Epiromy of 
Lucius Fhorus, as well as in my Hiſtorical 
Dictionary of the Lions Edition, and the Hang- 
man ſhou'd ſay while he was doing it, as 
Thomyr is Queen of the Scythians did to Cyrus, 
making him ſwallow Mens Blood, take thy 
Fill of what thou loveſt. This is a very Scho- 
laſtical Puniſhment indeed, fays Audebert , 
but I don't remember, good Maſter Doctor, that 
Craſſus was ever found Guilty of Clipping and 
Coining; tho? fince you are ſo happily Fertile 
in the Invention of Puniſhments, what wou'd 
you inflict upon thoſe abominable Villians that 
falſly accuſe others of ſuch Crimes, as our 
Friend Francion is for Example? The very ſame, 
ſays Hortenſius; for they merit the ſame 
Miſeries which they were hatching for others. 
J agree with you there indeed, good Doctor, 
and pray Heaven ſend it may be ſo; he wou d 
have  puſh'd the Topic farther, but as this 
turn'd all to Railery and Jeſt, they ſubſtracted 
ſo much of their Time from more weighty . 
Matters. Derini came into em while they 
were ſeriouſly conſidering what was be done 


for the Service of their Friend, and defird | 


they wou'd ſatisfie him what Frenchman it 
was that was apprehended for counterfeiting 
Money, never in the leaſt ſuſpecting it was 
Francion. He had ſhew'd ſome Diſſatisfacti- 
on againſt him in the Morning indeed, con- 
N 68864 cCerning 
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cerning his Kinſwoman Naz ; however, he 
was very much concern'd for Francion's Mil- 
fortune, when he had underſtood it was he, 
and promis'd *em very cordially to do whate- 
ver he cou'd to bring him out of this miſerable. 
Labyrinth. It being about Supper Time, 
ſome went home, and only Audebert and 
Hortenſius tarry'd with Raymond, Dorini 
went preſently to Nais, and told her the whole 
Story, whereat ſhe ſeem'd very highly 
pleasd, and ſaid, it was a juſt Judgment upon 

him; for tho he had not counterfeited Money, 
he had counterfeited Love, the moſt; pleaſing 
Band of Humane Society; and the de- 
bauching of Friendſhip was a greater Evil, 
ſhe ſaid, than the debauching all the Spe- 
cies of Money in the Univerſe; he wou'd 
Lay nothing more to het then about him, for 
he found it wou'd be as yet to no Purpoſe. 


While they were in the middle of Supper, 
Raymond, Audebent and Hortenſius, the Ser- 
Jeants came to ſearch for Francion's Things to 
ſee if there was not more counterfeit Money in 
his Trunks, or Impliments at leaſt where- 
with to make it, that they might be brought 
into Court againſt him. They intended like - 

wile to ſeize on his Servants to interrogate 
them if they cou d make no Diſcovery, either 
by helping him make it, or changing it away. 
But coming in à great Number, and that 
augmenting too by the Curioſity of idle People, 
they made ſuch a confounded Hubbub that 
the Company took the Alarm. Raymond 
doubting their Delign;-reſolv'd to hinder their 
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coming in if poſſible he cou'd, and ſo barroca- 


ded one Door between em and the Officers, 
who had got into the outward Room, and 


might have made ſute of the other, but their 


Hearts fail'd *em a and never a Man of em all 
wou d venture firſt in; it was Pleaſam enough, 


conſidering the Juncture, to hear their Debates: 
Lou are the elder Serjeant, ſays one; do you go 


in; you have the Warrant, ſays another to his 
Comrade, tis your Buſineſs; here, do youtake 


the Warrant, ſays that Fellow to à fifth Man, 
yon area young Man, and with that throws 
him the Warranty keep it your ſelf, ſays he to 


him again, you wou'd not let m& have it 


at firſt, I won't charge my felf with it now. 
While they were complimenting one another 
thus about their Manhood, and the Sentoriry 


of their Admiſſion into their Offices, one of 


em that knew the Houſe went to a Backdoor 
that was in a little Street, the teſt that fol- 


low'd him puſh'd him forwards, as thoſe in 
the Rear did them, fo the foremoſt were forc d 


into the Houſe whether they -wow'd or no; 
they met Two of Fancions Footmen, thoſe 
they carried to the Judges. But Raymond 
not expecting to be attacqu d there, had made 
no Defence; and apprehending that they might 
ſeie him for a Confederate, becauſe he lodg/d: 


in the ſame Houſe with Franrion, he with- 
drew into his own Chamber with Awdeberr- 


and Hortenſius, who was vomiting, out Hea-+ 


theniſh Oarhs againſt the Officers; by the 
Right-hand of Jupiter, cries he, why have not 


I the Strength of Hercules, and the Force of 
Autheur, the Hands of Briareus,and Medufa's = 


Shield 
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Shield, that I might decapitate at one Blow 


this Hydra of a Mob, and then petriftie their 


caſſes as ſo many Monuments of my Man- 
hood, and their nefarious Outrages ? Thus was 
he running over his romantic Extravagancies in 
Terms that at another Time wou'd have been 
diverting enough, but now Danger was too 
near to admit of ſuch Modifications. The 
jeants were got into Francions Chamber, 
which the Maſter of the Houſe was forc'd to 
ſhew 'em, there they pull'd and hall'd every 
thing about, tore down the Hangings for 
fear any „ —— have been hid behind 
em, cut the Feather - bed to Pieces, ſuſpeCting 
Tools or falſe Money had been convey'd there 
to be more out of Sight; but finding nothing, 
they went away, taking with them Two Port- 
mantles and a Box. Raymond find ing that 
they made no enquiry after him, preſum'd 
they had nothing to ſay to him, therefore 
went undauntedly up to em, and ask'd em 
vrhat they wanted, and wherefore they med- 
dled with his Goods ; they-belong'd ro him, 
he ſaid, and they had nothing to do to open 
em, much leſs — em away. One of the 
Fellows with an affected Gravity deſir d him 


not to be ſo Impudent as to oppoſe Officers in 


the Execution of the Laws of the Land; and 
while he was pacifying Raymond, the others 
run away with the Things, which Raymond 
perceiving, made after em; they caught 
hold of him, and he ſwore, and bluſter'd, and 
ſtruggled, but they were too many; in the 
Hurly Audebert ruſhes in with his Sword in 
his Hand, and a Caſe of Piſtols, and n F 
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with the Bar of the Door, both of em with 
Eyes flaming with Rage and Contempt: The 
Serjeants not knowing but they had ſent for 
their Friends in at the Foredoor, and might 
be too many for em, run as faſt as they cou 
away, and tumbled one the other down Stairs; 
thoſe that were behind leap'd down all the 
Stairs at once, and fell upon the others, who 
cou'd not tell which Way to get up again; 
there was none of that Ceremony in their go- 


ing out as there was at their coming in, bur 


Happy was he that got foremoſt. The Land- 
lord told Raymond, he need not be in Pain about 
Francion's Things, for he had ſeen em open d 
many a Time, and he cou'd aſſure him that 
there was nothing in em that couꝭd be of e- 
vil Conſequence to him in his Affair. Ray- 
mond however followed the Serjeants into the 
Streets, and when he found the Coaſt clear, 
came back and made faſt both the Gates to 
ſecure himſelf; but going into his Chamber 
he ſaw a Man Scampering about from fide to 
fide of the Court, as if he wou'd, but cou d not, 
find his Way out; it was Dark, but, however, 
he cou'd diſcern ſo much that it was no Body 
belonging to the Houſe, and thereupon con- 
cluded it muſt be one of the Serjeants Myrmi- 
dons; he went and caught him by the Collar, 
and dragg'd him into his Chamber. This 
Italian finding himſelf taken, deſired to be let go, 
for he only came in with the Crowd, and 
was not concern'd with the Serjeants; he meant 
no Harm; and what Good can you mean? Says 
Raymond with an. auſteer Countenance; don't 
you belong to them that went out juſt now ? He 
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was afraid to deny ir; well, Sirrah, ſays Raymond, 
PHY make you pay for all the reſt ; and as: long 
as Francion is in Priſon you ſhall be kept Pri- 
ſoner here; and that ſhou'd not be all neither, 
for he wou'd put him to the moſt horrible 
Torments he cou'd poſfibly deviſe but they 
wou'd make him confeſs who was concern'd 
in this Trick that was put upon his Friend. Ray. 
mond read in this Fellow's kace ſomething that 
ſpoke him a Rogue, and that ſuggeſted to him 
that he was deeper in the Plot than the others 
that came with Authority, and cou d give him 
2 greater Inſight into who was concern d in 
the Conſpiracy _ Francion's Lite and 
Honour ; and the Fellow was afraid by his 
talking to him that he really did know 1ome- 
thing of his Life and Converfation, and ex- 
peed if he did not confeſs ingeniouſly he 
_ . thow'd betortur'd without any manner of Pity. 
After Raymond had threatned him very bitterly. 
and back d it with a Volley of Oaths, the 
Fellow began to relent, and ſa id, if they wou d 
forgive him he wou'd confeſs all that he knew 
of this Marter. Raymond bid him be quick 
then; but the Fellow trembled every Joint of 
him, and quaked and ſhiver'd ſo he coud 


hardly utter one Word diſtinaly ; ſo he de- 


ſired a little Patience, but Raymond wou d not 

nt him a Moment. ſuppoſing he only begg'd 
— me to hatch a Lie in; the Fellow cry d out 
bitterly, and the Landlord came up and defir'd 
Raymond to let him go about his Buſineſs, for 
thoſe ſort of Violences were not to be committed 
at Rome. Raymond told him thoſe Violences 


muſt be committed at Rome, ſince they had 
committed 


Ld k. is. 
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committed Ten Thouſand Times worſe upon 


bis Friend; and if he did not make an end of 
his Confeſſion as he had promis d, he wou'd 
tear him Limb from Limb. The Man of the 
Houſe interceeded, the Fellow grew obſtinate, 
finding he had ſome Body to take his Part. 


Raymond ſwore, Audebert curs d, and flung 
from one end of the Room to t other; and 


Hortenſius grew Valiant, and briſtled up ſo 


hard to the Man of the Houſe that he was 
forc'd to leap down all the Stairs at once for 
fear of being thrown down 'em; ſo he went 


to his own Apartment, and thank d God he had 
|  preferv'd his Neck. Hortenſius came back to 
Raymond's Chamber, and found him threatning 
the Fellow, whom his Servants kept faſf hold 
of, and aſſuring him he ſhou'd not live till 
Morning. He firſt ask d him who he was? ie 

told him his Name was Corſegue, and that 

he had formerly been a Servant to one Valeræ 


a Roman Gentleman. Raymond recollected 


himſelf at that Name, and remember d Fran- 
cion had told him of one of that Name that 


was an inplacable Enemy againſt him. The 


Fellow holding his Tongue, here Raymond bid 
him go on; but he deſired Time to gather his 
Spirits together, and be a little aſſured. Au · 
debert told him he waſted more Breath in beg · 


ing reſpite than was requiſite to reveal the 
whole Matter in. He ſaid then he only came 


to aſſiſt the Serjeants that were to ſearch. 


2 Houſe for falſe Money; that he was no 

_ Serjeant indeed, but upon ſuch Occaſions he 
often went with em; and what they did 
_ they had the Magiſtrates Commiſſion for. 


Ray- 
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Raymond told him there muſt be ſomething 
more in it than all that; for 4s he was no 
Serjeant, he cou'd not go with em but 
upon ſome ill Deſigns or other, tho he .wou'd 
not own it; he told Raymond that it was a com- 
mon Practice for Men of no Bufineſs to go up- 
on ſuch Expeditions, and they ſeldom pot 


mere than their Charges. The Man being 


come a little to himſelf began to grow obſti- 
nate, which Raymond taking Notice of order d 
em to kindle a very great Fire, and heat the 


Tongs red hot, and the Shovel too ; the one 
he ſaid he wou'd put to the Soles of his TY 


and the other he wou'd pinch his Fleſh 


from his Bones; but Corſegue cou'd not ima- 


gin that any Man wou'd be ſo very Barbarous 
to his Fellow Creatures, and ſet up for Honeſty 


and Conſcience; proteſting he had rather die 
than injure any Man; but muſt get his Living 


ſome how in a lawful Way, as he did in exe- 
cuting the Warrants of Magiſtrates, of mana - 
ging Peoples Buſineſs for em, and that was 


all he had to depend on, God help him. 


With that Hortenſius cry*d out as loud as he 


cou d bellow, if he was any Way Acceſſory or 


Coadjutor in the Affront and Injuſtice that 


had been practis d againſt Frencion, there 


was no Degree of Puniſhment in the World 
but what was too Mild and too Moderate for 
him; it was not enough, he ſaid, to bind, him 

faſt to dead Mens Carcaſſes, as Megentius 


did; no, nor to — him Alive into a red-hot 
Brazen Bull, as 


balaris the Tyrant did; nor 
yet to cut off his Eye-lids, and ſmear him 
with Honey, and ſet him out in the Sun for 

5 1 55 Waſps 
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Waſps to ſting to Death; no, nor yet to be 


put into a Barrel ſtuck fultof Nails and Ten- 
ter-heoks, and rowi'd down a Declivity, as 


\the Carthagineans did Regulus; all theſe 
wou'd be fo many Favours in Compariſon of 
what he deſerv'd; then turning himſelf to 


Raymond, ſhall I ſeatch the Records of Antiqui- 
ty, ſays he, to ſee what were the moſt exquiſite 


| Tortures that the very Barbarians uſed to their 
moſt abominated Enemies, that we may practice 


em here upon this nefarious Wretch? R. 
ond cou'd not forbear laughing at Hortenſiuss 


Farneſtneſs to puniſh the Fellow that had in- 
ur d their Friend; and faid, there is no Need 


to be at all that Pains, we ſhall try his Pa- 


tience for him, I'Il engage; Corſegue finding 
they only laugh'd at him, or with one another, 
at leaſt did verily believe they only intended 


to frighten him a little, and began now to take 
Heart, ſo that no Threatnings whatever cou d 
bring any thing more out of him than what 
he had ſaid before. But the Shovel and 
Tongs began to glow, and the Servants had 


pull d off his Shoes and Stockings, when Aude- 
bert ſaid, in the mean time let us try a Strain 
or Two with a Rope till the other Things are 


ready ; that may make him ſqueak, it may be; 
ſo Cords were brought, and they faſten d em 
under his Arms, then ty'd him up to the Jamb 
of the Window, and an end of the Rope to 
each of his Feet; and as he hung ſo in the Air, 


Which did not incite Titillation much, all 


Roymond's Servants hung their whole Weight 
and Strength at both his Feet, which if it did 
not make him laugh, it did not make him 


confeſs ; this is all Trifling, fays Raymond, 


warn 
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warm his Feet a little, ſays he, with that they 
pull'd the Shovel out of rhe Fire, which was 
as Red as Fire cou'd make it; and Hortenſ/us, 
to ſhe his Zeal in the Service, catch'd hold 
of the Tongs, and ran at the Fellow with 
ſuch a Fury, that he never ſtaid to expoſtu- 
late with him, but really burnt his Leg: Cr. 
aue finding this was no Jeſt; and one of the 
Footmen brandiſh'd the Shovel, thought he 
_ ſhow'dhe a Fool indeed to be martyriz'd at 
this rate for not diſcovering the Truth, cry'd 
out he was really in Earneſt now, he wou'd 
declare the whole they defired, and poſſi 
bly more, than they imagin d. No more 
eating of your Words, ſays Raymond, for 
you confeſs now that what you confeſs before 
was either not True, or of no Importance, 
and that you have ſome more conſiderable and 
important Secrets to. reveal. Don't pretend 
now. to tell us, you have told us all. I will 
tell you all the whole Matter, ſays Corſegue, 
indeed; well, ſays, Audebert, then take him 
own, and let him ſtand a little more at his 
| Eaſe. But will you promiſe to forgive me? 
And will they do nothing to me afterwards? 
Says the Fellow. No, ſays Raymond, I ſwear 
it to you no Body ſhall touch you. I told you, 
Jays Corſegue, What I was, and that was no 
Lie; Va/ere is a Gentleman of very 52 Fami- 
ly, whole Father I ſerv'd many Years, and 


afterwards went to wait upon his Son, but got 
little or nothing under him; for my Maſter 
is, not the Man he paſſes; for, in the World, 
his Eſtate being not ſo great as the Antiquity 
of his Family ; however, I have that Love for 
him, there is nothing 1 wou'd not ſuffer 1 
„ | is 
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bis Money out of his Pocket, we ſeiz d him, 
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his Service, not only but in Obedience 


he has oed this ſame Francion à Grudge 
2 pretty while, and had contriv d once before 
to make away with him, by ſhutting him up in 
2 Dungeon, where he never expected he ſhou d 
have got out; which made him wonderfully 
ſurpriz d when, he heard he was at Rome, and 


Kindneſs for him. This ſo heightens his Jealous. 


my part to expteſs it. My Maſter loy'd Na 
for her Merit, but much more for her Money, 
which wou'd: have been a Means of repairing 


his decay d Fortune, and thus t. loſe = - 


was a great Trouble to him; and having fail'd 
in his other Attempr, he was reſolwd now to, 
take away his Life, and leave a perpetual 


Stain upon his Reputation, and to that intent 


had him accus'd of Clipping and Coining. 


We have watch'd him daily from Place to 


Place, with the ſharpeſt Pick-pockets about 
the Town, to ſlip bad Money into his Pockets, 
and we cou'd never bring it about till this 


Morning; and we went to all the Tradeſmen 
there about, and told em there was ſome 


French Gentlemen a little farther that was 


enquiring for their Shop, on purpoſe to make 


the Maſters more eagerly preſs upon him to 
buy ſomething; tho' by Acciden he went 
himſelf into the Perſumer's, where pulling 


5 
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and carry'd him before a Magiſtrate that is 
| Maſter's humble Servant, and Will down — 
ver he bids him befides! [they have bin 
an Man to wear God ktiows what Crimes 
RR — and to give the mofe Credit to 
= Acc cal hefe with à little 
ſtrong Box ne ey, oak, and it was fill'd 
wich all Sorts of bad y, land intended 
to have hid i it in Eafcion 's Bek chamber. You 
Stk ne 'Abro8d, and” the Maid was 
g fe . nd ehquirim for one 


45587080 that belong d to the Frenh Gentle 
men, they ſent _— — 5 — Another 
to ask for my e Chit wich Means 
went all o ro Achberg Ang tkinking this 
ight — 1 bid my Box here, and 
joan it ſtill at the Bed's-feer, 

et did indt think this ſufficient; 


Bae my at me Tacken Bag füll of che moſt 
curious Devices for forging ef Meney, and 
this 1 brob F with For when I cim with 
the Serje to, And 8 to have hid that 
too in De Mobi ent Plaee I coud meet 
with: but Sanne | Gayfer'proper 10 
throw em Genn in, Fete away ro meet the 
Officers, as by (Accident; and'acquaine 'em 
where to lock for the Impliments; but! 
mmñſtdok —— Way in the Court, where you find 
me; for mpanions were all fled before, 
and had Elle Wind“ while he continued 
the latter Fart of his Story; They went and 
ſearch'd under the Bed, and found the Box, but 
cou d not open it for want of the Key; howe⸗ 


ver, in ſhaking it one might perceive there 


was a great deal of Money'in it; at laſt they 
* e 


ſo me for him; and fince I have 
divulg'd his Secrets, I think I need not ſeruple 
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old Pretenſions to Naz, and their old 
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broke it open with Hammers, and it was fill'd- 
wich all Sorts ot counterieit Mone. 


„ __ 
F- Bil ; 


But while they were buſie about the Box, C 


ſegue defir'd: their farther Attention, and told 


em, if my Maſter ſhou d ever know what I tell 


you now, he wou ' d be the ruin of me, tho LI think! 


I did all I cou'd for him in. expoſing myſelf to 


telling other Peoples, tho you never made any. © 
Enquiry afer'ems becauſe I ſhou'd be gr, 
my Maſter ſhou d only be accusd of Crimes 


that others have been his Accomplices in: Lou 


muſt know, Gentlemen, that Nazs was courted 


by another Gentleman call d 'Ergaſt e, a. Vents 


tian, who formerly was very Jealous of my 
Maſter, and my Maſter was as Jealous of him; 


but finding they were both of em ſlighted, 
and a Stranger preferr d before em, they eas d 
hating each other, and join d together to ruin 
the other; and contriv'd it ſo, that going to 
make a Vitir 
was Governour of a very ſtrong Fortreſs, under 


to a Friend of my Maſter's; that 


pretence of viſiting ſome very curious Things, 
he was order d by my, Maſter to be -privately 
made away with. Afterwards a certain Fel- 


low here, nam d Salviati, a Scrivener, counter: 


feited Francion's Hand, and wrote ſeveral un- 
mannerly Letters to Nais in his Name, thereby 
to make him Odious to Nas. However, by 
we know not what Means, this Francion has 
made his Eſcape, and come to Rome, while 

EE” Ergaſte were renewing their 
110 
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to each other; and finding all their Meaſures 
broke by his continuing ſtill in Favour, they 
had a Meeting, and are reſoly'd never to give 
over till they have deftroy'd him. Now 1 
have told you what Meaſures my Maſter has 
taken to ruin Fancion, or at leaſt to make 
him ſo Infamous that his Miſtreſs ſhou'd be 
aſham d of having any Commerce with him: 
But Ergaſie went another Way to Work, as! 
underſtood lately from S2/orarr; that is an in- 
famous Villain, and one that he Tmploys in 
all his Concerns. ' There is dne Luci nde, a 
 Venetian.come hither under pretence to folicite 
a Law-ſuit, but indeed to ſee if ſhe cou'd pick 
up an advantageous Match for her Daughter 
Emelia. Formerly Ergaſte and that Family 
were very great together, and eyery Body 
ſuppoſes he has lain with the Daughter, but 
dont cate for marrying her becauſe of her 
Poverty; not but that he wou'd willingly help 
der to a good Husband if he cou'd. as well 
to de freed from the Charge of keeping her, 


| as that he really has a Value for her. And 


judging Francion to be naturally Amorons, 
he queſtion'd not but he'd like Emelia as ſoon 
as he ſaw her, becauſe they ſay ſhe is the 
bdeautifuleſt Woman in the World. The only 
Difficulty was how to bring him to à Glance 
of her; and this was contriv d by one Bergamin, 
2 Buffooy, that pretended a particular Friend. 
ſhip for Francion, the better to betray him, for 
he was always a Creature of Ergaſie s. This 
Mancarried Francion to a certain Church, as 
if by Accident, yet he knew Emelia and her 
Mother were to be there; he pretended Igno- 
21 EE rance 
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| rance for fear of Suſpicion 5 but to oblige 
Francion he wou'd follow em Home to ſee 
where they liv'd, tho' he knew very. well bee. 


fore ; however, after'em he went, and having 


tarried ſome Time, came back again and ac: 
quainted Francion who they were; fince that 
he has contriv'd to bring - Sa/viatz into his 
Company, and he has carried on Matters ſo that 
Francion ſaw her, and became very deſperately 
in Love with her, nay, wrote her a great many 
Letters, that the ſame Salviati carry d to her; 
nay, they ſay he ſaw her privately at Night, 
and then promis d her Marriage. In this he 
went farther than ever Ergaſte defign'd, for 


the urmoſt of his Malice was to have 


him viſit Emelſia fo frequently, that Nais 
ſhou'd be incens'd againſt him, and come to 


rejedt him.quire and clear. Thus has this un- 


fortunate Gentleman fallen into every Am- 
| buſh that has been laid for him; and this Par- 


ticular I had never learn'd, but that Saluiati 


knew me concern d againſt the common Ene- 
my, and in deeper Matters than he was him- 


ſelf; for he is a very cloſe Fellow; and I be- 


lieve had hardly done it neither, but he was 


Merry, and told me he had din d with their E 


nemy Francion, and ſo the whole came our; 
which if ir were ſo, *twas the beſt ſpent Money 
that ever Francion laid out in his Life, I be- 
lieve. 2 l 


ſelf, or againſt his aſter and Ergaſte; every 


Body preſent were amaz d at the raically 
Contrivances of the revengeful Ira/zans ; ] 
b Hhh3 wiſh'd 
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wiſh'd the Judges were but made ſenſible how 
Matters ſtood, that the wicked Practices of 
theſe People might be puniſh'd, or Francion at 


leaſt ſet at Liberty ; however, they promis d 


each other to tell every Body the whole Story 
to clear Francion's Reputation. Raymond 
told Corſegue that he cou'd not be throughly 
fatisfy'd with him, unleſs he wou'd pot to 
fay as much before the Judge as he had done 


| before them. Sir, ſays the Fellow, then I 
| ſhall never get into my Maſter's Service again; 
tis enough ſure, Sir, to have betray'd him to 
vou; no, tis not, reply'd Raymond; for if we 


acquaint the Judge with what you have 


 own'd to us, they will not believe one Word 


of it unleſs you declare it your felf in Perſon; 
for did not you tell us the Judge was your 
Maſter's Friend; ſo that if you don't ſwear 
here by all that's Good and Sacred to main- 


_ rain the ſame Truths before the Magiſtrate 2s 


now, you are not free from the Danger of 
being put to Death; but if you do do it, I 
promiſe you very ſolemnly for my own Part to 
put you in ſuch a Condition as you need ne- 
ver trouble your Head about your Maſter's 


Service, nor fear his Diſpleaſure, for you 


ſhall go with us into France, and be very 
well paid that ſmall Matter of Pain we have 


| put youto. * 


Raymond ſaid this ſo freely and naturally, 
that Corſegue rely d upon his Word, and ſwore 
to him that he wou'd do every thing juſt as 

he defir'd him; but Aadebert taking Raymond 
aſide, told him, you ſee what a Villain _ is, 
. e „ 
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every tittle of it, or before the Judge, tis the 
8 


our ſelves into a Snare by * 
and can make nothing out àgai 
ward Ray 
for Pen, Ink and Paper 
that he did confeſs that he got falſe Money 


liciouſly, and to make him a 
Then they bid him ſign it; but he was mighty 
unwilling, till Raymond and Huuelert began 
to threaten him as bad as ever; ſo at laſt he 
did whatever they wou d. Afterwards they 
went into the Garret, where they found the 
Sack full of Impliments and Materials fr 
Coining, which they kept by em to produce 


ber, and put him to Bed, and have a ſpecia 
Care of him z after having lockt em 1 
> | 5 
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there is no depending upon any Thiag he 


ſwears; vrhen he is at Liberty: he will deny 


ſame thing; don't you ſee what tue Iralian 


are capable of: That there are not ſuch 


bloody Hellthounds of ſpightfül Devils upon 


Farth as they are? Thete is mooie unheatd of 
Villainies prattis d every Day 


in this curſed 
City of Rome, than in all che World beſides in 
many Ages. We muſt have it under his Hand, 
continues Audebert, otherwiſe we ſhall bring 
great Men, 
em after- 


nond lik d his-Reaſons, and'call'd | 
, and made him write, 


put into. Nanrion s Pocket, and his Maſter's 
erſwaſions; and beſides that, had carry d to 
his Lodgings'a Box full of ſuch Sort of bad 


Money, together with the * of Cot- 


ners, in order to accuſe him Falſely and Ma- 
Guilty. 


before the Judge. iti $413 ai Sine 
e it 40k E106 beg on 


It being no pretty late, Reymond made 


his Servants carry their Priſoner into a Cham 
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ther, he and the reſt of the Company went 
all to Bed; but fe of em flept much, what 
with the Reflection on the Villainous Treache- 
ries of the Iralians; aud an eaget Deſire of ſet- 
ting their Friend at Liberty. When they were 
up the next Morning, Raymond left his Ser. 
vants to guard the Priſoner, and deſir d Aude. 
bert to inſpect em; ſo he and Hortenſiur wem 
to Francion, and deſird to ſpeak to him, ho- 
ping by the News they had to communicate 
to him to chear up his Spirits a little in giving 
Alurances of a ſpeedy and honourable Deliver: 
ance ; but they told him he muſt not ſpeak 
with him, which vext Rymond mightily; he 
_defird to ſpeal with the Judge, and that in- 
deed was granted; he told him how they had 
a Perſon at Home that came in Company with 
the Officers of Juſtice, that had declared to 
em that the Pieces of counterfeit Money that 
were found in Francion's Pocket were put in 
on purpoſe by Valere's Inſtigation and Procure- 
ment, who had been long a profeſs d Enemy 
to him, and the whole Sequel of the Matter 
was but ſo many Branches of the ſame Plot, 
and all of Valere s contriving; and to aſſure 
him what he ſaid was true, he ſhew'd him 
the P that Corſegue had ſign d. The 
Judge law they had detain'd this Man, tho 
his Companions never {aid a Word of it, ima- 
gining in the Hurry of their running away 
he had ſhifted for himſelf, therefore ſeverely 
$8prehended Raymond for meddling with thoſe 
Matters that belong'd to other Magiſtrates; 
hy what Authotity, ſays he, do you pretend to 
detain Peaple, and extort Confeſſion from em 
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of what you pleaſe? This is Irregular, and 
ought to have been done before me, — ſome 
other Magiſtrate. Pray who made you a 
Judge? Raymond told him the Neceſſity of 
8 his Friend's Affairs made that requiſite to be 
- done in order to clear him, which without 
that Exigency he wou'd never have attemp-- 
ted. However, the Judge rold him-he had 


- 


done wrong. I'll own it freely, Sir, ſays Ray- 


5 


mond, and pay what Fine you pleaſe, as long 
2s have got ſo ſufficient an Evidence of the 
Cheats that have been put upon my Friend. 


This Trial of Friendſhip was worthy em 
both, andthe Judge's Cognizance; but he was 
| | hired to do Injuſtice, and therefore cou'd not be 
| truſted with any Sentiments of Honour. Hor- 
| rtenſfizs at every Inſtant cry'd out, here's an 
| Oreſtes, here's a Pylades, here's a Paragon of 
Friendſhip, do ſomething for the Love of 
Vertue. The Judge ſaid he wou'd have Cor- 
ſegue diſcharg d, and ſurrender d to him, and 
thereupon commanded the Serjeants to go 
fetch him. Raymond ſaid he was not in Pain 
about that at all, for he cou'd not believe he 
wou'd be ſo Impudent as to deny his Hand; 
and bid Hortenſius go tell Audebert that he 
muſt deliver up Corſegue, which accordingly 
he did, and came after him to the Judges to 
ſee the Iſſue of the whole Matter. They told 
the Judge, that if he cou'd give no great Cre- 
dit to what the Fellow faid, yet at leaſt they 
ere worthy of Belief. There is Three Gentle- 
men of us, and Five or Six Servants, every one 
Witneſſes of what he confeſt e ha 
* | ri 
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Tricks that were put upon Fancion; ſure he 
wont offer to give us all the Lie. I muſt hear 
you all apart, ſays the Judge ; that 2 no- 
_ Sir, ſays Cor ſegue, for T'own I told em 
all ſo, and fign'd it when I had done; but it 
Is not true for allthat; I ſaid it only to ſave 
my Life, and for the ſame Reaſon I wrote it 
afterwards. 1 8 0 


Thus the Raſcal Italian deny d every thing 
again, being now under Protection of the 
_ fame Judge he had accus'd, and who knew 
It was every tittle of it true. The French 
Gentlemen were confounded to ſee ſo much 
Impudence, and ſo much Perjury ; but it is 
true they were at Rome, and ſo ought not to 
wonder at the blackeſt Villainy. The Judge 
wou d not take any Notice of what Cor/egue 
had done, but pity'd him for having been fo 
miſerably abus'd, and promis d to puniſh 
them very ſeverely that had had any Hand in 
it. Corſegue made heavy Complaints, and had 
not a Scar about ever fince he was Born, but 
whar he ſwore was done by the Tortures they 
put him to the laſt Night; and to ſhew the 
World there is nothing ſo infolently Ridi- 
culous as a wicked Judge upon the Bench, he 
pretended Woundswhen there was none; and 
laid, he ſaw the Marks of the Cords, where 
there was only a Scar of an old Cut; this 
made the talians (who are the moſt. inve- 
Clive and baſe People in the known World) 
rail everywhere againſt the French, and they 
were going toſhut the Doors upon em to ſe- 
cure their Ferſons. 1 1 1-8 7 0 


1 
CCC... "Ys. GR OTTER 3 . F ( c © RS I my . PPP 
— — — — — 2 by N a # 76, 3 by , aj "2, Ps Lene bh . oct 8 N a WY {De > a 2 = ” A - — * — e 1 5 5 $3 cis 2» ny 1 eel WR 8 4 2 p - oy 8 1 Og * 1 * cs N * . = 3 | Py, >, gal 6 * LF 8 5 v2 3 WE 9 A 2 * 5 , | by _ = P = 
ey - i 4 % 1 "6 \ K . Ws f d N TK... — 4 w 5 W * 
" * 1 * —— —— 8 . : - . ng — a — „ * * — wor ae _— m — r ee . . n 


E 
r 
N 1 
* 7 1 & 3 ” Y 
W A OILERS 
— CTY 


Cl orſegue 


Cor ſegue did not queſtion but 'Frantion and 
Raymond were in Condition good enough to 
keep their Word with him, and make his 
Fortune for him, if he confeſsd before 
the Judge what he did before them; but 
he was apprehenſive that he ſhoud never ſte 
that Day, for Valere, or ſome of his Relations, 

wou'd Murder him in his Bed; nay, peradven- 
ture the Judge himſelf, who knew him to be a 

Rogue, might trump up ſome old Matters a- 
gainſt him, which added to this preſent Villai- 
ny, which wou'd be manifeſt by the clearing 
Francion, might go near to take away his 
Life. For tho Raymend promis d to forgive 
him, it lay in the Breaſt of the ſudge to call 
him to account afterwards ; this made him ſo 
| Falſe and fo Obſtinate; for he had 'weigh'd 
it all Night long, and was more afraid now 
than when he hung up at Raymond's Window. 
The judge conſulted with another that was 
there to detain all the French, and try em as 
Accomplices with Francion; but as his Houſe 
 wasnot ſtrong enough, nor big enough, for ſo 
many, he ſent for a ſtronger Guard to carry 
em all to the common Priſon. The Servant 
was hardly out of the Hall when ſome Body 
rapt at the Door, and being let in, ſaid, they 
wanted to ſpeak with the Judge; he was no 
ſooner in the Hall but our -Judge chang'd 
Countenance, for he knew him; he went 
boldly up to the Bar, and read our Judge a 
Summons to wait upon his Superiour in Per- 
ſon, with the Priſoner and the Cauſe; his Guilt 
ſtarted through his Skin, and one might read 
E | g Villainy 
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of him; for this Method is never us'd but up- 
on ee Aſſurance of foul Play, and that 
implies a very corrupt Judge. Francion did not 


wait for much entreating, nor the reſt, to go af. 
ter him. This good Piece of Service he ſtood 
indebted to Dorini for, who tho' he thought 
himſelf a little injured in the Perſon of his 


Kinſwoman, yet wou'd not let his old Friend, 
and the Partner of his Debauches, ſink under ſo 
unjuſt a Weight of Danger and Scandal; he 


vent to Lucio, the chief Judge, and told him 


how a very worthy Friend of his was impos'd 


upon, and that Caraſſa had the Cauſe before 


him; and all Rome knew by what Means he 
obtain'd the Degnity, and how unworthily he 
executed it, and with that gave him ſome ſmall. 


Infight into the whole. He had been able to 
have proceeded more particularly if he had 
not been gone out when Raymond ſent him a 


Copy of Cor/ſegue's Depoſition, and a ſhort 


Account of his Confeſſion; however, he ſaid 
enough in Favour of Francion to pre- 
vail with him to ſummon the Cauſe from be- 


fore Caraffa, and have it try d before him. 


When they were all come before Lucio, he 
forbid Caraffa meddling at all in the Trial 


 Caraffa, made anſwer he yielded to him in that 


and in all Things elſe; however, he had done 


Francion with his Pocket full of bad Money; 


that they had found more in his Lodgings 


beſides the Impliments for Coining,and the like 


When they came to open the Trunks there was 


nothing 
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'Villainy and Fear in the very Heart and Soul 


iy * 


nothing but his Duty; for they had taken this 
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nothing at all but wearing Cloaths: bur the © 
Box was the main Thing that they all de- 
pended on, for Corſegue had told the Ser - 
jeants he wou'd put it in Fancioms 
Chamber, and they took this for the other. 
Caraffa was very Earneſt for the opening of 
this Box, and when it was, there was nothing 
but Memoirs of Francior's Travels, Letters, 
and ſuch like Papers, and a choice Collection 
of French and Italian Books. Are theſe your 
Impliments for Clipping and Coining? Says 
Lucio to him with a ſcornful Smile; are theſe 
Pieces of bad Money? Which put him, and 
dhe reſt of the Accomplices, befides their Wits. 


The Informer, whohad made ſuch a Splut- 
ter the Day before, ſtept forward, and ac- 
quainted the Judge with ſome Part only of 
hat he had alledg'd the Day before; for this 
| Judge not being one of their Party, he was ob- 
lig d to be a little more Circumſpect in his 
Allegations, and lay his Matters a little more 
cloſely together. However, as this Judge ſuf- 
pedted by what he ſaw, and what this Infor- 
mer advanc'd, that there was ſome under-. 
hand Dealing at the Bottom, however he 
let him run to have the Matter of Exceptions 
againſt his Information; at laſt the Judge 
ask d him very gravely, how long he had 
known Francion? What was his Method of Liv- 
ing? And how they came acquainted ? To 
all which Interrogatories he anſwer d as hehad - 
been inſtructed in ſome Things, in others 
what came next into his Head; then examining 
ſome more of the Witneſſes apart, he found 
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they diſagreed mightily in their Accounts, 


eaſie, forh he ſhou'd ſee him do every Body 


and that this Informer really knew nothing at 


— of the Perſon he accus d; and the only 


he bad to prove that was Mater 
ON he 9 with falſe Money about 
3 then Ra ond ſtood forth, and told the 
Judge he wou'd give him a very . particular 
Relation of the moſt remarkable Piece of Vil- 


lainy that ever was practis d; and that it was 
Valere that endeavour d to ha Aer Francion ac 


cus d of Clipping and Coini gave him 
likewiſe to OS vie Mage had de- 


pos d ; and produc'd the Box of falſe Money, 
and the Sack of Tools, which he had taken 


Care to have brought to him. Here, Sir, ſays 


he, are the Inſtruments of their Villainy which 


they hid. in my Houſe; for the Rogue they 


imploy'd mailtock one Chamber tor another, 
47 catch d him, and made him confeſs the 


whole Matte r of Fact. Corſegue perſiſted {till 


that it was all extorted from him by Force 


and T Eg f and defird that eee, 
might be Fin the Violence usd to his 


Perſon, ne the Torments he had made him 
endure. Dorini was mightily ſurpriz d at this 


Plot, A pH however that his Friend Funci- 
on wou d quickly be clear d; and fo ſtepping 
to the Judge, cold him, that to his poſitive 


Knowledge Valere had been a profeſs d Enemy 


to Fancion of ſome Time; and that he had pre- 
vail'd with a Captain of his Acquaintance to 


make away with him, after having Unjuftly, 


and by Treachery, detaind him Priſoner in his 
Caſtle. The Judge deſir d him not to be Un- 


exemplary 
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exemplary Juſtice, for already he faw ſome- 
what into the Matter more than peradventure 


he thought he did. For by comparing the 


Evidences he found em Tardy, and emptying 
| Valere's, 


the Sack he found there a Seal with 

Arms cut upon it; that in the Hurry had been 
iwept oft the Table with the reſt of, the Tools, 
without taking Notice of it; which to him 


was Proof enough that the whole came from 


Valere; and the weighing of this Circum- 
ſtance made Valere in the Conclufion appear 
more Black and Criminal; for how cou d he 
get em made ſo ſuddainly? If not, it wasa Pro- 
ject of a longer Growth; or ſhou d he not him- 
ſelf have made Uſe of em formerly? For his 
Eſtate had been waſted a great while, and the 
Circumſtances of his Family very Indifferent, 
and Cor ſegue, and the reſt of the Gang, were 
All his ownAccomplices; for they had been 
Try d about Six Months fince for that Fact be- 
fore Caraffa;and came off by V irtue of Valere's 
Money, which was better than uſually he __ 
away. Lucio ſuſpected ſomething of the 


ter then, but was willing to haveſome. other 


the Corruption of Caraffa. Valere's Crime 


ts Corr doing Juſtice, and puniſhing 
was prov'd 


to the precedent; and turning to (vr ſegue, 


Lucio told him he was a Villain upon Record; 


and if he had the Impudence to deny in Court 


what he had confeſt before ſo many Gentle- 


men, he wou'd put him to the Queſtion, 
Ordinary and Extraordinary, and then ſend 


nim to the Gallows. Corſegue knew the 1 


L „and Caraffa's not unknown; there 
wanted only the adding of the preſent Abuſes 
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had Power todo it. tho Nmond preſum d upon 
it; and being afraid of ſuffering what he chud 

not go through with, and be conſtrain d to 
—cConfeſs at laſt, he very fairly confeſs d it was 
all as Raymond had inform d him; and that 
he had fign'd nothing but what was true; 
nor was chere any poffihility t that Raymand 
cou id invent ſo many Particulars himſelf to 
make the other ſign | em aſierwards. Lucio 
ask d Cor ſe gur where his Maſter got thoſe. In- 
ſtruments of Coĩning? Towhich the other made 
very ſhuffling Excuſes; however, Lacio had 
taken Care to have Valere ſeiz d, and carried to 
Priſon, wliere he order'd Cor ſegur and the In- 
| former to be carry d liked ĩſe; but the Irifor- 
mer finding Part of the Plot diſcover d, in 
Hopes to fave himſelf confeſs d all his Ac- 
cuſation was l Forgery and a Deſign. 
and he cou d no diſown; what Corſegue had 
confeſs d before. Franciun being thus clear d. 
the Judge thought it his Duty to proclaim 
him Innocent, and to diſcharge him. With 
that Salviati and Bergamin, who were like w iſe 
Privy to the Conſpiracy, and had crowded in 
to the Judge's to hear how it wou'd. go with 
Francion, and find ing he was clear'd, pre- 
ſum'd he wou d not tarry long in à Place 
where he had been ſo miſerably put upon, 
therefore arreſted him at the Suit of Lucinda 
and Emelia, in order to oblige him to Marry a 
Woman he had pretended Love to, or at leaſt 
to Fine him very conſiderably for the Damage 
-ſhe ſuſtain d by his Pretenſions, in putting by 
bother very (conſiderable Offers; Salvaiti took 
upon him to ſpeak, being a Man of — . 


9 | 
. * 
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and told the Judge he muſt detain Francion 


on the Behalf of a Lady he had promis'd Mar- 


riage to, ' Lucinds's Daughter , whom he had 
_ viſired at unſeaſonable Hours, cou d only 
make her amends by Marry ing her. Reymond 
deſir'd the Judge to ſend for Corſegue again, 


who cou'd unravel this Myſtery, as he had done 
the other; Lucio ſent immediately, and the 
Officer overtook him befote he was got half 
Way to Priſon. when he came into Court, 
Raymond ask d him if he did not know'Salpia- 
71 ? And if he did not do Buſineſs for Ergaſte ? 


And if he had not told him how the ſame Ee. 
guſte had a Deſign to play Francion a Trick by 


drawing him in to make Love to a Lady that 
Ergaſte himſelf had Lain with, and all out of 
Deſign to break off a Marriage that was ne. 


gotiating between Fancion and Nais? Cor ſe- 
_ gue, that cou d not avoid his own Mis 
and his Maſter's, was under no Ten 


fortun nes, 
to have ànother of the Plot go clear off when 

they ſhou d be ; puniſhd and confeſs d the . 
whole to the Judge as he-had done. before to 


Raymond; Lucio found out by 'Emeliz's Cha- 


racter that ſnhe was but a looſe Woman; and 
there was no great Tie upon a Man for par- 
ticipating of Favours ſhe had been ſo laviſn 


ol before. Not but at beſt Salviatis Com- 


plaint was Impertinent, and coud come to 


nothing. Francion ſaid he never did promiſe 


her any thing, nor had he ever any Commerce 
with her that was Criminal berween God and 
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— Before the Judge cou'd diſmiſs Salviati's | 
Caule, they were forc d to give Attention to 
another mare Whimſical. A Serjeant finding 


that Francion was arreſted for an Affair of 
Gallantry, took the Opportunity of defiring 
Juſtice againſt Raymond. He knew him as 
on as he came in to the Judge's; but till Sa/- 
viati had broke the Ice he had not. Confidence 
enough to move in it; and folding both his 
Hands together, with a trembling taint Voice 
 bege'd juftice againſt that Gentleman there, for 
he had diſhonourd his Houſe. I muſt acquaint. 
your Lordſhip, ſays he to the Judge, with a 
very marvellous Thing; I went out one Day 
about my common Aftairs, and coming Home 
ſooner than expected for ſome Papers I had 
forgot, I found this Frenchman playing with 
my Wife in her Bed-chamber, and fhe not 
quite dreſt. I took him always for a very 
Civil honeſt Man, and he made an Excuſe to 
_ enquire after a Gentleman's Cauſe, for whom I 
did Buſineſs, and going into my Cloſet to fetch 
him the Papers to ſhew him, the treacherous 
Man double lock d the Door upon me, and tell a 
careſſing my Wife, who cri'd out, poor Lamb, taat 
he wou d raviſh her; I cou'd not get out of my 
Cloſet, and bid her unlock the Door; ſhe ſaid 
the Frenchmen held her; I kick d, and puſhr, 
and thoved with all my might to break open 
the Door, or ſpring the Lock, but both of em 
were ſo ſtrong I cow'd do nothing that Way; 
but through the Crevice of the Planks I ſaw 
him ruffle my poor Wife upon the Bed, who 
was lo faint with ſtruggling with him, —_ - 


— 
* * 
A. 
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ſhe was but weak to him, fo that ſhe coud 
hardly fetch her Breath; I call'd him all the 
Names I cou'd think of, and pull'd down an 
old ruſty Sword, and run at him through the 
Crevice, but cou'd not reach him, otherwiſe 
| Thad kilfd him Lam ſure, I was fo vexr. When 
he had done he went away, and thy Wife 
came and ler me out; I hunted for this ſame 
Frenchman, hut he was gone; then I told my 
Mife it Icou'd imagin he had done any thing 
with her Conſent, I wou'd murder her upon 
the Place, but ſhe vow'd it was not with her 
Conſent at all; nay more, that he did not get his 
beaftly Will of her; but it may be in her Fright 


ſhe cou'd not tell if he had or not; and till 


this Day, my Lord, I never had a Conveniency 
of bringing him to Juſtice; therefore I humbly 
deſire he may be order'd to make me honour- 
able Satisfaction, and receive corporal Punilh- 
ment. e apr). ONES DN yg ot 


Lucio, that knew the Character of this Man's 
Wife, and under what Sign he was Born, 

took no Notice of the Thing, but Gravely told 
him, fince his Wife had affur'd him there 
was no Harm done, he ought to have no Da- | 
mages; not but that the Matter of Fact was 

literally True. Tho' Raymond was a Man of 
as much Preſence of Mind as any Man, 
yet he was a little daſf'd to hear his In- 
triegues laid open before a Magiſtrate, and 
ſo Numerous an Audience beſides; but to help 
off the Confuſion, he turn d about to Francior, 
and told him, fince he had fo happily cleard 
himſelf of both his Imputations, he hoped Vas 
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vuvouꝭ d receive him into Grace again; then addreſ. 
ſing himſelf to Dorini, he faid, ſince you can 
{atisfie your Kinſwoman upon what Account 
Emelia made. her Complaints to her. and to 
what End all that Plot was laid, we hope 
you. will do us Juftice there, as you have 
ſtood our Friend here. Dorini affurd them 
that he was heartily glad for all their ſakes that 
Matters had been ſo happily unravell'd, and 
only with'd his Kinſwoman knew it as well as 
he did. 1 : 71 
While they were careſſing ore another, 
Word was brough: the Judge that Two Ladies 
defired the Favour of his Ear ; the other Aft- 
fair being over, he order'd 'em to be brought, 
and it was Lucinda and Emelia, who ſup- 
poling Francion a dead Man, being accus d 
of Coining, and was willing to ſecure one 
Husband out of Two Gallants ; Salviati and 
Bergamin had no Reaſon to make much haſte 
to tell em the ill News of having loſt their 
_ Cauſe, were ſtill hearing what Cauſes. wou'd 
come on. Lacinda acquainted him that 
Ergaſte had had familiar Commerce with her 
Daughter, and had a Child by her at Venice, 
tho' it was True ſhe Miſcarry'd ; that ſhe 
{121d Ergaſte had left the Frequentation of their 
Family becauſe they were not very well to 
paſs in the World, and was come to Marry a 
great Fortune at Rome, and they deſir'd he 
might give *em Satisfaction for the Treache- 
ry he had usꝰd in forſaking her Daughter. The 
Judge told em their beſt Way was to ſend for 
Ergaſte,and not make the thing Publick; m 
| es ”.- ==, one 
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took this very favourably at his Hands. and 
Ergafte was ſent for to come to the Judge pre- 


ſently; and Living but juſt by, he came pre- 


ſently. The Judge told him the Occafion of 
ſending for him, and requird his Anſwer 


what he wou'd do in it ; he cou'd not deny J 


the Familiarity with Emelia, but excusd him- 
ſelf from Marry ing her, becauſe ſhe had had 
particular Intriegues with one Francion ſince, 
and therefore he thought it Unreaſonable to 


hare her impos d upon. But, ſays the Judge, 
you ought to confider by what Means it was 


that ſhe had that Acquaintance; you procur'd 
it your ſelf to do another Gentleman a Diſ- 
kindneſs, becauſe he was your Rival; there. 
fore you muſt not reproach her with what you 


your ſeltcontriv'd. Ergaſte wonder'd how he 
came to know of that Intriegue; and was for- 


ry he had advanc'dany thing againſt Fancion; 


the Judge told him he cou'd ſhew him a 


that wou d prove it all againſt him, and if he 
wou'd not conſent to Marry her quietly he 
wou'd force him. Ergaſte made an{wer, that 


his proper Judge was at Venice, and Emelia 


ought to appear there. Lucio told him Juſtice 
was diſtributed everywhere, and ſince both 
Parties reſided at Rome, he wou d find himſelf 
condemn'd by the Judges of Rome. Hrgaſte 
being conſcious of his Promiſes, and knowing 
the Power of the Judge, promis d to do it in a 
little Time; but Lucio told him it admitted 
of no delay, and if he wou d not reſolve, they 
wou'd ſeize on his Perſon. Whereupon the _ 
judge call'd to Dorini, who was a: particular 
Friend of his, and told him he was going to 
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have a Wedding between Ergaſte and Emelia, 
and told him the Matter as ſuccinctly as he 

cou'd. Dorini wonder d to hear that Ergaſte 
was returning to his old Miſtreſs, he ſaid, be- 
cauſe. he pretended to is; tho? he had little 
Hopes of ſucceeding there; for tho the had 
never defign'd to have EFancion, he was ſure 
ſhe never wou'd have him, for fhe really ha- 
ted his Perſon ; this made him more readily 
betake himſelf to Emelia, who was Charming, 
tho' not Rich, and he treated her with a great 
deal of Reſpect and Tenderneſs. Lucinda was ve. 
ry glad ſhe had him for her Son- in- La whom 
ſhe always affected the moſt; for her Deſire 
of Francton was but as ſhe had been inform'd 
might be effected even when the had no Hopes 
of Ergaſte. Then he generouſly confeſt, that 
as he had a Pique againſt Fruncion, he had 
put it into Lucinda's Head to go to Nazs with 
that Story; and that he employ' d Bergamin 
to pump Francion whether he cou'd be 
wrought upon to Marry Emalia. Dorini after 
this defired the Judge to go along with him to 
his Kinſwoman's, who was at ſome diſtance, 
his Relation toa, . becauſe he muſt reſolve her 
in ſome Scruples concerning Francion. Ha- 
ving diſpatchd Lucinda, Emelia, and Ergaſte, 
the Judge confiderid what was to be done 
more. The Serjeant's Complaint againſt Ray- 
mond was a Trifle, Salviat's againſt Francion 
fell of it ſelf, and being Wirnelles of what 
had happened, he and Bergamin went ſhame- 
tully away. Cor ſeguc was fent back to Priſon, 
and none remain'd now but our French Gentle- 
men, who return'd their humble 0 
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Lucio for the Juſtice he did em; but more 
particularly Francion paid him all the Ac 
knowledgments imaginable,” as indeed 
was infinitely oblig'd to him. Dorint rol 
him what was concluded off between Erpifte 
and Emelia, whereat he was vety much pfels d, 
but incomparably more ſo when © be uUnder- 
ſtood they were all going fo uſe their utmoſt 
Endeavours to make up Matters between Nats 
and him. Lucie told fim, char fot rhe genera- 
Tity he made People come Yefore him, but 
 Nazs deferv'd fo much that lie ond hear Her 
Qauſe at her own Houſe, and ſd Dorint "and 
he went away together. Fanef un had Leave - 
to carry back his Trunks and Things, and he, 
and Raymond, Audebert, and Hortenſius, who 
had been there all the while, went Homé to 


# 


| Raymond's Houſe, * 


Dinner vras hardly over wherein they had all 
their facetious Reflections upon one atiother's 
Accidents, when Horini came to em, and told 
Francion, that Lucio had ſd far prevail'd with 
Nats that ſhe conſented to ſee hitn, again that 
Afternoon. Ile dreſt himſelf in order to ſee 
his angry Charmer that had been, and was 
attended by all theſe French Gentlemen. Nass 
look'd very Serious and Reſery'd, but he feat d 
nothing from her Supercilious Air. You ſee an 
Innocent Perfon, Madam, ſays he, that has been 
very unjuftly accus'd, and he comes to cleat 
himſelf to you: Pray, fays Naz, don't value 
your ſelf too much upon your Innocence; for if 
you are without a Fault I ſhall Ioſe the Glory 
of pardoning you. Since you allure me of my 
5 = Pardon, 
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Pardon, I will readily confeſs: my ſelf Crimi- 
nal; and you are in ſome Meaſure, ſo, ſays 
Mais, for you did love Emelia; I lik'd her in- 
deed, as I do ſome fine Fruits to hang on the 
Tree 3 1 did not deſire to gather. it „ or rather 
as We love Flowers, and no more; you wou'd 
not have me Blind; and what Nature makes 
Admirable I cannot but admire; tho I think 
nothing Beautiful, but in as much as it is like 
you; and if this is a Crime, Iam willing to 
conform to any thing to ſhew- my Obedi- 
ence. You may ſay what you like of that 
Mulatter, but you'll hardly come. fo clearly off 
ol that as of your falſe Money. As Dorim 
had diſcours'd; her in Particular before; you 
muſt not be ſo Rigorous, ſays he, but confider 
that Francioz was not ſo Guilty as you were 
pleas'd to think; if he went to Viſit Emelia, 
*twas you wou'd not vouchſafe him a kind 
Look, and he only ſtudy'd to divert himſelf in 
thoſe melancholy Hours. But as ſhe had been 
inform'd.there cou'd be no Obligation between 
Emelia and him, ſeeing ſhe was Married to 
er old Lover Ergaſte, therefore if ſhe broke 
off now when things had gone ſo far, the 
wou'd but make her ſelf Ridiculous ; and as 
Francion had very good Friends, the might 
irritate them to-do ſomething that might not 
be for her Honour, no more than her Satiſ- 
faction; ſo they made as it were a new Agree· 
ment. Dorini told em they muſt not defer 
their Marriage ſo long, becauſe it gave ſo much 
Time to their Enemies to countermine their 
Felicity. A Prieſt was ſent for ieee 
0 1 5 an 
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and Emelia were Married the ſame. 


Book XII. The Comical Hiftory of Francion. 137. 
and they were Contracted together, and were 
to be Married the next Day, 3 


When Francian was at Home amongſt oY 
Friends, he aſſur'd them for the future he 
wou d be ſoberer than hithento he had been; 
and that with Nais he thought he might ride 
in a ſafe Harbour. without 5 any more 
upon the uncertain Waves of various Amours, 
which ſo continually toſt us in Storms,” and 
ftequemly . Shipwreck us ar laſt. TheIncon- 
veniences that attended his Love for Enelia 
made him reſolve now to love none but Nair. 
He gave *emall good Advice to leave off the 
Extra vagances of Youth as ſoon as. poſſibly, 
and avoid thoſe many and great Calamities 
that always attend Irregularities. Ap 


The next Morning every one was as Gay as 
Gold cou'd-make him; and when they were 
together lookt like.a Conſtellation, and out- 
brav'd the Sun himſelf, in order to Honour 
the Nuptials of Nais and Francion; Bie 

e ſame Day, 
tho' not without ſome Regret on his ſide, 
left Francion had been Familiar with her; 
but as it was a Contrivance of his on, he 
muſt thank himſelf for it: Not but that his 
Deſtiny was more Eligible than Va/erre's, who 
was baniſh'd that very Day for Coining, Cor ſe- 
24c and the Informer were ſent to the Gallizs, 
Bergamin and Saluiati having done nothing 
Capital, were left to the Horrors of their own 
Conſciences; and ſome of the Pick-pockets 
were Hang d. It not being the Cuſtom Dug 
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many People at the Wedding of a Widow, 
there was none but particular Friends; and 
their Felicity is to themſelves, ſo we ſhall 
not attempt to deſcribe it; *tis enough to ſay 
they were very Happy, and have been ſo ever 
fince. But as hewasquite to abandon the Life 
of a Batchelor, ſo he grew {d reſery'd no 
Man cou'd know him again. As for Raymond 
and Bui ſſon, notwithſtanding his grave Re- 
monſtrances, they took their Pleaſures as long 
as they ſtaid at Rome. Audebort return'd the 


firſt into France in the Train of an Embaſſador 


Extraordinary that went Home. He had ſa- 
— himſelf with ſeeing the Curioſities of 
Italy, and did not care for tarry ing any 


longer there. As for Hortenſius Nas got him 


to Iive with a Cardinal that was her Relation, 
where he was Happy as Heart cou'd with, 
and is not yet without ſome 'Hopes of being 
King of ſome Plage or other; for the 
Conditionhe is in now ſwells his Ambition 

more than ever; and he daily expects now 
freſh Embaſſadors from Poland, and that made 


his Converſation diverting enough. When Frar- 


cion ſaw that Raymond and Buiſſon were leav: 
ing Italy, he took his Fair Spouſe and went 
along with em into France, to carry her to 
receive the Complements of his Relations; 
Dorini went along with em, and their Journey 


pas very Merry, and very Pleaſant. Fancion 


was very glad when he ſaw himſelfonce more 
in the middle of all his old Friends and Ac- 
quaintance, and to them it was that he gave 
dhe Relation of his extraordinary and unpa- 
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